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The Parker touch 








he all new Parker “51” Pen writes with the world’s first perfectly 
mooth pen point, Parker's Klectro-Polished point, It’s so superbly 
easy that even after hours of writing your hand feels rested. 


lhe secret? Parker's Electro-Polish- 


even the tiniest roughness from the point—and with it, 


new point finishing process. 
ing removes 
every trace ol resistance. 


Writing ease is onl 


has eliminated all but one moving part. There are 


half of this new pen’s beauty. Parker design 


10 extra gadge 





















Light. silken. pressureless...the touch of Parker's new ep Pen 


not even arubber ink sac, to wear or fail. You fill it with just two fingers. 
I'ry the Parker touch at your pen counter. Parker Electro-Polished 
pens start at $5.75. 
The perfect touch for gift giving! See the luxurious new Parke 
Electro-Polished Pens, with matching Jotter ball points in the 


Parker 51 Smart Set, $20.00 up. 
>Parker Pen Co., Ltd. 


COPR, 1955 BY THE PARKER PEN COMPANY JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN S$. A., TORONTO. CANADA 


















ew York Life announces 










Another “budget-wise” life insurance policy 
that offers you permanent family protection 
at a reduced premium for the first 3 years! 




















Victoria 








TODAY !— you can apply for at least $5,000 of perma- 
nent life insurance protection for your family at a 
low rate. A physical examination may not be neces- 
sary if you’re in good health and between the ages 
of 10 and 40. 


3 YEARS FROM NOW !—the premium increases 
slightly. However, based on the present scale, divi- 
dends can be used to reduce payments to less than 
the original rate, as shown in the chart below. And 
cash values continue to grow! 


HOW IT WORKS—$5,000 FACE AMOUNT 
20-YEAR ILLUSTRATION 
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*If annual dividend is applied toward payment of the premium 
based on the Company’s 1954 Dividend Illustration Scale and 
Interest Rate. This is not a guarantee, estimate or promise of 
dividends or results. 








NEW YORK LIFE 


INSURANCE COMPANY 


LIFE — t ACCIDENT 
HOSPITALIZATION nc, sad AND SICKNESS, 
MAJOR MEDICAL ™ GROUP 


320 BAY STREET, TORONTO 


Vancouver, Calgary, Edmonton, Regina, Winnipeg, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec City 
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We call this great new policy “Life Modified Three’’—LM-3 for 
short. It enables you to own substantial life insurance protection 
today when your family needs it most—instead of waiting until your 


income increases. 


With LM-3, you buy $5,000 or more of permanent life insurance 
right now at a low rate. At the end of the third year the premium 
increases slightly. But the dividends you receive can be used to 
reduce premium payments — and on the basis of the present divi- 
dend scale, these are at least sufficient to offset the premium increase! 
What’s more, by taking out LM-3 now, you get the added advantage 
of the lower basic premium rates in effect for younger men. 


But that’s not all! LM-3 builds generous cash and loan values 
available to you for any emergency. And if you’re in good health 
and between the ages of 10 and 40, you may not even have to take 
a physical examination. 


This New LM3 Policy is offered by a 
Company Serving Canadians since 1868! 


For nearly 90 years, New York Life has been serving Canadians 
Today it has over $167,000,000 of insurance in force in Canada and 
over $164,000,000 invested in Canadian securities and mortgages 
Wherever you go you'll find New York Life funds actively at work in 
the development and marketing of many of Canada’s great natural 
resources—oil, iron ore, petro-chemicals 


1955 Edition—Canadian Tax Information Booklet 


Yours free, this handy guide to current Income, Succession, Duty and 
Gift taxation 


and communication facilities 


we New , 
. ; Onn | 
MAIL New York Life Insurance Company, te VOb0 co. *80n, 
4 OM a vy 
Dept. M255, 320 Bay St., Toronto, Ont. 00 4, MitY 
DON (In U.S.A., 51 Madison Ave., New York City) “wo 
Please send me without obligation full information 
: on your new LM3 Policy, minimum amount $5000 
Please send me free copy of your 1955 Canadian 
2 
Tax Information Booklet 
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PLEASE ADDRESS 
PRINT 
OE POSTAL DISTRICT PROV. 











GLEAN S 





Y 14, ‘28 


CANADA’S NATIONAL 


VOLUME 6 8 NUMBER 10 


MAGAZINE 








Donald 
And the Chateau Blunder 


Trade Board Donald Gordon made him- 
self a highly respected citizen 
It was his simple duty to 


A CHAIRMAN of the Wartime Prices and 


by telling the 
public to go fly a kite 
infuriate some of the peopie all of the time and all 
of the people some of the time. Because he was 
willing to risk extreme personal unpopularity 
ften among men of the greatest influence——he 
ended the war a popular man. 

But perhaps it’s time someone reminded Mr. 
Gordon that telling the public to fly a kite is not a 
virtue in itself. As president of the CNR, Mr. 
Gordon now heads a large corporation bought 
and paid for by the Canadian public and drawing 
almost all its operating revenue from the Can- 
idian public in the form of taxes and individual 
payments for services rendered. It is no longer 
his duty to do what he thinks best for the public, 
whether the public likes it or not. It is no longer 
his right to ignore the feelings of the public. 

In his plans for the new CNR hotel in Mont- 
real, we believe Mr 


or chosen to override the wishes of most of the 


Gordon has either misread 


hotel’s owners and potential customers. We 
believe he has done so on two counts: in the 
choice of a name for the hotel and in the choice of 
its management. 


Perhaps it is too late to call the hotel anything 


except the Queen Elizabeth. We've always felt 
it a doubtful mark of respect to borrow the 
names of our sovereigns for commercial enter 
prises; but to return the name once having 
borrowed would probably be considered even 
more offensive 

This does not make it any less unfortunate that 
thousands of Montrealers are still demanding 
that the new CNR hotel be called the Chateau 
Maisonneuve The 


so compelling that it 


arguments for Chateau 
Maisonneuve are seems 
incredible they did not prevail in the beginning. 


Paul de Chomedey, Sieur de Maisonneuve, 


Gordon 


founded Montreal more than three hundred 
years ago, repeatedly risked his life to save the 
little settlement from extinction and is properly 
remembered as one of our nation’s greatest men. 

Nothing could be less appropriate than that 
the Queen’s name be allowed to become the 
centre of a controversy about a hotel. Neverthe- 
less, this has already happened and we think the 
CNR is largely responsible for allowing it to 
happen. The controversy can be ended with 
dignity in only one way —if the Queen’s advisers 
ask her to withdraw assent to the use of her name. 
This we earnestly hope they will do at the 
2arliest opportunity. 

The CNR itself still has the power to correct 
what many people consider to be its second 
mistake in planning the Montreal hotel. This is 
the deal under which the United States hotel 
chain owned by Conrad Hilton will manage the 
hotel for the CNR, and of course take a share of 
the profits. 

There has been considerable opposition, both 
in parliament and elsewhere, to this arrangemert 
and we don’t think it arises solely from chau 
The CNR is 
spending twenty million dollars to build the 
hotel. Either it can or cannot run the hotel itself 
with maximum efficiency; if it can’t operate a 
twenty-million-dollar hotel, it shouldn’t be build 
ing a twenty-million-dollar hotel. Mr. Gordon 
argues that the Hilton chain will be able to bring 
the Montreal hotel a great deal of convention 
trade through its American chain. This may be 
so. But the CNR itself has been in the hotel 
business a very long time —quite a bit longer, if 
we are not mistaken, than Mr. Hilton. If its 
facilities for getting business are still so incom 


vinism or wounded national pride. 


plete that it can’t attract conventions to one of 


the three or four most exciting cities on the 


continent, then it should be building up its 


facilities not abandoning them. 
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PUBLISHED AS A SEKVICE TO THE CANADIAN MOTORIST 


For better engine performance this summer 
HAVE YOUR RADIATOR 
DRAINED AND FLUSHED CLEAN NOW! 


ne 





The kitchen kettle accumulates a thick 
insulating layer of scale, making it 
very difficult for heat to reach the 
water inside. Your engine's cooling 
system builds up deposits too, which 
prevent the water inside from carrying 
off as much engine heat as it should. 


DOW CHEMICAL 


MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, MA 


Y 


OF CANADA, 
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HERE’S WHY... No matter 


freeze you used this past winter, your cat 


what type of anti- 
radiator now 
needs a thorough spring cleaning! Unfortunately, 
many motorists don’t realize that winter’s residue 

the entire 


winter oil in the crankcase. [t's important to 


cooling system can be as harmful as dirty 
drain 
, 


and clean your car’s cooling system nou 


In hot weather engine will be undergoing a 


great additional strain. Soaring summer temperatures 


your 


make youl cooling system work much harder than 
in any other season. That’s why motorists tradi 


tionally get their cars ready for summer with a spring 
check-up. This year, make 


thorough draining and flushing of the 


sure that it includes a 


cooling system 


You’ve seen how your kitchen kettle collects a thick 
inner layer of scale; reducing the transfer of heat. An 
collects 
too, preventing the water from carrying off heat as 


automobile’s cooling system inner deposits 


LIMITED * TORONTO * MONTREAL 
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efficiently as it should. An tt endous | t 
generated by modern high compre ‘ engine ma 
the cooling m " rtar t! ‘ r bel 
especially luring hot summer weathe! 
Here’s all you have to do...H your car’ 
ing system dr ed and flusi right 1 ' You'll en 
improved engine performance all nn 
Dow Chemical is the leading supplier { ethylen 
glycol, the principal ingredient of all nter antifre 
Many tests have been n ‘ hict ubstantiat 
the fact that your car’s cooling tem needs a flusi 
out in the spring to get rid of winter’s collection of 
residue. Thi appl sno matter what type of antifree 
,Uu f] ive used. 
Remember when you buy antifreeze in the fall 
there are many fine brands of all-winter antifreeze 
the market. So don’t believe ut if you hear that there 
only one, 
Y 
Y 
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‘reducing pills."” Only when over- 


called 


weight is accompanied by a serious disease 

such as dangerously high blood 
pressure may 
| 


quick reducing be 
esirable 
The safe and sane diet is the one that 


reduces you slow/) . . two to three 


pounds per week .. 


. and that permanently 
keeps you at your best weight. In fact, 
throughout adult life it is a good rule to 
keep your weight at slightly below the 
level that is normal for your age and body 


build, or bone structure 


It is always wise to let your doctor 
decide what you should weigh and, 
equa important, let him plan your 
reducing diet. He will see to it that your 
meals are properly balanced, especially in 
protein, vitamin and mineral content 

Do not expect too much too soon when 
you Start dieting. It took a long time to 
acquire those surplus pounds and it 
will take time to lose them. If you want to 
keep check On your progress, weigh 
yourself weekly, rather than day to day. If 
you stick to your diet, your weekly 
weighings will eventually show how much 
you are losing in weight and gaining tn 


health 
Once your weight is down, try to avoid 
any return to your old ways of overeating 


and gaining. For permanent weight 


control usually brings a rich reward 
hetter health and added years in which to 
enjoy it, 
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Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 

Canadian Head Office 

(Dept. H.W.) Ottawa 4, Canada 

Please send me a copy of y i 

booklet. 55-M Overweight 
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Name 

Street 

City Prov 
ee ee ae oe ee ee ee 


ao ee ce ces ess se es ca es en 





LONDON LETTER 


BY Pevetleg D2 LXE, 


Bax the Prophet Picks the Tories 


HAVE just been looking at a cartoon in a London newspaper. 
Old Man Churchill is helping Eden on with his robes. Eden is 
smoking a huge Churchillian cigar and is saying, ‘““At any rate I won’t 
have to listen to any more jokes about long engagements or crown 
princes.”’ Certainly he was the heir apparent for a long, long time. 
Of course, there is the possibility that a bemused electorate might 


| 2 





delay Eden’s premiership for another four years by voting the Tories 
out and the Socialists in. If Mr. Attlee and Mr. Bevan go to the 
country singing ‘Dear Old Pals” they might get away with it among 
the concussed. 

However, I feel that my role of prophet this time is an easy one 
Nor am I falsely humble about my proficiency as a prophet. In 
Maclean’s I predicted a Tory rout in 1945, the re-election of Truman 
in his last presidential fight, and the election of Eisenhower. What is 
more, in a British by-election last year in a poll of 60,000 I predicted 
in the London Evening Standard that the Tory would have an increased 
majority of 988. I was wrong but not disgraced. The increase in the 
majority was 991. 

Therefore, I predict that the Conservatives will win the coming 
British general election, but it will not be a walkover. Party loyalties 
die slowly. 

If logic were the controlling factor the Conservatives should come 
back with a crushing majority. When a political party, such as the 
Labor Party, cannot maintain discipline and unity in public why in 
the name of sanity should the voters entrust it with the government 
of the country? The answer is that the element of “‘class’’ is one of the 
reasons, and curiously enough the Socialists are more class conscious 
than the Tories. 

When a general election takes place the instinct of the workers 
to vote for “‘Bill’’ or ‘“‘Harry” or “Jack”’ is very strong. Even if the 
Socialist party is split by rebellion and feud, the constituent voters 
will rally to their man and the Pink Flag. 

But general elections are not determined by the solid party vote. 
And since the Liberal Party cannot 
run more than a tiny platoon of candidates the Liberal voters have to 


[he floaters are what matter 
decide whether to support the Tory or the Socialist where there is no 
Liberal candidate. 

The 
Also it was Liberalism that 


It is easy to understand the turmoil in the Liberal breast. 
Conservatives are their historic enemy. 
gave birth to Socialism and it is a poor mother who has no feeling for 
her child. 

But Liberalism still clings to the gospel of freedom—freedom of 


worship, freedom of thought, freedom of the Continued on page 38 





Can Attlee and Bevan pull together to give Labor a chance at the polls 
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THERE’S MORE TO 
COMFORT THAN 
TEMPERATURE! ‘ 








How much thought have you given to the 
air in your home? It contributes more to 





your comfort — or discomfort — than any 
furnishing. For instance, in addition to 
being too hot or too cold, air can be too 
moist or too dry, improperly circulated or 
drafty, clean or dirty. These qualities of 
the air you live in determine your 
comfort. 


LENNOX Perima-flo not only keeps the 
air in your home at an even temperature, 
it actually conditions it. LENNOX 
Perima-flo stops drafty cold air before it 
enters the room. It puts a curtain of warm, 
gently circulated, conditioned air between 
the weather and you. Automatic humid- 
ifiers add just the right amount of 


moisture. The exclusive LENNOX 


‘“‘Hammock”’ filter — with twice the 
filtering capacity of ordinary filters — ie 


removes dust, lint, and odours. 


For summer, a new matching LENNOX 


sealed-unit cooling system — as trouble- 
free as your refrigerator — can easily be Be. 
added later for complete summer air é 
conditioning at surprisingly low cost. 
72... 


Why not see your LENNOX dealer now? 


He's an indoor comfort expert. Be sure 











to ask him about our Popular Budget 
Buying Plan. He’s listed in the yellow 





pages of your phone book. 


FREE “How to select your Heating 
and Air Conditioning system”, a new 
informative illustrated booklet. Write! 


LENNOX FURNACE COMPANY (CANADA) LTD. 


Indoor Comfort Experts Since 1895 





TORONTO - MONTREAL - CALGARY 
Marshalltown, lowa; Syracuse, N.Y Columbus, Ohi Fort Worth, 
Texas; Pasadena, California; Salt Lake City, Utah; Decatur, Ga 


Worlds largest manufucturer 
of warm air heating 
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FOR COMPLETE YEAR ROUND COMFORT! 












igs 


ve 
aught 
my 
wife 
to be 
a widow... 


**T’ve seen too often the confusion that arises when a wife 





suddenly becomes a widow. So I had a frank talk with my 


wife about these important items concerning my estate: 


Life Insurance (statement of policies and settlements) 
Bonds and Securities 

Safety deposit box (location and contents) 

Real Estate 

Name of Lawyer 

Name of Executor 


Then | explained that I had named National Trust as my 


executor so that she would be relieved of all needless 


worries and responsibilities.” 


We invite you to write for free copy of booklet: ‘Security 


for Your Family.” 


TORONTO + MONTREAL + HAMILTON 
CALGARY 


VICTORIA 


National 


WINNIPEG + EDMONTON - 


VANCOUVER - 
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Cartoon by Grassick 


Some critics feel the presence of U.S. servicemen an affront. 


Should Our Flyers Come Home? 


MPENDING growth of defense 

establishments in the Canadian 

north has presented the Govern- 
ment with a new problem, long fore- 
seen but not previously confronted: 
Should Canada continue to maintain 
an air division overseas while United 
States squadrons come in to guard 
our own northland? Or should Can- 
ada bring her own squadrons home 
first, before letting Canadian airmen 
be outnumbered by American on 
Canadian soil? 

No decision has been made in this 
argument, and neither side is pressing 
for a hundred-per-cent policy either 
way. But a difference of opinion, 
or at least of emphasis, has developed 
between officials of National Defense 
on one side, External Affairs and 
Northern Affairs on the other. Serv- 
icemen tend to favor keeping in 
Europe as many squadrons as pos- 
sible for as long as possible. Civilian 
departments tend to favor bringing 
the boys home. 

Each side says the other is taking 
an extreme position. According to 
National Defense, the civilian de- 
partments think every U. S. service- 
man in Canada is a walking affront to 
Canadian sovereignty. According to 
the civilian departments, the armed 
services think continental defense is 
a Zombie’s job; first-class wars are 
fought in Europe, and therefore in 
Europe they wish to stay. 

So far as the Army is concerned, 
this latter notion is very nearly right. 
The Army has good reason to be 
alarmed at any talk of coming back 
to defend Canada. In spite of oc- 
casional bursts of publicity about 
Canada’s Mobile Striking Force of 
Arctic paratroopers, nobody seriously 
believes there will ever be large-scale 
ground fighting in the Canadian Arc- 


MACLEAN'S 


tic—or anywhere in Canada, for that 
matter. For an army Officer a posting 
to northern duty is an assignment to 
oblivion. 

As lately as six years ago the 
same might have been said for the 
Air Force. Until the Russians ex- 
ploded their atomic bomb in 1949, 
and to some extent even until their 
first thermonuclear explosion, the 
threat of air attack across the Arc- 
tic was not taken seriously. There 
would be diversionary bombing raids, 
of course, but it was taken for granted 
these would be feints, aimed at 
spreading panic and scaring North 
America into keeping troops at home 
instead of sending them to the real 
theatre of war overseas. 

With the H-bomb the strategic 
picture changed. Air assault across 
the Arctic now deal a 
blow, indeed the only blow that could 
be mortal, to the industrial heart of 
the Western military alliance. From 
an airman’s viewpoint, the Canadian 
north might well turn out to be the 
most vital, as it is now the most 
vulnerable, of all potential war fronts. 

So the Air Force view of conti- 
nental defense is quite different from 
the Army’s. For purely personal 
reasons, of course, individual RCAF 
officers are in no hurry to change 

any man in his right mind would 
rather be posted to France or Britain 
than to Churchill or Aklavik. But 
as a question of policy, all admit that 
the defense of Canada comes first. 

They add, however, that there’s no 
hurry. 

Plans for the defense of the north- 
land are still in a very fluid, if not 
actually gaseous, state. Planners are 
at work on them in both Ottawa and 
Washington, but the work is still 
in the Continued on page 120 
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Photographed especially. for Canadair by Karsh 


~ Communism and Twisted Education 


In the eyes of Communism, a child is simply something to be warped into on 


we shape: godless, ignorant of moral responsibility, devoid of intellectual honesty ... 
—_—" a creature of the State. 


In its drive for world power, Communism has found it most profitabl to influence 
teachers and alter text books ...to use the intimate bond between teacher and scholar 
to spread doubts about the old ways and Christian ethics ...to insinuate ideas of atheism, 


regimentation and false idealism in their place 


We, parents and teachers alike, need to be on our guard, to re-affirm the truths we 
once learned and now teach, te vow to keep our children free from Communism. Wasted 
would be all other defences — navies, armies or air forces — if Communism could take 


the citadel from within. 


c, CANADAIR 
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YOUNG MEN! you CAN SERVE YOUR COUNTRY NOW IN THE NAVY 
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How to make ... and keep 
YOURS THE BEST-LOOKING 
HOUSE ON THE STREET 


Paint with Pratt & Lambert House Paint. 
Give your home new beauty and long-lasting 
protection. Save money, too, because Pratt & 
Lambert House Paint lasts longer. It has been 
scientifically formulated and rigorously tested 
to withstand the ravages of sun, rain and 
storm season after season. Make your home 
the envy of your neighborhood. See your 
Pratt & Lambert dealer and color style your 
home with modern Pratt & Lambert colors. 
This spring make yours the best-looking 
house on the street and keep it that way 


with Pratt & Lambert House Paint. 


Made by the makers of "61" Floor Varnish! 





Mailbag 


Scandal at the Racetrack 


I was pleased to see the cruel practice 
of racing crippled horses brought to 
light by Dr. George Cairns in his 
article, The Scandal of the Lame 
Racehorses (April 2 I have raced 
my own and other people’s horses in 
Vancouver for a number of years and 
have seen spills caused by crippled 
horses which caused the death of other 
horses and also jockeys. It should, I 
think, be the concern of the track vet, 
and not the stewards, to judge if a 
horse is sound. 

On the other side of the picture, I 
recall the crowd at Lansdowne Park 
booing a horse called Golden Don who 
had string halt. The stewards scratched 
him. His owner got permission to work 
him between races and he ran a spark- 
ling race alone, and was, of course 
sound afterwards. String halt is not 
painful but causes a horse to pick up 
one hind leg faster than the other 
[his gives him the appearance of being 
lame. But it does show that the public 
is not alert at spotting lameness in a 
horse.--Norman Leaver, Victoria 


@ it is high time this form of cruelty 
was stopped Greed for gold is respon- 
sible for the continued racing of unfit 
horses “— Mrs. S. Austen, Medicine 
Hat, Alta. 


@ 1 have been training horses for 
seventeen years and have yet to wit- 
ness the cruelty and brutality Dr 
Cairns mentions 

I’ve seen a horse owner allotted two 
stalls, one for his living quarters and 
one for the horse One stall leaked 





when it rained Did the owner take 
the dry one? No, that went to the 
horse. I’ve stayed up many times to 
care for an ailing horse and it mattered 
not whether the horse was worth five 
thousand dollars or five cents 

No competent trainer would lead a 
lame horse to the paddock, but some 
are injured when being saddled, some 
times by kicking the walls or posts in 
the saddling paddock The lameness 
s perhaps not noticed until the rider 
jogs the horse on the way to the gate 
The rider notices the lameness and 
brings the horse before the stewards 
The veterinarian inspects the horse and 
notifies the stewards of the extent of 
the horse’s injuries If the injury is 
superficial the horse is allowed to run 
Some of these horses win; some don’t: 
but who can tell whether it was due 
to the injury that the horse didn’t win? 

Dr. Cairns states that the publi 
blows its money on ‘‘¢ ripples ” Believe 
me, Doc, I’ve blown plenty on sound 
ones when the so-called cripples beat 
them.—J. E. Bryans, Winnipeg 


MACLEAN 


a Dr. Cairns gives the solution to his 
own problem. If he can document the 
evidence he presents in his article, why 
does he not swear out a warrant against 
the stewards of the Racing Commis 
sion, under Section 542 of the Criminal 
Code (which deals with cruelty to 
animals)? Any citizen can do this 
James Hodgkinson, Montreal 


@ It is about time someone was brave 
enough to expose cruelty of the race 
track! Also I wish someone would do 
the same about the CNE and Royal 
Winter Fair, where one sees so many 
docked and set tails, even on Shet 
land ponies.—Florence Powell, Pete: 
borough, Ont 


@ George Cairns has my highest admi 
ration for his exposure of this whole 
rotten business and for his unreward 
ing fight to stop this horrible cruelty 

Mrs. Maud Emery, Campbell River 
ie. 


Social Drinking Isn’t New 

A toast to Robert Thomas Allen for 
I’m Through With Social Drinking 
April 2). The habit he deplores 
however, is not of recent vintage. One 
can read in George Eliot’s Clerical 
Life: 5 in bucolic society five- 
and-twenty years ago, the human 
animal of the male sex was under- 
stood to be perpetually athirst, and 
something to drink was as necessary 
a condition of thought as Time and 
Space.”’-—-Lucien Paquin, Plamondon 
Alta 


@ What Robert Thomas Allen has 
given up 1s not social drinking but 
boozing parties. In civilized social 
drinking the emphasis is on almost 
everything except the actual drink 
which is merely one of the adjuncts 
though a necessary one. Drink should 
be the background, and a subdued 
background, to music, discussion, any 
kind of general entertainment Kept 
in its right place, sipped and not 
swilled, drink plays a worthy part in 
the gatherings of civilized and edu 
cated men C. D. Quilliam, Kings 
ton, Ont 


Not the Right Words 

In Backstage at Ottawa (March 5 
Blair Fraser writes that when asked 
what the negotiations between Ottawa 
ind Quebec, concerning tax matters 
meant, I am supposed to have an 
swered: ‘‘My father is fed up with 
Lapalme and would rather deal with 
Duplessis.’ 

I wish to deny most emphatically 
having made such a statement and | 
doubt that Mr. Georges Lapalme ever 
believed that I might have said such 
a thing.—Jean-Paul St. Laurent, Que 


bec City 


Who Likes Canadian TV? 

In your article, They All Throw 
Rocks At Davey Dunton (April 2 
columnist Jack Scott is quoted iS Say 
ing “‘the schedule is top heavy with 
American programs a hoice 
obviously made in many cases not by 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 126 
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Ingenious ! Emco Magic Heat is ‘‘hidden"’ 


in Trane Baseboard (replaces usua! baseboard 
’ along walls) to surround the room with 
AC. even heat. No more drafts —and as for 


appearance, look again! 
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New kind of Forced Hot Water Heating* 
by EMBED, offers greater comfort—beauty! 


You gain many advantages from EMCO Magic Heat with Trane Baseboard 
Convectors: 

e CMHC will loan more money to home owners who install a hot water 
heating system like EMCO Magic Heat. This applies to old homes as 


as new ones. 


e Resale value of your house is higher with this modern EMCO system 
which includes famous EMCO Copper Piping, of course! 

e Your family will enjoy the healthful comfort and handsome interior effect 
that only this modern baseboard heating w allow. You é its cor 


venience and economy, too! 


*with oil or gas 


Write today for further information on ‘‘Emco Magic Heat"’ to 


Empire Brass Mfg. Co. Limited aos issisistion cost, tow operating cos 


compact } strea ed. TI t y 
LONDON CANADA controlled forced hot water heating systen 
You are invited to visit our showroom nearest y is GUARANTEED. Get full deta about EMCO 
LONDON e HAMILTON e ST. CATHARINES e KITCHENER @ TORONTO MAGIC HEAT from your heat tractor 
WESTON e OSHAWA e OTTAWA e MONTREAL e QUEBEC CITY e SUDBURY or nearest EMCO brar 


WINNIPEG e CALGARY e LETHBRIDGE e EDMONTON e VANCOUVER 
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Drive it for power! Compare it for price! 


eptionall i 
mize wear and lengthen brake life. 


You streak up steep hills 
with ease! 


A| t breath-taking is the surging response 


f Studebaker’s sensational new 1955 ¢ 


co 





Power and safety assured with 
big Studebaker brakes! 
They’re self-centering and self-energizing brakes 
designed to special Studebaker spe 


large lining areas that mini 


See for yourself why the smart car to buy 








is this advanced 1955 Studebaker! 


‘Treat yourself to a thrill-filled drive in this 
advanced Studebaker—motoring’s style leader 
and new performance star. 

Terrific is the word for the tremendously 
stepped-up new Studebaker Passmaster and 
Bearcat V-8 engines. Amazing is the response 
of the Studebaker Champion Victory 6. 

Yet these big, powerful cars are amazingly 
thrifty to drive, famous for gas economy. And 
they’re priced right down with the lowest! 

Get dramatic two-tone or single-tone exteri- 
ors—colorfully distinctive interiors. Get the 
increased safety of huge visibility. 

See your Studebaker dealer now and get an 
advanced °55 Studebaker ...so much better 
made ... worth more when you trade! 





Wide door openings! Gorgeous interiors! 


It’sdelightfully simple and convenient for you and those who 


ride with you to step into or out of any 1955 Studebaker 


including the two-door sedans and sports models. Color- 


ful upholsteries come in distinctive fabric combinations. 





You can stow away plenty of luggage! 
lhe spacious Studebaker rear deck is a king-size cargo carrier. 
Bag after bag easily fits in. Counter-balanced lid opens wide and 
it stays securely open for you while you are loading or unloading. 


AGAIN IN 1955 
STUDEBAKER WINS 
MOBILGAS 
ECONOMY RUN 





You don’t roll back at upgrade stops! 
You just keep the clutch pedal down to get the benefit of Stude- 
baker’s famous automatic hill holder. This unique Studebaker 
safety feature is standard on conventional transmission Presi- 
dents and Commanders — slightly extra cost on Champions, 


STUDEBAKER-PACKARD OF CANADA, LIMITED...ONE OF THE 4 MAJOR FULL-LINE PRODUCERS OF CARS AND TRUCKS 
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This is Shirley Brent. 

She is being hustled off 

to the U. S. while 

her Canadian husband vainly 
asks why. They’re both 
caught up in the wrangle 


over immigration 


eeeseeceeeoeoeeeeeeeeeeeee ee eee 6 b 


SEE NEXT PAGE 

















We bar some people from Canada and won’t tell 
them why. We bar others because of their race. 
We refuse to listen to appeals. 


pros and cons in Ottawa’s current controversy 





Here are some 


What’s behind the 
Immigration wrangle? 


Peeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeece eee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeseee ee 6 


BY FRED BODSWORTH 


MMIGRATION has always been a fighting 
But not in many years has 
blazed with such 


contradictions 


word in Canada. 
this familiar political issue 
violent and confusing 


as have marked the recent immigration debate in 


allegations 


parliament, radio. The emphasis has 
been on what immigration is doing or is failing to do 
in Canada. Perhaps even more important, though 
ittle recognized, are the polite but mounting sug- 


gestions in the background, from trade and embassy 


press and 


officials and from foreign governments, that Can- 
ida’s immigration policy may be damaging our 
For immigration must 


another 


national reputation abroad. 


be a two-way affair- there is always 
country involved 

Foreign diplomats and trade officials in Canada 
they’re careful not to 
But from off- 
the-record talks it that 


some feel Canada could and should be doing more 


ire here as guests and 
criticize Canadian policies in public 
is obvious to this writer 
through immigration to help other countries. Some 
certainly feel we have immigration practices that 
ire discriminatory and dictatorial-_ practices that 
may be making enemies for Canada in some parts 
of the world as fast as we recruit friends and build 


And make bad 


friends,”’ one European government representative 


trade and goodwill when you 


in Ottawa reminded me, ‘‘you also often make bad 
friends for the cause of democracy, which Canada 
represents = 


two factors 


According to the criticisms, there are 
; giving 


that are 


in Canada’s immigration policy 
Canada a black eye in other countries 

1. The relatively small number of immigrants we 
accept. Countries like the British West Indies and 


Italy, which have severe population problems, feel 


that Canada with its vast space and resources has a 


moral obligation to help reduce poverty and surplus 


4 


populations by opening the doors to more im- 


migrants This view is also strongly held by 
immigration experts of the Intergovernmental 


Committee for European Migration, an advisory 


body with headquarters at Geneva, Switzerland, 
established two years ago by Western nations in- 
cluding Canada, to help move surplus Europeans to 
under peopled countries 

». Thousands of would-be immigrants we reject 
each year are rejected in an arbitrary manner. First, 


we make them angry by turning them down, then 


we make them angrier by refusing to tell them why 
they are turned down, and also by refusing to grant 
them the right to argue their cases or defend them- 
selves. Foreign-government representatives point 
out that would-be immigrants or outsiders who 
have reached Canada and face deportation are 
granted none of the safeguards or benefits of our 
system of justice, although every criminal gets them 
automatically in any Canadian court as a protection 
against false conviction. In the eyes of our Govern- 
ment, immigrant applicants and deportees are 
people without rights, seeking a favor from Canada, 
and entitled only to an arbitrary “yes” or “‘no”’ with 
no questions to be asked. 


How to Tell a Communist 


What 
these criticisms? 

First, Immigration Minister J. W. 
points out that our population has jumped twenty- 


is the Canadian government’s reply to 
Pickersgill 
five percent in seven years. He says the Govern- 
ment feels we couldn’t absorb immigrants any faster 
than we are now doing without creating hardship 
and disruption in Canada. 
On the point 
double-barreled explanation. First, it is argued that 


second the Government has a 
to give reasons for rejections would sometimes mean 
putting our cards on the table and telling a Com- 
This 
would mean, say immigration officials, that sub- 
Europe and elsewhere 


munist how we found out he is a Communist. 


versive organizations in 
would quickly discover the secret techniques we 
have for ferreting them out. Instead, our immigra- 
tion policy is to leave all rejected applicants in a 
planned and deliberate state of confusion so that 
those who are Communists trying to infiltrate into 
Canada are left wondering: ““Do they know, or 
have they rejected me for some other reason?”’ 

‘‘To force us to give reasons for rejections,” an 


immigration official claimed, “‘is the same as order- 


ing a bank to reveal how it detects fraud and 
forgeries.” 
The Canadian government gives another and 


more fundamental reason for depriving immigrant 
applicants and deportees of the safeguards and 
privileges that go automatically to every Canadian 
citizen under our British democratic and judicial 


system. Immigration Minister Pickersgill told me 









Ex-immigration chief Walter Harris (left) and the 
present boss J. W. Pickersgill. They started a storm. 


that all the debate about justice and democratic 
rights springs from a misconception as to what 
Canada’s immigration policy actually is. 

“Immigration isn’t a matter of right at all,” he 
said. “Only a Canadian has a right to enter Canada. 
For everyone else it is a privilege which we have a 
perfect right to grant or deny as we see fit. When an 
alien applies for permission to come to Canada, he 
isn’t on trial in a court, he is like someone applying 
for membership in a club. You can’t make these 
things a matter of rigid law because the country’s 
immigration needs fluctuate, and the policy must be 
flexible so that it can change with changing needs.” 

The qualifications of an applicant are not the 
only consideration. Those qualifications must be 
considered against Canada’s current labor re- 
quirements. An applicant might be turned down 
one year, then because of changing employment 
conditions admitted the next. The Government 
argues that if an appeal board, guided by rigid laws 
instead of the nation’s current needs, had the 
authority to overrule the Immigration Department, 
it would be impossible to regulate the immigrant 
flow to absorptive capacity, and all would suffer. 

“Our purpose is to get good immigrants, to select 
those we are sure will adapt to Canadian life,’’ Mr. 
Pickersgill said. ‘‘I don’t believe we should go to the 
cost of entering into complicated consideration of 
marginal cases when there are so many for whom 
there is no doubt.”’ , 

In short, then, for purposes of economy, security, 
ease of administration and as a safeguard against 
flooding the labor market at low periods, the 
Government’s aim in immigration is to retain full 
authority to reject arbitrarily and without questior 
anyone it wishes. 

But frequently Canadian courts, when they hav: 
had the opportunity, have ruled that the Gover: 
ment’s stand against revealing reasons for barring 
immigrants is legally wrong. A current case involv 
ing this point is that of the attractive young U. S 
brunette, Mrs. Shirley Brent, shown under police 
arrest in the picture on page eleven. 

Early in April a year ago, waiting police arrested 
her as she entered her fashionable North Toronto 
apartment. She was informed she was to be de- 
ported to the U. S. but a couple of hours later, on 
special instructions from the Hon. Walter Harris, 
then Minister of Immigration in Ottawa, she was 
released while the deportation order was being 
drawn up. 

Mrs. Brent had come to Toronto from Buffalo in 
1952 and was in Canada legally on a visitor’s 
permit. She met and married Barry Brent, a young 
Toronto man, and a week or two before her arrest 
she had remain per- 


applied 
The Immigration Department decided 


for permission to 
manently. 
to deport her instead. 

A few days after the arrest her case was heard by 
an immigration board of enquiry. She said she had 
married a Canadian and asked why she was being 
deported. She was told that she failed ‘‘to meet 
requirements of the Immigration Act.’’ She asked 
“‘What does that A copy of the act was 
handed her and a paragraph indicated. The para- 
graph read in part that admission into Canada can 
be denied any 
suitability, having regard to the economic, social, 
industrial, health or 
conditions or requirements existing in Canada or in 


mean?”’ 


person for reasons of “his un- 


educational, labor, other 
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DAVIE FULTON MP E. B. JOLLIFFE JOHN TAYLOR JOHN MacDONALD JOHN DICKEY 
“Error and injustice are “Why can't a man clear “You must give a reason He'd let immigrants appeal He helped prepare legal 
invited, liberty denied. his good name of gossip?"’ for rejecting immigrants." when we turn them down attack later withdrew 


These legal experts called our immigration policies a denial of justice, liberty and democratic freedom 


the country from which such person comes to 
Canada, or to his probable inability to become 
readily assimilated or to assume the duties and 
responsibilities of Canadian citizenship within a 
reasonable time after his admission.”’ 

Mrs. Brent read it, stared at it blankly. and 
asked again: ‘“‘What does that mean?” According to 
evidence later given in court, the immigration 
examiner answered: ‘““You can read English, can’t 
you?” And it was the only explanation Mrs. Brent 
ever received as to why she was facing deportation. 

The case went to the Supreme Court of Ontario, 
where her lawyer, F. Andrew Brewin, argued: “A 
mumbo jumbo of words was thrown at her which 
couldn’t mean anything to anyone. No one can tell 
what on earth the objection to Mrs. Brent is.”’ | !e 
called the board of enquiry ‘‘a meaningless mockery 
not complying with the essential elements of 
justice.” 

Immigration authorities argued that Mrs. Brent 
had never been granted permanent admission and, 
although she had been in Canada a couple of years, 
she was still in the same position as someone apply- 
ing at the border for entry. That entry could be 
denied her, it was argued, without the need of 
proving anything. But the court disagreed. Mrs. 
Brent’s deportation order was quashed, the ccurt 
ruling that she had not had a fair deportation 
hearing because, ‘“‘neither the basis of it nor the 
grounds of suspicion have ever been communicated 
to her in intelligible form.’’ The Government ap- 
pealed and the appeal case was heard last October 

On April 5 in the Ontario Supreme Court Mr 
Justice Aylesworth, with Mr. Justice Roach and 
Mr. Justice Gibson concurring, handed down a 


judgment that threw out the appeal and bitterly 


criticized immigration authorities Mr. Justice 
Aylesworth said they should give their reasons for 
excluding a would-be immigrant. ‘Otherwise the 


whole proceedings are reduced to a farce,” he added. 


Do We Get the Best People? 


The rights and wrongs of Ottawa’s arbitrary 
attitude toward deportees and immigrant appli- 
cants has prompted the harshest words in the 
immigration debate. The immigration branch claims 
it is protecting Canada against an unplanned and 
injurious influx of foreign workers and perhaps 
political undesirables. But many lawyers argue 
that it is using the bogey of national security to 
cover up and justify a system which has turned 
back the clock of justice several hundred years. 

While this controversy over fundamental policy 
waxes and wanes, the immigration machinery itself 
rolls steadily along. Early every year the im- 
migration branch of the Department of Citizenship 
and Immigration estimates, on the basis of em- 
ployment conditions, our immigrant needs for the 
year. Instructions go out to twenty overseas offices 
as to the skills and classes of immigrant needed. 

Whatever those needs, Canada’s immigration 
policy is always highly selective and the gates are 
never opened wide. We take only what our Im- 
migration Department considers the cream of the 
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crop, a practice which Continued on page 127 
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The Canadian Who Couldn’t Come Home 


Born in Canada, Shing Lee of Vancouver went to China with her parents, then was barred from coming 
home. After a five-year struggle immigration officials admitted her birth certificate was really her: 





BEGINNING A STARTLING NOVEL THAT TELLS WHAT COULD HAPPEN IF THE WORLD GOES TO WAR AGAIN 
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it was over. Russia had won World War Ill. 
And the secret that could still save 


tr democracy was in the hands of a madman 


PART ONE 





By C. M. KORNBLUTH | san 





ILLUSTRATED BY DON ANDERSON 
VAD 
= ALL CIVILIAN 
VEHICLES 
; o STOP FOR 
“Not this August, nor this September; you have this INSPECTION 
year to do what vou like. Not next fugust, nor next . 
September; that is still too soon . . . But the year after 


that or the year after that they fight.” 
ERNEST HEMINGW ce. Votes on the Next War 


PRIL 17th, 1965, the blackest day in the history of North 
America, started like any other day for Billy Justin. Thirty-seven 





years old, once a free-lance commercial artist, a pensioned veterar 
of Korea, he was now a dairy farmer, and had been during the three years 
of the war. It was that, or be drafted to a road crew—with great luck, a 





factory bench. 

He rose, therefore, at 5.15, shut off his alarm clock and went, bleary- 
eyed in bathrobe and slippers, to milk his eight cows. He hefted the milk 
| cans to the platform for the pickup truck of the Eastern Milkshed Adminis- 
tration and briefly considered washing out the milking machine and pails 
as he ought to. He then gave a disgusted look at his barn, his house, his 
fields the things that once were supposed to afford him a decent, dignified 
retirement and had become instead vampires of his leisure—and shambled 
back to bed. 

At the more urbane hour of ten he really got up and had breakfast, 
including an illegal egg withheld from his quota. Over unspeakably syn 
thetic coffee he consulted the electricity bulletin tacked to his kitchen wall 
and sourly muttered: ‘‘Goody.”” Today was the day Chiunga County 
{ rural residents got four hours of juice 10.30 to 2.30. 

The most important item was recharging his car battery. He vaguely 
understood that it ruined them to just stand when they were run down 





- Still in bathrobe and slippers he went to his sagging garage, unbolted the 
corroded battery terminals and clipped on the leads from the trickle charger 
that hung on the wall. Not that four hours of trickle would do a lot of 
good, he reflected, but maybe he could scrounge some tractor gas some 
where. Old Man Croley down in the store at Norton was supposed to have 
an arrangement with the Liquid Fuels Administration tank-truck driver 

Ten-thirty struck while he was still in the garage; he saw the needle on 
ihe charger dial kick over hard and heard a buzz. So that was all right 

Quite a few lights were on in the house. The last allotment of juice 
had come in late afternoon and evening, which made considerably more 





Continued on next page 
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| This was the satellite that could : 
} . e % 
! - save the world. Now it was Justin’s 
‘ AAAI! 
“After what you’ve done don’t ever 
speak to me again!’’ Justin shouted. f¥5. 4 
: “ 
abot ai 
id ° 
MR 
, ra 
. % 2 ie xfs 
ed? Fi. 4 
NOT THIS AUGUST continued 5 patel MPN: Oe 
. {> ey i 
’ ‘ % 
aia wt 4 yo? . 
sense than 10.30 to 2.30. Chiunga County, N.Y., he decided after reflection, af ' oe evs 
was getting the short end as usual as ® : 
[he radio, ancient and slow to warm up, boomed at him suddenly: a ae a 6 , 
bring you all in your time of trial and striving, The Hour of Faith. ‘ wot F 1 
Beloved sisters and brethren, let us pray. Almighty Father— ”’ / wl 4 af ; ie - 
Justin said without rancor: “‘Amen,” and turned the dial to the other 3 to ek ih ail j i PL 
CONELRAD station. Early in the war that used to be one of the biggest : gi Bt hy ey ae! Ki: 
: of the nuisances: only two broadcast frequencies allowed instead of the old ; . By ras | ni A ‘ 
\merican free-for-all which would have guided bombers or missiles. With fh" r +p ‘35 ont 
only two frequencies you had, of course, only two programs and frequently : } ; : 2 at, ae 
both of them stank. It was surprising how easily you forgot the early TA Siig 7 4 ‘ ; 
pique when Current Conservation went through and you rarely heard the f tay ee er e 
programs ic eee Par a ee " 
He was pleased to find a newscast on the other channel. pnt ta Py ’ Lt a eG ? 
The Defense Department announced today that the fighting in ¢ es ake pps a 
\lberta continues to rage. Soviet units have penetrated to within three y } Mik tee yee  %% ; 
hundred yards of the American defense perimeter. Canadian armored an es on! Wd Fee) 
forces are hammering at the flanks of their salient in a determined attack ’ i 7 Fitna “ PEERY »¢ ? Ay Rae ’ 
involving hundreds of Acheson tanks and 280-millimeter self-propelled is. iA dy ¥ “ef , RS “alas 
. cannon. The morale of our troops continues high and individual acts of Fiat Saat : 
heroism are too numerous to describe here. 
Figures released today indicate that the enemy on the home front is 
being as severely and as justly dealt with as the foreign invader to whom 
he pledges allegiance. A terse announcement from Lewisburg Federal 
Penitentiary included this report: ‘Civilians executed for treason during 
the six-month period just ending 784.’ From this reporter to the FBI, 
i hearty ‘Well done!’ 
“i “The Attorney-General’s Office issued a grim and pointed warning 


today that the Harboring of Deserters Act means precisely what it says 
ind will be enforced to the letter. The government will seek the death 


penalty against eighty-seven-year-old Mrs. Arthur Schwartz of Chicago 
who allegedly gave money and food to her grandson, Pte. William O. 
Temple, as he was passing through Chicago after deserting under fire from 
the United States Army. Temple, of course, was apprehended in Windsor, 
Ontario, on March 17 and shot 
Good news for candy lovers! The Nonessential Foodstuffs Agency 
reports that a new substitute chocolate has passed testing and will soon 
be available to B-card holders at all groceries. It’s just two points for a 
ig, big, half-ounce bar! From this reporter to the hard-working boys and 
girls of the NFA, a hearty ; 

Justin, a little nauseated, snapped the set off. It was time to walk up 
to his mailbox anyway. He hoped to hitch a ride on into Norton with the 
postwoman. The connecting rod of his well pump had broken and he was 

getting sick of hoisting up his water with a bucket. Old Man Croley might 
ive a rod or know somebody who’d make him one. 
He dressed quickly and sloppily, and didn’t even think of shaving. 
= How are you fixed for blades?’’ wasn’t much of a joke by then. He puffed 
up the steep quarter mile to his box and leaned on it, scanning the winding 
black top to the north from which she would come. He understood that a 
new girl had been carrying the mail for ten days or so, and wondered what 


had happened to Mrs. Elkins —fat, friendly, Continued on page 42 
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P INE < > : » . 7 . 
T A DINNER a short time ago, a woman entertained me contributions to the study of how children grow and develop physic 


with tales about the uncivilized behavior of a well-known child ally and emotionally. But they are not trying to produce a standard 

psychologist’s four boys. She insisted the boys were allowed technique on how to raise a perfect child. This is something picked up 
to carve up the living-room furniture whenever they felt like it. by the fanatical fringe of the profession Let’s take a look at how 

I have heard the same story applied to dozens of psychologists with the idea started 

scores of children. I’m a psychologist myself—a professor of psy- Most psychologists agree about the effects of early experience 
chology at the University of Toronto. I happened to know the man Childhood relationships to mother, father, brothers and sisters have a 
my dinner companion was talking about. He hasn’t got four boys, definite effect on the child’s personality. A girl born into a family 
merely one daughter—and she’s grown up and married with two where the father wants a son can soon begin to feel rejected, un 
children. I pointed this out to the woman, along with the fact that wanted. Later, when a brother comes along, she may feel intense 
the psychologist was one of my best friends. jealousy, which can reappear in her adult life as a feeling of inferiority 


She wasn’t to be put down. She said, “Well, it must have been 
some other child psychologist.”’ 

Actually, this woman wasn’t being altogether unreasonable. From 
the public’s point of view, the conviction that the child psychologist 
raises a family of super brats is logical enough. 

In the late Thirties extreme and usually untrained devotees of the 
permissive school of child psychology announced flatly that a child 
was in danger of being frustrated and repressed if he was stopped 
from doing anything. The more dedicated consultants of this out- 
look, as a therapeutic measure for aggressive tendencies, encouraged 
children to run amok in their offices, breaking anything they felt like 
breaking. 

At one “‘progressive’’ school in Pennsylvania, the principal, a 
gentle-looking follower of the new faith, proudly exhibited the chairs 
and windows broken by his more active pupils. 

The lunatic fringe of behaviorists warned mothers not to show their 
children that they loved them, not to hug them, cuddle them or pick 
them up. 

“Experts” in child care stated that a child must never be punished 
or reprimanded under any circumstances, lest his individuality be 
crushed. Incidentally, there are so many experts in this field that a 
colleague of mine has defined a psychologist as ‘‘anyone who says he’s 
an expert.” 

At various times during the past twenty-five years these child 
experts have claimed that it was dangerous to tell children there was 
a Santa Claus, that Alice in Wonderland was a time bomb to a child’s 
emotional life, that thumb-sucking was a sexual manifestation and 
that mothers who permitted it were criminally careless. One of the 
most eminent psychologists in the United States saved time by 
simply announcing that parenthood was a failure. 

In short, the child psychologists have often come up with things 
that have made the average parent wonder if they’re quite all there. 

But it hasn’t been just the lunatic fringe of child psychology that 
has bewildered the public. The responsible body of child psychology 





has reversed its position completely on many basic points. 


Fifteen years ago, the scientifically approved method of baby care Don’t set impossible goals for your child—or yourself. 
called for scheduled feedings—a prescribed amount at a prescribed savs Dr. Williams. who has two children himself. 


time. “‘Giving in”’ to the baby between meals was something worthy 
of a Hottentot. On the advice of some experts, grandmothers were 
kept away from the child because they were apt to be soft-hearted 
and mess up the schedule. 

Now it is believed that scheduled feedings disregard the feelings of 


the infant, make him feel unloved. Most child psychologists now concerning her own talents, and inability to get along with others 
recommend demand feeding, by which a baby is fed whenever he’s A boy reared by a stepmother who discriminates against him it 
hungry. The new crop of grandmothers are still kept away, but now favor of her own children may develop a sense of injustice that wil 
it’s because they might be too strict! turn into serious anti-social tendencies later on 

Thirteen years ago, toilet training at the age of three months or less Incidents of childhood play their part ‘in adult personality —a 
was recommended-— what a hope! If the baby howled, he was allowed classroom incident about a physical disability, a frightening ex 
to howl, in the name of science. perience in a dark room, habitual unpleasantness about meals, dress 

Now the permissive school of child training teaches that deep discipline-—all these can, and do, turn up regularly in adult problems 
complexes develop if the child is subjected to rigid toilet training. that confront the psychologist 
Parents are taught to leave matters of the toilet alone until the child The effects of early experience more or less lay the foundation for 
is old enough to ask to go to the toilet himself. The average mother personality. Freud gets a great deal of the credit for emphasizing the 
is bewildered. She is told that love isn’t enough. She is told she can idea. But overzealous experts and many popularizers of psychology 
harm her child by comparing him with others; she is told she can in magazines and newspapers, as well as most “‘progressive’’ parents 
harm him by praising him and not comparing him with others. She is often insist that early experience is the on/y important thing. In a 
told that she is entirely and solely responsible for her children’s way, according to this point of view, Junior built a bit like a 
emotional future, that by her ineptitude she can ruin the child’s life. television set: very complicated. But if you learn how to connect up 
If her children don’t turn out to be perfectly adjusted, she’s to blame the right wires, tighten the right screws, twist the right dials, you’! 

she either hasn’t read enough or she has misconstrued what she project a perfect adult. The whole thing, according to this point of 
read. The efforts of a great many people to be modern well-informed view, is subject to mechanical laws and rules 
“scientific”? parents have left them frustrated, confused and guilt- But what laws and rules? Over the years there have been so many 


stricken to the point where the term ‘parental anxiety”’ has been that it’s impossible to sort them out These in turn have been 


added to the language of psychology. repudiated and new ones produced. For twenty-five years the expert 
And it’s time parents stopped being so anxious It’s time they have blithely twisted the knobs on everybody’s sets and issued blue 


stopped regarding the normal process of raising a family as some sort prints with the assurance of engineers You must never spank a child 


of giant booby trap, with a disapproving professional child raiser the 


only one who knows the trigger. t’s not doing anybody any good, child feel guilty. You must never lose your temper. You must never 


least of all the children. It’s time parents stopped letting themselves fondle the child. You must always praise the child 
Sound basic advice has been misinterpreted by many self-styled 


You must avoid separation from the child. You must never make the 


be scared by the experts. 
In the first place, there are no experts about your child. There are 
gifted men and women who are making tremendously important 


parent educators and by the parents themselves Freud pointed out 
that if a child doesn’t feel loved he’s in a Continued on page 124 
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The Importance of Being Wet 


BY NORMAN J. BERRILL 


PROFESSOR OF ZOOLOGY, MCGILL UNIVERSITY 





Of course you’re a drip. 

You were born in a water jacket, 
your brain needs more water than 
a car battery, and, in fact, 
you're more than two thirds H20. 


So make sure vou 





soak up your daily gallon 





] eas\ Lig ine Le 
‘}SING water you can’t tell from the kind Heavy water was discovered about twenty-five nine months of your life, prenatal though it wa 
that comes out of your tap, scientists are years ago but it has been available in quantity you were completely immersed in a water jacket 
learning more and more about why you have for experiments for a comparatively short time The wonder is not that we should have a water 
to drink water to keep alive. They’re learning Now the scientists are able to tell exactly what problem but that we should be able to walk about 
how and why the water passes through your blood, happens to the water you drink. They couldn’t on dry land at all 
the dozens of different jobs it does, and what follow ordinary water through the body, for there We need water simply to keep cool enough to 
happens if you get too much or too little. was no way of tracing its every move They live, to avoid burning up from the heat our bodies 
What’s helping them is “heavy water’’—-scien- can spot the heavy water because of its differ produce We need water to keep our kidneys 
tists call it deuterium—-the substance that’s used ence in density and its different appearance on a working. But above all we need water to renew 
at Chalk River as a controlling agent in atomic- spectroscope. what is already built into the living substance 
energy experiments. It’s worth its weight in gold, There are two ways of producing heavy water whether it be heart muscle. brain tissue or blood 
but your body can’t tell it from ordinary water. it can be distilled off, for heavy water boils at a cells, for in the body nothing is made once and 
The only real difference anyway is that heavy water _ slightly higher temperature than ordinary water for all. We live only so long as we can renew what 
contains an isotope of heavy hydrogen—a hydrogen but thirteen thousand tons of ordinary water is continually being lost. We grow bald not because 
atom with an extra electron. have been distilled to produce less than i half ounce our har is out for t ha been dome that all 
In these experiments heavy water either alone of heavy water; or it can be obtained by discharging ilong, but because new hair fa to grow in fast 
or combined with some other chemical——is swal electricity through ordinary water -under elec enoug! And so it is with everything else All the 
lowed, or injected into the blood stream. Then trolysis the ordinary water disappears faster than water our cells and t i ictually part of the 
scientists collect liquid from sweat or urine or heavy water ving material for a time It forever leav 
analyze tissues with a spectroscope to find out Where there’s no water, life is either absent the cells and tissues and having t« e re} ed | 
what’s happened to the deuterium In this way finished or suspended. Only our seemingly dry sku new water almost like a slow strean 
they can trace the passage of water through the stands between our inner wetness and a liquid No matter how much water there may be 
body or determine where it rests in the body. formless catastrophe Brains ooze from a broken your body at the moment. vou cannot retain it 
While everybody knows that water is necessary skull, for they are nearly ninety percent water and Water leaves your body whether you can replac« 
to life, few people realize the actual extent to which work best at their wettest Six quarts of blood it or not, and you can remain alive a comfortable 
we depend upon it In fact, you are more than can leak from you if you should cut an artery only as long as the balance is maintained If the 
two thirds water by weight, even with your bones Blood, sweat and tears are all mainly water, and water leaves faster than it taken in, you get drier 
thrown in When somebody calls you a ‘drip,”’ the tissues of your body are not much drier. Even ind drier and finally die: and you dry out not 
that’s not altogether a joke. the outer surface of the skin is moist. For the first only in the desert but Continue n page I 
fs 





When vou sweat vour body loses more thar ste] You ste the salt depos ' k 


qYou'r more water than anything else That's hy you dor burn up irom the he your body. 
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Watson Sellar points out an item in his Auditor General's Report to his ‘‘cabinet.’’ They'll haggle over a $35,000 oil sale or an office boy's expenses. 


Ottawa’s Champion 
Penny-Pincher 


BY BLAIR FRASER 


PHOTOS BY MALAK 


Watson Sellar never studied bookkeeping 
but his staff of watchdogs pries into every corner 
of the government’s purse. Maybe you’ve never heard of him but 


he’s the man who watches how they spend your taxes 


His reports are sometimes full of dynamite. 











On the job Sellar checks million-dollar accounts 
but his wife takes care of the household finances. 


IKE A fastidious monk ordering a custom- 
tailored hair shirt, the Government of Canada 
has just raised the pay of its greatest and most 

persistent nuisance. Watson Sellar, Auditor General 
of Canada, will now get $20,000 instead of $15,000 a 
year for digging into the government’s accounts and 
reporting to parliament-—which means to the public 
anything he finds that strikes him as irregular in 
annual 


the government’s spending of 


$3 billions. 


roughly 


On paper Sellar can be made to seem a fearsome 
figure. He and his men can go into any government 
He can 
demand the vouchers for any expenditure, check 


office and examine any file they ask to see 


expense accounts of any government servant from 
minister or general down to office boy. In his annual 
Auditor General’s Report he pillories anyone, how- 
ever eminent or obscure, whom he suspects of a 
free-and-easy attitude toward public funds. 

Actually Sellar is a middle-sized, middle-aged, 
anonymous-looking man who could pose for a 
Gluyas Williams suburbanite. His chief recreations 
are mowing the lawn in summer and shoveling the 
walk in winter. Though he has a hundred-odd 
college-trained accountants working for him Sellar 
himself has never even studied bookkeeping. He and 
his wife have a joint bank account and Sellar never 
knows what’s in it until his wife tells him at the 
end of the month. A former editor and publisher of 
a country weekly, he looks like what he is—the 
archetype and representative of the average tax- 
paying citizen. 

Sellar is the only civil servant who does not work 
for the government. The post was created here in 
1878, in Britain in 1866, but it’s the modern answer 
to a problem that dates back at least to 1353. In 
that year the English parliament imposed a war tax 
with the express stipulation that King Edward III 
must spend it fighting the French and not on “‘wine, 
women and song.”’ Sellar’s job is to try to see that 
this stipulation is observed. Nominally his em- 
ployer is parliament, to which he reports directly 
every year; the minister of finance tables the report 
but takes no responsibility for it. 

Parliament isn’t always too enthusiastic about it 
either. Since the House of Commons is always 
ruled by a majority devoted to the government of 
the day, most MPs tend to be morosely unap- 
preciative of Sellar’s efforts to 
powers that be for parliament’s edification. 
the Opposition applauds wholeheartedly 

Nevertheless Sellar regards himself as a servant 
and defender of parliament. Historically the 
dearest right of the House of Commons is its control 
of the Queen’s Treasury. Sellar tries to make sure 
that voted by parliament for the 
government’s use is parliament 
intended—whether parliament cares or not. 

Other civil servants, who have detested the 
auditor general on principle since the job was 
created in 1878, say he is nothing but a fuss-budget. 
They say he puts large expensive padlocks on 
stables after the horses are stolen—or still oftener, 


embarrass the 
Only 


every cent 


spent the way 
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His office 


Sellar relaxes with aide lan Stevenson 
is lined with signed photos of government bigwigs 


on birdhouses he mistakes for stables They call 


him a_ cheese-paring, penny-pinching, motive- 
sniffing Nosy Parker who costs Canada more 
money ($700,000 a year for his whole department 


than he ever saves. 


Petawawa Didn’t Smell Right 


It’s true that not once in seventy-seven years of 
existence has the Auditor General’s Department 
In the 1880s, when the 
boodling went on in Public Works that finally blew 


exposed a major scandal. 


up into the McGreevy scandal, the auditor general 
of the day was writing long indignant letters about 
a Mountie out west who'd got three fifty a day as 
living allowance when the usual figure was three 
dollars. (He got the extra fifty cents because of 
“the excessive cost of living in Winnipeg,’ his 
commissioner explained The customs scandal of 
the 1920s was exposed by the Opposition and con- 
firmed by parliamentary enquiry. The Bren gun 
scandal of the 1930s was exposed by a series of 
this magazine. Both the 
scandal of 1952, which led to the Currie report on 


articles in Petawawa 


the army’s accounting system, and the recent 
involving No. 11 Works 
British Columbia were exposed by the army’s own 


scandal Company in 
auditors. 

Watson Sellar is neither perturbed nor embar- 
rassed by this unsensational record. It’s not his job 
to catch crooks, he says. He thinks the standard of 
honesty in the civil service is extremely high; the 
thief is 
department. 


occasional usually caught by his own 
This, according to Sellar, is why his 
auditors so seldom run across actual breaches of 
Code-—the 


department beats them to it. 


in each 


audit 


the Criminal internal 





~ 


He's over sixty but he won't quit shoveling snow. 
In summer he gets his exercise by mowing the lawn, 





An example was the Petawawa scandal (‘‘horses 


on the payroll’’). Two of Sellar’s men went to Peta 
wawa shortly before the story broke and the grafter 


were arrested 


They came back to report that the accounts 
seemed to be in order but the place didn’t smell 
right. Stores weren’t properly guarded and were in 
charge of incompetent men Inventories were 
sloppy Also, two men had followed them around 
the whole time they were there, going to each 
department after they left and asking what 


questions they had asked. They thought National 


make 


physical inventory to see whether goods were 


Defense should be warned to a thorough 
being 
stolen or misused 

National Defense said thanks very much, but the 


The RCMP are 


ing at Petawawa and expect to make some arrests 


investigation is already on work 


shortly At this, of course, the auditor genera! 
men dropped out—but Sellar points out that they 
would have turned up the scandal if the depart 
ment hadn’t done it first 

What Sellar and his men do turn up are cases 
where departments spend money in ways or for 
purposes that parliament didn’t authorize 

One Sellar 


pride, was his own salary increase Last summer 


such, which regards with a rueful 


the Government by order-in-council raised the pay 
of several deputy ministers and senior civil servant 
Sellar, with the 


including the auditor general iir of 


Brutus condemning his own son pointed out that 
the Government had no authority to raise or lower 


the auditor general’s pay His salary was “‘au 


thorized by statute’ to change it, parliame! 

would have to amend the law Parliament did 
making the increase retroactive to last July oO 
Sellar’s vigilance didn’t actually cost him any 


money 


Quite different was the case of the officer con 
mancing a military establishment at Regina, who 
lived in a house that had cost $14,000. Repairs and 


improvements amounting to $800 were authorized 
and duly voted by parliament In fact the com 
manding officer spent not $800 but $15,000 on 
improving his house, bringing the total cost of his 
S29 OOO materials 


Auditor 


dwelling to over and above 


drawn from military stores us the 


General acidly noted 
This officer had been transferred to Korea by the 


time the Auditor General’s Report came out, and 


was involved with the Department of External 


Affairs in a wrangle about something else altogether 


the transfer of some Canadian troops to | S 


command for guard duty at prisoner-of-war camps 


His abrupt retirement from the army may hav 


related solely to the Korean matter, or it may have 


been pure coincidence It can be stated as i general 
rule though, that to evoke a mentio! n the Auditor 
General’s Report does not contribute to the rapid 


advancement of any civil servant 
Toward the end of World War II a smaller but 


similar item turned up 


( ntiinued mn page } 





Sellar's dog Vic won't wear a collar but carries it in 
his mouth. The pet was named in honor of VE-Day 
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As he sees himself. To sprawl on a rock 


and quietly £0 to seed would be heaven. 


ROBERT THOMAS ALLEN 


FONE OTHER day outside a restaurant check 
| room | ran into a talkative woman I know 
who has a way of putting her hand on my arm, 
closing her eyes, saying “‘So nice!”’ and backing 
away from me all at the same time 
She must have said something about holidays 
because I remember mumbling: ‘‘M’wife and I 
might take ours separate this year.”’ 
She disappeared around a pillar and a_ few 
minutes later I found myself standing behind her 


ind her husband in a line-up for tables. She was 


still talking 

“They’re going on separate holidays,’ she was 
saying. ‘‘I never could see how she could stand him, 
but I don’t believe in any marriage breaking up.”’ 

Well, I do. I believe every marriage should break 
up regularly, for at least a couple of weeks a year, 
including this woman’s. All the time she was talk- 
ing her husband, a vague, pear-shaped little guy, 
stood with his hands in his pockets spreading his 
pants out like a sail. I think he was trying to catch 
a breeze some place and I’ll bet it was a place where 
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nobody ever talks. I think his marriage should 
break up long enough for him to see if he can get 
there. 

For the truth is that few husbands and wives like 
the same kind of holiday. Most people, before they 
were married, were delighted to discover that they 
both liked spaghetti, walking in the fog, books, 
spaniels and old leather, but they’re lucky later on 
if they still like one another, let alone spaghetti and 
old leather, and to take holidays together usually 
means that one is doing something he or she doesn’t 
want to do. 

I know one guy whose idea of a holiday is to rent 
a cottage about ten feet square at an intersection at 
Wasaga Beach just slightly less crowded than the 
corner of Bay and Bloor and sit inside drinking beer 
with as many of his family and friends as he can get 
to visit him. 

They all sit around arguing about baseball and 
politics, all wearing suits, with vests and sometimes 
hats, and looking as if they’d just arrived from 
Minsk. They raise their voices above the thump of 










As he sees her. Vacationing alone, she'd 


be easily trapped by the resort Romeos. 


juke boxes, the clank of horseshoes, the clatter of a 
bowling alley. Horses gallop past the door, ridden 
by men in blue business suits and youths without 
shirts on, and the dust throws a sad lemon light over 
the whole scene, including his wife, whose idea of a 
vacation is to lie flat on her back on a windy hill. 

I know a woman who, every year, drags her 
husband around visiting the sites of Indian settle- 
ments. She stands in the middle of these old sites 
and says, “Just think, hundreds of years ago people 
lived here,’”’ and drives to another site, while her 
husband gets so bored he begins to look like one of 
the Indians dug up again. What he would like to do 
is to crawl into some little shack on a northern lake 
and quietly go to seed. 

One time in Florida I lived next door to an old 
gentleman from Brooklyn wife always 
insisted that they spend their holidays on the sea- 
shore. For three weeks, while I was there, he sat on 
the front porch of an ocean-front 
seventy-five dollars a week, with his hat on and his 
back to the ocean, reading papers from home. He 


whose 


cottage, at 
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As she sees him. Just give him the chance 
and he'll grab the first blonde, or redhead. 


wives take separate holidays? 


1ated the ocean. He didn’t even want to look at it 
or to think about it. 

“It’s too big,’’ he used to explain as he settled 
down to ignore it for the day. 

From a woman’s point of view, another reason for 
separate holidays is that when she takes a holiday 
with her husband she often doesn’t get a holiday at 
all. Her husband looks around fondly at the pump, 
wood stove and the holes gnawed by deermice and 
chortles: ‘“This is what I like! A real change!’ but 
the only change for his wife will be that she’ll 
prepare the same meals as she does at home, except 
that at the cottage she’ll prepare them with equip- 
ment from a museum of pioneer implements and 
crockery. 

Not only that, she’ll cook for half a dozen extra 
people who will arrive from the city on week ends, 
hand her a roast, a ham, a chicken and some vege- 
tables and sink into lawn chairs figuring they’ve 
done their share. They provided the food; all she 
has to do is cook it. 

But one of the chief reasons for separate holidays 
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is to give married people a better appreciation of one 
another, and of marriage in general. A lot of us, 
after we get married, begin to dwell on the imagined 


joys of single life until we’re half convinced that it’s 


a state somewhere between owning a harem and 
flying a jet. 

“Taking separate holidays is packed with 
dynamite,” an earnest husband told me ‘A man 


may have so many affairs that he will return to his 
marriage emotionally exhausted.”’ 

This guy doesn’t need a holiday, he 
psychiatrist: he’s stepped right through the looking 


needs a 


Having so many summer romances that 
look like 


Stewart Granger, but most people, who are built in 


glass. 
you’re exhausted may happen if you 


the shapes of various roots, won’t be bothered by 
anything but squirrels. The chances of anything 
really demoralizing happening in two weeks is about 
as probable as winning a trip around the world for 
a box top. 

In fact, this is one of the reasons for taking 


separate holidays. For the average married man 


enough to 
fifty 


or woman, two weeks of the single life 1s 


leave him or her content for the other I’ve 
seen it happen. 

One man I knew became so obsessed with getting 
away from his wife for a holiday that the idea 
practically became a hobby of his 

“T’d just like to do what I want-——-when I want 
he’d say I mean, if I wanted to lie down and read 
say, something about the early Romans, at four in 
the afternoon, and I got so interested in it that I 
didn’t want to stop for supper, well, I wouldn’t 
have to stop i 


He talked that he 


fascinate his wife, who had often secretly wondered 


about it so much began to 


what it would be like to have something tall and 
continental chase her around a fountain 

They decided to give separate holidays a try 
They both went up to a beach they’d been going to 
for years, but the husband went to their own cottage 
while she rented a friend’s place on a point opposite 
across a bay. They both solemnly agreed to pretend 


the other wasn’t there. Continued on page 121 
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Fruitlands 
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ON ONCE VERDANT FRUITLANDS ... 


Trim Niagara orchards produce a third of the fruit grown in Canada. 
Nearby, shipping flows in a growing stream through the Welland canal. 


The factories, motels and bungalows of industrial expansion will soon make Niagara Pe 





OS Smee ee 
AND ORCHARDS DUG UP... TO MAKE ROOM FOR HOMESITES ... 
Near Hamilton and St. Catharines, supermarkets and gas stations are Housing has taken the biggest bite. Some farmers have become real- 
going up in peach and apple orchards. A quarter of the land is now gone. estate operators and are selling homesites at profits as high as $300,000. 
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HISTORIC FARMS ARE BEING SOLD... 


Throughout the fruit belt roadside signs offer old forms at high 
Many orchards were first planted by the U.E.L. settlers. 





‘a Peninsula blossoms just a memory 
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AND AN INFLUX OF RESORTS AND INDUSTRIES 


Farmer John Prudhomme keeps pace with changes by building a 


motel. 
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Many fruit growers are going to work 
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in the cities. 
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The narrow fruit strip was once the bottom of ancient Lake lroquois 


BY DUNCAN McLEOD 


NKNOWN to most of Canada. 
one of our richest and most f 
mous possessions is being grad 
before our eye 


Niagara 


thousand unique and 


ually erased 
This vanishing treasure is the 
fruit belt fifty 
scenic acres Ol sweet 


pear hes, gr pes 


cherries, plums, pears, melons, straw 
perries, currants raspberries and so on 
down a mouth-watering list Some of 
thi trult xy all the ordinary iaws 
of nature, shouldn’t thrive at all as 
far north as Canada even temperat« 
Canada. That it does 
' 


it which fruit experts continually mar 


thrive 1s a frealh 


ve because there is nothing quite like 


the fruit * anywhere else n aL 
ountry 
One expert Dr E F 


is the director of the Ontario goverr 


Palmer, who 


ment’s experimental station i Vine 
land in the heart of the belt, says 
emphatically It’s impossible to dupli 
cate the Niagara region as a fruitgrowing 
urea in Canada. Because of its soil and 
geographical position it st ands alone [ 
we lose it we’ll never get it back.’ 

Sinc World W ir Il, however 
lushly treed land has been go ed ul 
by factories and housing subdivisions at 
the rate of almost two thousand acre 
a year. Already, about one quarter ol 
the fifty thousand acres has gone into 
homesites, moteis 
kets. In another! 


others predi t, it will all be gone 


iactories, supermar 
ten years, Palmer ind 


} 


One major reason for the increasing 


destruction of the 


fruitlands is tne 
decision by Canada and the United 
States to go ahead with the st Law 
This is making the fr 


belt virtually i part of the seav 


rence Seaway 


system since its cut in two 


Welland canal 
ive to all kinds of industry. 


more and more attract 


A Hot Resort for the Rich 


It juts like a waterfront pier into the 
main route of Great Lakes shipping 
At the extreme eastern end of the pier 
is the giant electric power plant of 
Niagara Falls it the other anchor end 
is Hamilton’s steel. In addition to thes 
basic needs for so many industries, 
there’s nearby water throughout the 
strip and a climate which, near the end 
of the last century, made it a resort 
for the rich Today it’s split by the 
Welland ship canal, by the Queen Eliza- 
beth highway and by railway lines which 
deliver raw materials and carry away 
manufactured products. 


All this has brought a nprecede | 
land Oo} to the re | tre 
year xt I isand pe le | ‘ 

fre overcrowded Hamilto 
{ iLtnarine to ) trv rorty Tho | 
ilready there Real-estate dealet nd 
industria! pianner ire hepherding 
vestors in drove iiong the tr p to loot 
il pot tia ror nd tr i 


We’ll Need Another Canal 


Recently one real-estate agent in Ha 
iiton, an energeti Irishman named Wi 
fred McKay revealed hat he Te 
purchased eighty-five acres a few ( 


from the city for a ‘Toronto-Hamiulto 


business syndicate he price was $255 
O00 and the yndicate ntended to use 
the land for industry Another parcel 
of thirteer cre Wa Old for sob VU 
and i crossroad pilot o! tour cre 
brought $42,000 Hamilton, which ha 
exhausted t own pace for industry 
is trying to annex twenty-six ht lred 
acres in nearby Saltfleet Townshi; 1 the 
Iruit belt © that it car ittra 
industries 

ll this is happening when the seaway 

still from five to eight vear fron 
completion What will happe vhen 
it’s finished anybody's gue ind 
some of the guess ire pretty wild 

Last spring Dr. N. R. Danielia ) 
Washington. who is the director of the 


Great Lakes-St Lawrence Associatio 


a powerful lobby group for the seawa 
in Washington estimated that the vol 
ume of freight going through the Wel 


land canal wil be tripled ifter the 


Seaway opens Ihe solution 0 I 
ling, Danielian told the Ch 


Trade 


overcrow' 


cago Board ol would he inotner! 


canal paralleling the present one ina 
taking another immense bite out of the 
fruitlands 

This growing pattern of land con 
version has iddenly changed a way ol 
farm life in the fruit belt that had not 


been disturbed for generations 
farmers, whose families since 1790 had 
made a fair-to good living on fifty or 
a hundred acres, are now making swift 
fortunes by selling the land In the 
process they re ilso Learing uD Line 
human roots ol hundred and fifty 


years, although in many cases they have 
little choice Faced with sharply r ing 
taxes the surge of new housing ha 
forced some townships to build new 
schools and 


provide other expensive 


services Continued on page 109 
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Durham’s blueprint for Canadian self-government 





helped send him to an early grave. 
Elgin braved rocks and cabbages 
to see it carried out. 


Thus two English aristocrats stopped annexation 












by the U.S. 
and set a pattern 
that would change the whole Empire 
,URHAM A O 
— ——— _ 
8 AS a al ie RS RE LR rice geo a Baer pene ear Ae Lo oT SE A EAE R- 
the crazed mob broke loose, Only Queen Victoria’s portrait was saved from the ruin of the Parliament Buildings but Elgin stood firm in the crisis, 
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THE STRUGGLE FOR THE BORDER 


BY BRUCE HUTCHISON inustrated by Duncan Macpherson 


N THE footsteps of Champlain, Frontenac, Phips, Montcalm, 

Wolfe, Montgomery and the others who had worn smooth the 
cobblestones or battered down the walls of Quebec for more than 
two centuries, there arrived, on May 28, 1838, an egregious personage 
who would have perhaps a larger effect on Canada, the United States 
and the world than any of his predecessors That date, if any 
can be fixed in an evolution so long and amorphous, will serve as 
well as any other for the beginning of the Third British Empire 
later called a commonwealth 

When a white charger bore the gaudy gold-braided figure up 
to the Chateau St. Louis, John George Lambton, Lord Durham 
appeared to the eager Canadians as their savior from rebellion 
business collapse and anarchy He had come from London as a 
dictator to investigate the Mackenzie-Papineau uprising and, if pos 





sible, to invent a new system of government for Canada. His assign 
ment and powers were practically unlimited and quite unprecedented 
ELGIN oe. ; Much more depended on him than the young Queen Victoria 
LGIN thought a rotten egg a small price for democracy. 7 
and her government supposed. They knew only that the bewildered 
Canadians, even the loyal ones, were dissatisfied with their present 
system and yet clung to the Empire What did they want? Maybe 
Durham could make some sense of this outlandish country In 
any case, the easy-going British Prime Minister, Lord Melbourne 
had found Durham a prickly companion ir 


parliament and his 
voyage at least would keep him out of the way for a while He 
was instructed to save Canada from a rebellion that had been 
suppressed but might recur. Actually he was undertaking to save the 
Empire, though few men saw that its future was in imminent peril 

Durham’s work, failing or succeeding, must forever affect the 
future of the American republic as well If he failed, the weak, 
disjointed and chaotic Canadian colonies would certainly lapse, one 
by one, or all cogether, into the United States If he succeeded, 
there might be a Canadian nation on the flank of the republic and, 
later on, other similar nations in Africa, Asia and the South Pacifi 
If a new kind of empire could be invented a project hardly 
considered in Britain so far—it might endure as a permanent friend 
and ally of the republic 

The shoulders on which this heavy and incalculable burden 
had been placed were young but powerful. Durham was forty-six 
The chiseled face, almost theatrical in its beauty, was crowned with 
an aura of glistening curls, the eye luminous and hypnotic \ 
brilliant mind and a febrile energy were marred only by frail health 

This darling of a fickle fortune had come from an ancient county 
family so distinguished that his father had scorned a title. After 
college and three years in the army, the son had quickly revealed 
a certain fashionable Byronic ardor by running off with an heiress 
for a somewhat scandalous Gretna Green marriage, had fought a 
duel to settle an election argument, had supported the great Reform 
Bill with his father-in-law, Earl Grey, and on entering parliament 
had won the name of “‘Radical Jack.” 

His radicalism was entirely abstract and intellectual At heart 
he was an arrogant, brittle and moody aristocrat, who traveled across 
the Atlantic with his own private band, his family plate, his racing 
trophies and other baggage requiring two days to unload. So delicate 
were his tastes, so sensitive his nostrils, that he forbade anyone on 
his ship to smoke and, sniffing tobacco one night, rushed from his 
cabin in a rage to find Vice-Admiral Sir Charles Paget crouched with 
a secret cigar in the lee of a lifeboat 

Conditions in America, as Durham judged them, were much 
worse than he or his government had believed. Of Lower Canada 
he said in his most memorable phrase I expected to find a contest 
between a government and a people; I found two nations warring in 
the bosom of a single state.”’ 

Canada, Upper and Lower, was prostrate with depression 

public works suspended, government unable to pay its bills, the 
people desperate or apathetic, many farmers emigrating in despair 
to the United States. The border still smoldered in the fires of 
the recent rebellion. The Canadian steamer Sir Robert Peel was 
burned by a black-faced gang of American pirates on the St 
Lawrence a few days after the dictator’s arrival. South of the border 
raids were being planned by the Hunters’ Lodges, a secret society 
organized to invade and “‘liberate’’ Canada from “British tyranny 

One of Durham’s first acts was to offer a reward of a thousand 
pounds for the conviction in the American courts of any person 
who had committed a crime against Canada. By this gesture he 
told the American government plainly Continued on page 90 
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BY BILL STEPHENSON 


When the most famous comet in the heavens zoomed near the earth, 
sulphur rained down on Newfoundland, a mirage appeared over Niagara and scientists who should 


have known better scared the wits out of people all over the world 




















IN FEAR OF COMET 
CONFESSES MURDER 





teried New Jersey Crimina 
Breast of His 


Oeed 





COMET SUPPERS 


rO BE HELD TO-MORROW NIGHT) 
IN PARIS CAFES 





People WII] Watch While Earth Paere- 
es Through the Tall of Halley's 
Visitant—Many Sill Foar the 
Clinsh 


atie Leeepates to tbe obe + | 
M ' com suppe are 
‘ . Wednercay olant 
‘ bem and rettaurunts at 
«pret ss fer th. af 
re it quite 
“lal a t 








EXCITED OVER COMET 


A MONTREAL GIRL 
SUDDENLY EXPIRED 


e Gaulin, Wr Oreaded 
"s Approa 
en Last Night 





OLD MOTHER EARTH 


IN A COMET'S TAIL 
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This is Halley’s Comet streaking across the Ni 


AS YOU READ THESE LINES a 
dust with a broad diaphanous tail millions of miles 


mass of cosmic 


long is hurtling towards the earth at about fifty 


for 
Halley’s Comet, as this par 


miles a second. There is no immediate reason 


or alarm 
‘ular ace 7 -alled - the y } 

ticular space speck 1s Calle¢ for the seventeentl 

Halley w hic 

will not be within even telescopic 


at least th 


century Englishman, Edmund first 
plotted its path 
range ot our planet ior 


another rty 


months of Interest 


other more down 
Theodore 


\frica, 


tor 


proach was dimmed at f by 


events x-President Roosevelt 


hunting trip in interrupted 


phal European tour 
Kaiser Wilhelm; and already 
Willie Kisses Teddy at the Bah 


in 


Berlir 
King Ed 
wished C 


impoo! encounter 


g the torthcoming 
VII of England had just 
Falcon Scott 
Pole 


inti-British speeches in 


vard | iptain 
Robert Godspeed on his expedition 


to the South Chauncey Olcott 
the | 
Canada 


Minister 
had 


stirring 
jeopardizing the proposed U.S 
ity 


recipro¢ 


treaty on which Prime Laurier i 


Governor-General Earl Grey reached ter 


just 
itive agreement 

Madame Melba, Lillian 
Caruso were commanding top fees 
on his death bed, 
Florence Nightingale was accepting the felicitations 
of the ninetieth birthday 
Harvey Hawley Crippen had lately buried his wife 
but 


Russel] and Enrico 
M irk 


astonishingly spry 


Twa 


vas while an 


world on reaching her 


Cora in the cellar he was not under 


vet 
picion of killing her 
To the 


1910, 
han they are today 


civilized world of comets 


more of Granted, 
But then, 


Professor 


a mystery t 
lew people had ever actually seen one 
had 


Robert Koch was always talking about, yet no one 


few ver seen one of those germs 


doubted they existed. To see comets or germs you 


needed a telescope or a microscope 


Amateur astronomers, of whom there were thou- 





Ks 


rth American sky 


sands in every Western country, knew quite 


about comets They knew comets are the 


numerous class of objects in the solar systen 


they move in regular orl 


that each 


its around 


consists of an irregu 


a long, nebulous and glowi 


the 


comet is derived fron 


hpecause tt 


f Ghastly Death 


twenty-seven 


| hrough these 


days, Halley’s famous comet shoul 


brilliantly, exciting admirat 
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pride of earthlings "ivileged t 


in-a-lifetime passage. By no accour 
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It would probab 
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studying the heavenly wanderer 
and spectroscope from 
1] 1909. FI] 


comet’s closest 


he 


ifs 
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approach 
considered a pertinent 
The comet’s tail said ammario! 
posed of deadly cyanoge! l ot r 
If the earth 


tail, either the hydroge n W 


vases 
ing hydrogen 


ild pass through this 


ignite } isting e 


rth 
asunder in a gigantic explosion, oOo! the comet gases 


will sweep aside our own atmosphere, react with 























The house had four bathrooms, and a falcon in the garden, 
two adjoining kitchens, and closets three feet high. 


But it was that bizarre garden party that climaxed 


Oo . Our strange stay |. 
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BY EILEEN JOHNSTON BASSING 


ILLUSTRATED BY LEN NORRIS 
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As we peere d 


I USED TO PASS THE HOUSE twice a day, every 
morning when I drove Jamie to kindergarten and 
every noon when I brought him home to lunch. As 
I cruised slowly past it, I drove with my left hand 
and bent down to see it more clearly. Each time I 
saw it, I wanted it more. 

One Monday morning the drapes were gone from 
the windows and a large carton of household goods 
stood on the curb. When I came back at noon, a 


from the pore h in awed fas ination Miss Pickering 





we 

ee 
o—=_ 

SS 








led her last guest tottering to the house. 


as well. There were two kitchens, one adjoining the 
other, One 
bathroom, which opened off the living room, had a 


two bedrooms and no dining room 


short high tub with a box in front of it to serve as a 
step. This, I was to discover, made a perfect tub for 
the baby, Brian, and became his. 

When I found my husband standing in the first 
kitchen, he was staring thoughtfully at the solid 
maple floor. I went past him, assuming that he had 


t Miss Pichering’s 
a 


man was already nailing up a FOR RENT sign. 
Within four days we moved in. There were many 
strange things about the house; for example there 
were four bathrooms, one of which could be entered 
only from outdoors in the back garden. We thought 
at first it was for gardeners and workmen. But then 
we saw it had not only a stall shower but a bathtub 
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probably gotten into a glassy-eyed reverie about 
something at the college that had nothing to do 
with me. When I came through the room a second 
time, he stopped me. 

“This,” he said mildly, “is a very curious house.”’ 

**Yes,”’ I said. 

‘*‘There are three chimneys on the roof,”’ he said, 
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“‘but only two fireplaces.”’ 
All right,”’ I said 
doesn’t have to have a fireplace, does it 


Every chimney in the world 


‘There are no pipes leading into the best bath 
room next to the children’s room 
there.’ 

“Well,” I 
rooms.”” 

He blinked. 


to anything 


No water goes in 


said We have three other bath 

“This water heater isn’t hooked up 
The one in the other kitchen heats all 
the water for the house.”’ 

I said, “Joe, are you just going to stand there and 
find fault with the place, or are you going to help me 
get settled?”’ 

He rubbed his ear “Why, I’m not finding fault, 
he said in a surprised way. He started out of the 
room and paused “The closet in our bedroom is 
really only a cupboard 
three feet high?”’ 

“Then we'll the our 


closet and our clothes in the children’s closet,” I 


Do you know it’s not quite 


put children’s clothes in 
said. “‘What’s wrong with that?”’ 
“Nothing. It’s fine.”” He smiled 


they don’t grow too fast.” Continued on page 102 
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PARKE CUMMINGS 


Sure vou can prove that vou re 


rIyHE OTHER evening, while peaceably relaxing 
mn front of a tale of gore ind violence on our 
é oO creen, | became gradually aware that 
ymething was iffec ting my good wife Virginia 
Chis was manifested by frequent peals of near- 
terical laughter alternating with gasps, snorts 
1 indignant exclamations of “Oh no!”’ and ‘“‘Hon 
tly of all the nerve! 
I wa imout to enquire the cause of her agitation 
I he turned to me and said You don’t think 
ich of yourself. do you?’’ 
Huh I said. And then it dawned on me what 
is happening. Virginia was reading a magazine, 


d I recalled that this particular issue contained 
[ had obligingly answered The title 
of the quiz was “‘Are You an Ideal Husband”?”’ and 


contained a number of questions opposite which 


i had penciled in either ‘“‘Yes’” or ‘‘No” as my 
i! wers 
Che quiz at the outset had cautioned me to 
inswer these questions honestly and conscien- 
tiously.”’ an instruction which annoyed me to some 
extent. I mean I resented the implication that a 


forthright 


ind 


vould think of 


self-analytical person like myself 


doing anything else. However, I 


ook 


the test, carefully observing its warning. In 
ict, I would say I leaned over backward 
Well, when I finished the quiz, or test, and scored 
iysel the results were most gratifying The 


swer to Are You an Ideal Husband?’’ was 
; Ves.” 





iquestionably In fact, considering the 
ore I ra ip, the answer was Yes in spades! 
I couldn't help reflecting that Virginia was a 
whty luck perso to have a spouse like me 
It wa I qul with the answers in 
y handwriting hat she was now perusing, a fact 
ide clear by her next comment I note,”’ she 
ud that n inswer to the juery Do you 
equentls ose your temper ” you supplied the 
rmatio No 7 
. 
: 
t 





an ideal mate... until 


*‘Naturally,”’ I said. ‘‘Because I don’t lose it 


‘‘How do you account for the fact that you swore 
and then got out and kicked the front tires of the 


car when it wouldn’t start this morning? 


‘It would help,” I retorted calmly, “if you read 


the question accurately. It asked if I frequently 
lost my temper. It did not refer to an isolated 
instance. 

My helpmate nodded refiectively and then 


“How 


enquired about last 
bridge against the Barkers 
of the wrong hand?’’ 

Causing us to go down five tricks for a loss 
1800 points, or $3.60,’ I added pleasantly. 
“Anyhow, I did not ‘blow my top,’ as you put 
it. I was merely somewhat displeased.”’ 

“Your neck certainly gets awfully red when 
you’re somewhat displeased,’’ commented Virginia, 
“but we won’t pursue that further. However, how 
about the night before that when you threw the 
cat out the window?”’ 


just because I led out 


of 


‘““Now that,’’ I said good-humoredly, “‘is a typical 
feminine exaggeration. I did not throw the da— er, 
the cat, the window. It meowed be let 
out, waking me up from a sound sleep, and I merely 
picked it up and gently tossed it out. As you well 
know, the porch roof is directly under that window 
in the upper hall. A drop of three feet could not 
possibly have hurt a finely conditioned sure-footed 


out to 


feline like Tim.”’ 

I heard what you called him,’’ said Virginia, 
“and it makes it difficult to see how you could 
have answered ‘Yes’ to question number five —‘Are 
you kind to dumb animals?’ ”’ 

‘For your information,’’ I retorted, ‘‘a cat does 
not understand human language. I’m sure Tim 
didn’t suffer in the least when I called him a—I’m 


sure he didn’t suffer.’’ 
“So you don’t intend to change your answer on 
either of those questions? 


‘‘Well—er—-no,’’ I said. ‘“‘I don’t think so.”’ 

‘Well, it’s your conscience,” she remarked. 
You’re the one who has to live with it But 
now let’s examine question number eight Are 


you neat and tidy?’ I note you awarded yourself 
a cool seven points for answering it ‘Yes.’ ”’ 


‘And truthfully so,” I Why 
laughing?”’ 


said. are you 
‘This morning,” 


off the of 


replied Virginia, “‘I picked up, 
your room, the following items: 
three pairs of socks, one of pyjamas, five neckties, 
a sweater, at 


floor 


least a dozen sections of newspaper, 
seven or eight magazines, and an imposing assort- 
ment of cigarette butts, matches and odd pieces of 
paper.” 

‘I always put my tennis racket in a press, don’t 
[?’’ I countered. 





Saturday evening 
when you blew your top while we were playing 


Have 











vour wife edits yvour answers 


“Ts that 

I think 
dignity. 

‘We shall continue then, and 
question 
that, I observe, you have penciled 
suppose that 
about 


all you have 
that 


to say she demanded 


is sufficient,”’ I replied with quiet 
take up the 
‘Are you ever critical of your wife?’ 


next 
To 
‘No.’ I 


you 


in 


answer with what 


the 


jibes said 


yesterday dessert I whipped up for 


you-—that you’d eaten rubber bands that tasted 
better?”’ 

“There you go misinterpreting the questions 
again,”’ I pointed out. ‘““The question asked if I 


was critical of my wif I didn’t 


criticized the dessert.”’ 


criticize you; I 

“If that reasoning satisfies you,’”’ she commented, 
“let it pass, and let us now take a look at question 
eleven, ‘Do you promptly make all necessary house- 
hold repairs?’ In view of the broken windowpane 
in Patsy’s bedroom, the closet door in the guest 


room and the condition of the washers on the 
kitchen taps, how do you justify?” 
‘“‘Now just a minute!” I cut in. “Criticism is 


all very well, but I noted that this particular quiz 


was in two sections. The second one, for wives 
to take, was called ‘Are You an Ideal Wife?’ I 
would suggest that you take it.” 

I already did,” said Virginia 

‘Oh yes? How did you do on it 

‘I did splendidly,” she retorted. “Just about 


perfect.” 
‘““‘Let me see how you answered the questions! 
I demanded 


“After doing it,” she replied, looking me straight 


in the eye, I tore that section out and threw 
it away. The garbage man took it away this 


morning.” 


From this I think two conclusions 


are indicated 
1. My wife is more ideal than I am; 2. She is also 
a heck of a lot smarter 
Anyhow, I’ve never burned down a church. * 
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Be et . ‘“ 


Hard to believe that only $45.75 will 
buy a real movie camera, with a truly 
fast lens that will make marvelous color 
movies outdoors or indoors, on sunny 
days or on dull? It’s a happy fact, never- 
theless! And that’s only one reason there 
are so many Brownie Movie Cameras in 
use today. 

The second reason for this unusual 
popularity is merely this: Users say the 
Brownie is the simplest, surest, most 
easy-to-use movie camera ever. Just one 
setting to make, then press the button 
and you’re making movies. . . wonderful 


wilh a Broune Movie Cama 


As easy, as inexpensive to use, 
as the box Brownie you grew up with! 


“in the 


movies right from the start . record- 
ing your family good times in all the 
action and all the color of life itself— 
as only movies can. 

So don’t let the price deceive you. 
The Brownie is all camera, brilliantly 
designed and ruggedly engineered for 
years of happy movie making. It’s 
Kodak quality through and through. 

Why not start putting your family into 
the movies this very weekend? See the 
Brownie soon at your Kodak dealer’s. 
And ask him about convenient terms, 
too. Or send coupon for free booklet. 


Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto 9, Ontario 


puts your family 


movies” 












Low film cost 
The 


Smm 


Brownie uses standard amateur 


film. A 


) to 40 


single roll at $4 


each the 


coloi 


iengtt 


vives you scenes 


newsreel shot enough to 


ghlights of 


of the average 


capture the hi i whole weekend 


fun in all its action and color 
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Shows movies, ‘‘stills,"" reverse action ' Department 4 ' 
' ' 
See the companion Brownie Movie : Please send me your fre« lustrated booklet, ' 
Projector. Brilliant f/1.6 lens shows all . “Let's M M 
7 ee °° A ~ ike ovies 
8mm. movies crisp and bright stills ' 
reverse action for comedy effects . : 
all with a single control—features , \ 
generally found only in projectors at - 
twice the price. And it’s lubricated ' 
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| BEST BET | 
A MAN CALLED PETER: Not an- 
other Biblical epic, although 


religion is its theme, this is the 
true story of a devout and rug- 
ged Scot named Peter Marshall 
who became one of America’s 
greatest preachers without ever 
losing his zest for funny stories, 
singsongs and murder mysteries. 
The film is long (two hours) and 
unashamedly sentimental but it 
carries immense impact and 
leaves a warm glow in the heart. 
Richard Todd and Jean Peters 
portray the married Marshalls. 


BLACKBOARD JUNGLE: Hoodlumism in today's big-city classrooms 
is examined in a shocking, angry drama which some educators have 
denounced as grossly exaggerated. It's a gripping movie nonethe 
less. 


THE END OF THE AFFAIR: Worthy in intent, but often dull in execu- 
tion, is this Graham Greene soul-searcher about a married woman 
(expertly played by Deborah Kerr) who promises God to give up 
her lover (inexpertly played by Van Johnson). A priceless vignette 
by John Mills as an English private eye is the best thing in the picture 


FOR BETTER, FOR WORSE: A genial little British domestic comedy 
about newlyweds — hardly original in plot, but nicely handled. 





SIMBA: Perhaps over-gruesome in spots, this is a recommendable 
British drama about the Mau Mau terrorism in East Africa. It tries 
hard to be fair to both whites and blacks. 


TIGHT SPOT: A good suspense yarn, with one or two surprises in its 
story, about a hard-boiled convict (Ginger Rogers) who may or 
may not risk her life by testifying against a boss racketeer (Lorne 
Greene). With Edward G. Robinson, Brian Keith. 


TO PARIS WITH LOVE: A Scottish aristocrat (Alec Guinness) takes 
his handsome son to France. Delightful in spots, and on the whcle 
worth seeing, although the fun slumps off badly toward the finish. 


UNTAMED: There's a smasheroo of a Zulu raid in this widescreen 
African adventure, but the corn is even higher than an elephant's 
eye. With Tyrone Power, Susan Hayward. 


Gimours Guide to the Uurren ' 
Aida: Opera 
The Americano 
Athena: Satiric 
The Atomic Kid 


Long John Silver: Pirate 
Fair for kids 

The Loves of Verdi: Opera biog. Fair 

Mad About Men: Mermaid farce. Fair 

Bad Day at Black Rock: Suspense. Good Man Without a Star: Western. Good 

Bamboo Prison: Spy drama. Poor Many Rivers to Cross 

Battle Cry: War and sex. Fair Mr 


Excellent omedy-drama 
Adventure. Fair 
comedy. Fair 


Comedy Fair 


Comedy. Fair 


Hulot’s Holiday: Comedy, Good 
The Beachcomber: Comedy. Fair N York 
» C . 2 
Black Widow: Whodunit. Good ew York Confidential: Crime. Good 
The Bounty Hunter: Western. Good On the Waterfront: Drama. Excellent 


The Bridges at Toko-Ri: War 
Brigadoon 
Broken Lance 


Excellent The Other Woman: Sexy drama. Fair 


Fantasy-musical. Fair Phffft!: Boudoir 
Western. Excellen Prince of Players 


Good 
Good 


comedy 
Drama 
Negro opera. Excellent 

Drama 


Carmen Jones 
Chance Meeting 


The Racers: Speed-track drama. Fair 


Good 


Rom d liet: [ cellent 
Conquest of Space: Science fiction. Fair eo ond Juliet: Drama. Exce 
The Country Girl: Drama. Excellent 7 Brides for 7 Brothers: Widescreen 
Court Martial: Drama. Excellent musical Excellent 


Shield for Murder 

The Silver Chalice 
Fair. 

Six Bridges to Cross: Crime. Good 

A Star Is Born: Musical 


Crime. Fair 


Deep in My Heart: M al. Fair 
Semi-Biblical drama 


Désirée: Historical drama. Fair 

The Divided Heart: Drama. Excellent 
Down Three Dark Streets: Crime. Good 
Drum Beat: Western. Fair 

The Glass Slipper 
Green Fire: Adventure. Fair 


Excellent 


Theodora, Slave Empress: Drama. Fair 
Three for the Show: Comedy. Fair 


Romance. Good 


Hit the Deck: Musical. Fair Timberjack Logging drama. Poor 
Tonight's the Night: Comedy. Good 
Jupiter's Darling: Musical. Fair Track of the Cat: Drama. Fair 
The Kidnappers: Drama. Excellent Ugetsu: Japanese drama. Good 
lease of Life: Drama. Good Underwater!: Adventure. Fair 
4 Life in the Balance: Suspense, Fair 
Little Fugitive: Comedy. Excellent The Violent Men: Western. Fair 
The Long Gray Line: West Point comedy White Feather: Western. Good, 
drama. Good Women's Prison: Drama. Fair 
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individual, freedom of trade, freedom 
of employment It approves of the 
welfare state but detests the national 
zation of basic industries 

Therefore, the Liberal vote tends to 
drift to the Tories for the simple reason 
that Liberals believe that there is a 
larger measure of freedom under capi 
talism than under socialism 

And here the personality of Anthony 
Eden will play an important part 
Churchill was a Liberal who crossed 
to the enemy and joined the Tories 
Eden has always been a Tory but the 
Liberals say that at heart he is one of 
them 

Yet the strength of Eden’s personal 
ippeal is undoubtedly weakened by the 
fact that he secured a divorce from his 
first wife and married a second time 
[The Catholics are dead against any 
man or woman having a second chance 
if a marriage goes wrong To then 
there is no releas¢ this side of heaven 
or hell, from the solemn covenant of 


marriage 
Vill Nye Scare the Old Ladies? 


Personally, I do not believe that the 
fact of the divorce will play i vital 
part in the polling. We live in a period 
of moral tolerance even if some people 
would prefer to call it moral flabbiness 
and it cannot be right that a man 
should have to live alone unmarried 
because his wife has left him I know 
ind respect the attitude of the Catholic 
Church towards this question, but | 
cannot support it either with my mind 
or my conscience 

A much more worldly problem is 
Aneurin Bevan who, incidentally, is 
married to a very lively Bevanite 
MP named Jennie Lee Is Aneurin 
going to frighten the nice old ladies 
of the Left into voting Tory? That 
is indeed the question. One thing is 
certain. Bevan will draw excited mass 


meetings right across the country when 
the election begins, and can’t you se¢ 


this plump Danton of the barricades 


addressing a dense crowd after this 
fashion? 

“Comrades, you see before you a 
sinner. Yes, I have sinned and my 
only hope is to go down on my knees 
and ask Saint Clement Attlee to forgive 
me. And what was my sin? I spoke 
for the people! | spoke for the old 
with their memories, and the young 
with their dreams. Comrades—-Answer 
me. Did I not speak for you?’’ 

Yes! Hurrah! Hip hip hurrah! 
Chat’s the stuff, Nye! 

Mr. Bevan bows to the crowd and 
commands silence with his hands \ 
hush spreads over the vast assembly 
Up comes his chin 

“Shall I tell you something? I like 
Clem Attlee He doesn’t like me but 
I like him. He is the best doodler in 
parliament 

Ho! Ho! Ha! Ha! That's. the 
stuff to give them Chen suddenly 
Mr. Bevan’s whole attitude will change 
Angrily, passionately he will shout 

“They say that I am a rebel They 
say that I am not loyal They say 
that I am for myself alone That other 
We Ishn an David Lloyd George was 
a rebel wasn’t he? He knew that 
As juith was going to lose the 1914 war 
so he rebelled Yes—Lloyd George 
dared to put the nation before party 
He killed the Liberal Party but he 
saved the nation. Are we grateful to 
nemory? Not i bit He is the 


forgotten man 


his 


“Churchill was a rebel and the Tories 
kept him out of office until they saw 
that Chamberlain was going to lose the 
Second World War Then they put 
Churchill in charge and he saved th 
world When peac 


came they said it 
was time for Churchill to go But 


Winston is a tough fellow. I think he 


must have Welsh blood in him 

“What was my crime? I disobeyed 
the Whip I dared in the debating 
chamber of the House of Commons to 
say that Clem Attlee was wrong in his 
defense policy Instead of intriguing 
behind the scenes | came into the open 
That was a mistake! That wasa crime! 
I should have used the assassin’s knife 
in the dart Then all would have 
been we ll 

Well, | have learned my lesson. The 
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next time I disagree with Clem Attlee 
do you know what I shall do? I shall 
do exactly what I did before. Leave 
the cloak-and-dagger stuff to the others 
I have nothing to hide. And what’s 
more I have nothing to serve but my 
conscience.”’ 

When the cheering subsides Mr 
Bevan will calm down. Quietly and 
with considerable dignity he will re- 
view the years of Conservative rule and 
will use the expanding of the nation’s 
economy as an example of the rich 
enriching the rich. Then he will lead 
his audience back to the subject of 
personalities 

“Politics depends upon _personali 
ties,’ he will say. “‘And do you think 
there is no clash of personalities in the 
Tory party? If you believe that you will 
believe anything. The only difference 
between the Tories and us is that they 
fight behind the scenes and we fight 
in the open. 

“Churchill had to have his way,” 
Bevan will shout, ‘‘and the nation takes 
what is given to it. Churchill handed 
his resignation to the Queen and ad- 


vised her to send for Eden That’s 
all there was to it Eden went to 
the Palace and came away Prime 


Minister. That’s what they call Tory 
democra¢ y Spe 


Work Without Headlines 


While Bevan is booming his way 
through the constituencies during the 


election Eden will be holding mass 
meetings all over the country. He will 


draw great crowds and his popularity 
will mount. 
the young exquisite who was called 
“the First Film Star Foreign Secre- 
tary,’ he has warmth, humor and pug 
nacity. What he lacks is the power to 
command the immortal phrase 

When the Tories came back to power 
in 1951 his close friends urged him not 
to return to the Foreign Office. It did 
not take any great sagacity to realize 
that there were no glittering prizes to 
be won in the realm of world affairs 
The best that any 
hope to achieve 


Even if he is no longer 


foreign munister 


could would be a 
lessening of the tension and a closer 
understanding among the nations of 
the West It hard grueling 
work with little to excite the ordinary 
people, or to attract the headlines 
“Go to the Ministry of Labor,”’ said 
“That is where the prizes 
are to be won. What is more you will 
be in full view of the House of Com 
mons and the Tory MPs will feel that 
sharing the heat and burden 


meant 


his friends 


you are 


of the day, and nights, with them.” 

But Eden felt in his heart that he 
was dedicated to the cause of world 
peace. As a matter of interest, Sir 
Walter Monckton, a political new- 
comer, became Minister of Labor and 
achieved not only a great measure of 
success but became immensely popular 
with both parties. 

Then, of course, there was the 
cool-headed Rab Butler, the 
coherent chancellor of modern times, 
proving himself not only a master of 
finance but of parliamentary debate 

Nor does the shadowed picture end 
there. Eden had to compete with the 
all-powerful Sir Winston Churchill who 
was not content with being 
minister but made himself a sort of 
super foreign minister on his own 
account 

Eden is tough in a fight but he is 
also sensitive. He knows that his 
speeches will be disparagingly com- 
pared to those of Churchill. He realizes 
that no matter how loyal Butler is to 
him—and Butler is a man of honor 

there is a very strong following for 
the Chancellor 

Despite all falling 
athwart the political throne Eden can 
win out if he trusts himself and his 
star. When we see that he is speaking 
from a prepared manuscript our hearts 
sink. When he intervenes without 
preparation he can be extremely effec 


most 


prime 


these shadows 


tive In conversation he is lively, 
immensely knowledgeable, and can use 
the rapier with neat effect. What he 
has to guard against is too much 
preparation. 

Thus the two great political parties 
move towards the general election with 
internal dissension in both camps. The 
Attlee-Bevan feud is there for all to 
see The conflict between the Butler- 
ites and the Edenites is more subtle. 
It does not involve the two principals 
personally, nor is it advertised to the 
listening air 

My prophecy is that Eden, as prime 
minister, will lead the Conservative 
Party to victory at the general election 
My further prophecy is that he will 
give great authority to Butler and to 
Macmillan and that the government 
will do well. 

My last prophecy is that 
fasten upon Eden as his No. 1 target 
and that Eden will give him a tough 
time in return 

But when the debate is over and we 
gather in the smoke talking 
about nothing and everything, we shall 
look at the chair where Churchill used 
to sit and we shall feel as if the sun has 
gone down beyond the hills * 


Sevan will 


room, 
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unkempt Mrs. Elkins who couijdn’t add 
and whose mailbox notes in connection 
with postage due and stamps and 
money orders purchased were marvels 
of illegibility and confusion. He hadn’t 
seen the new girl yet, nor had there 
been any occasion for notes between 
them. 


EEP in the cloudless blue sky to 
the north there was a sudden 
streak of white scribbled across heaven 
condensation trail of a stratosphere 
guided missile. The wild jogs and jolts 
meant it was set for evasive action. Not 
very interested, he decided that it must 
be a Soviet job trying just once more 
for the optical and instrument shops of 
Corning, or possibly the fair-sized air- 
force base at Elmira. Launched, no 
doubt, from a Russian or Chinese car- 
rier somewhere in the Atlantic. But as 
he watched Continental Air Defense 
came through again. It almost always 


did. Half a dozen thinner streaks of 


white soared vertically from nowhere, 
bracketed the bogey, and then there 
was a golden glint of light up there that 
meant ‘“‘mission accomplished.’’ Those 
CAD girls were good, he appreciatively 
thought. Too bad about Hamilton and 
Pittsburgh, but they were green then. 

He sighed with boredom and shaded 
his eyes to look down the black top 
again. What he saw made him blink 
incredulously. A kiddycar going faster 
than a kiddycar should —or a magnified 
roller skate—but with two flailing 
pistons 

The preposterous vehicle closed up 
to him and creaked to a stop, and was 
suddenly no longer preposterous. It 
was a neatly made three-wheel wagon 
steered by a tiller bar on the front 
wheel. The power was supplied by a 
man in khaki who alternately pushed 
two levers connected to a crankshaft 
which was also the rear axle of the cart. 
The man had no legs below his thighs. 

He said cheerfully to Justin: ‘‘Need 
a farm hand, mister?’ 

Justin, manners completely forgot- 
ten, could only stare. 

The man said: “I get around in this 
thing all right and it gives me shoulders 
like a bull. Be surprised what I can do. 
String fence, run a tractor if you're 
lucky, ride a horse if you ain’t, milk, 
cut wood, housework——and besides, 
who else can you get, mister?” 

He took out a hunk of dense, home- 
made bread and began to chew on it. 

Justin said slowly: ‘“‘I know what 
you mean, and I’d be very happy to 
hire you if I could, but I can’t. I’m 
just snake-hipping through the Farm- 
or-Fight Law with eight cows. I 
haven’t got pasture for more and | 
can’t buy grain, of course. There just 
isn’t work for another pair of hands or 
food for another mouth.” 

“T see,”’ the man said agreeably. 
“There anybody around here who 
might take me on?”’ ; 

“Try the Shiptons,”” Justin said. 
“Down this road, third house on the 
left. It used to be white with green 
shutters. About two miles. They’re al- 
ways moaning about they need help 
and can’t get it.” 

“Thanks a lot, mister. I'll call their 
bluff. Would you mind giving me a 
push off? This thing starts hard for all 
it runs good once it’s going.”’ 

“Wait a minute,”’ Justin said almost 
angrily. ‘‘Do you have to do this? I 
mean, I tremendously admire your 
spirit, but damn it, the country’s sup- 
posed to see that you fellows don’t have 
to break your backs on a farm!”’ 

“Spirit, hell,”’ the man grinned. ‘‘No 


offense, but you farmers just don’t 
know.” 

“Tsn’t your pension adequate? My 
God, it should be. For that.” 

“It’s adequate,” the man_ said. 
“Three hundred a month—more’n I 
ever made in my life. But I got good 
and sick of the trouble collecting it. 
Skipped months, get somebody else’s 
cheque, get the cheque but they forgot 
to sign it. And when you get the right 
cheque with the right amount and 
signed right, you got four-five days 
wait at the bank standing in line. | 
figured it out and wrote ’em they could 
cut me to a hundred so long as they 
paid it in silver dollars. Got back a 
letter saying my bid for twenty-five 
gross of chrome-steel forgings was 
satisfactory and a contract letter would 
be forthcoming. I just figured things 
are pretty bad, they might get worse, 
and I want to be on a farm when they 
do, if they do. No offense, as I say, 
but you people don’t know how good 
you have it. No cholera up here for 
instance, is there?’’ 

“Cholera? Good God, no!’ 

‘*There—you see? Mind pushing me 
off now, mister? It’s hot just sitting 
here.”’ 

Justin pushed him off. He went 
twinkling down the road, left-hand- 
right-hand-left-hand-right- 

C iolera? 

He hadn’t even asked the man where. 
New York? Boston? But he got the 
Sunday Times every week 


a POSTWOMAN drove up in a 
battered ’54 Buick. She was young 
and pretty, and she was obviously 
scared stiff to find a strange unshaven 
man waiting for her at a stop. 

“I’m Billy Justin,” he hastily ex- 
plained through the window lowered a 
crack. “One of your best customers, 
even if I did forget to shave. Anything 
for me today?” 

She poked his copy of the Times 
through the crack, smiled nervously 
and shifted preparatory to starting. 

“‘Please,’”’ he said, “‘I was wondering 
if you’d do me a considerable favor 
Drive me in to Norton?” 

“I was told not to,”’ she said. ‘‘De- 
serters, shirkers—-you never know.” 

““Ma’am,” he said, “I’m an honest 
dairyman, redeemed by the Farm-or- 
Fight Law from a life of lucrative 
shame as a commercial artist. All | 
have to offer is gratitude and my sin- 
cere assurance that I wouldn’t bother 
you if I could possibly make it there 
and back on foot in time for the milk- 
ing.” 

“Commercial artist?’ she asked. 
“Well, I suppose it’s all right.’”’ She 
smiled and opened the door. 

It was four miles to Norton, with a 
stop at every farmhouse. It took an 
hour. He found out that her name was 
Betsy Cardew. She was twenty. She 
had been studying physics at Cornell, 
which exempted her from service ex- 
cept for RWOTC courses. 

“Why not admit it?” she shrugged. 
“I flunked out. It was nonsense my 
tackling physics in the first place, but 
my father insisted. Well, he found out 
he couldn’t buy brains for me, so here 
I am.”’ 

She seemed to regard “‘here’’—in the 
driver’s seat of a rural free-delivery ca: 
one of the cushiest jobs going—as a de- 
grading, uncomfortable place. 

He snapped his fingers. ‘“‘Cardew,”’ 
he said. “T. C.?” 

“That’s my pop.” 

And that explained why Betsy wasn’t 


in the WAC or the CAD or a labor 


battalion sewing shirts for soldiers 
T. C. Cardew lived in a colonial man- 
sion on a hill, and he was a National 
Committeeman. He shopped in Scran- 
ton or New York but he owned the 
ground on which almost every store in 
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Toro Sportlawn proves its metal on a lawn of 6-penny nails 
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“We 
“What's this?” Just 


Chiunga County stood 

“Betsy,” he said tentatively, “‘we 
haven't known each other very long, 
but I have come to regard you with 
reverent affection I feel toward you 
as a brother. Don’t you think it would 
be nice if Mr. T. C. Cardew idopted me 
to make it legal?’ 


She laughed sharply “Tt’s nice to 
hear a joke igain,”’ she said ‘But 
frankly you wouldn't like it lo be 


blunt, Mr. T. C. Cardew is a skunk. | 
had a nice mother once, but he divorced 
her.” 

He was consider ibly embarrasse d. 
After a pause he asked: ‘“‘You been in 
any of the big cities lately? New York? 
Boston?” 
ist month 


‘‘Boston | My plane from 
Ithaca got forced into the northbound 
traffic pattern and the pilot didn’t dare 
turn. We would’ve gone down on the 
CAD screen as a bogey, and wham! 
Che ladies don’t ask questions first any 
more Not since Hamilton and Pitts 
burgh.”’ 

‘How was Boston 
Che usual 


I just saw the 


iurport 
wounded garbage n 


the streets No flies too early in the 


thing——beggars 


veal 


‘l have a feeling that we in the 
country don’t know what's going on 
outside our own little milk routes. I! 
ilso have feeling that the folks in 
Boston don’t know about the folks in 


New York ind vice versa 
J 


Mr ustin, your feeling is well 
grounded,’ she said emphatically 
Che big cities are hellholes because 
conditions have become absolutely un 


ll peo} le have to bear 


bearable and st 
them. Did you know New York’s under 
martial law “ 

“No!” 

“Yes. The 104th Division and the 
ird Armored Division are in town 
Chey’re needed in Edmonton, but they 


] » 


were vanked soutn to keep iNew Yo ~ 


Ing throug! Vill 3eECESSIOT 
election 
He almost said something stupid 
I didn’t read about it in the Times 
but caught himself. She went on Of 
course 1 shouldn't be tell ng you the 


state secrets, but | noticed at ho 


iat a state secret 3; something Known 
to everybody who kes more thar 
fifty thousand a year and to nobody 
who makes less Don’t you fe¢ rict 
now. Mr. Justin 

} . cl Dor vor? I PF 
\ I won't Ss ning 

dy 

Bl ss you KNOW t! y yu S 

d yur vhone’s nitored and 
neighhb« re probat tchin ‘ 
lect bount n vou f irning ‘ n 
S D-or-S \ D-or-S was dis 
iffected or seditious perso not 
quite a criminal and certainly not a 
full fledged citizen He usually fi nd 
himself makin nouflage nets be- 
hind barbed vire n Ne id never 
Fas enlieis vh had hit } 


bors Nobody gets turned in around 





here for shooting off his mouth It’s 
still a small corner of Ameri 

Insanely dangerous to be talking 
the truck fa f his friends the Brad 
ens, also city exiles i they had ses 
sions into the small hours that cleared 
their minds of gripes intolerably ac 
cumulated like pus in a boil Amy 
Braden’s powerful home-brew helped 

Rumble-rumble, they rolled over the 


Lehigh’s tracks at the 


Norton grade 


crossing; Croley’s store was dead ahead 


MACLEAN'S 


>» are defeated,” 


the President said. 


in shouted. “A gag?’ 


at the end of the short main street 
Norton, New York, had a population 
of about sixty old people and no young 
ones. Since a few brief years of glory a 
century and a half ago as a major river 
boat town on the Susquehanna it had 
been running down But somehow 


Croley made store there pay 


She parked neatly and handed hin 

a big sheaf of mail. “‘Give these to the 

Great Stone Face,’’ she said 1 don’t 

like to look at him.”’ 

[Thanks for the 
“‘And the talk.’ 

She flashed a smile. “‘We must do it 


more often,’’ and drove away 


ride,” he id 


Immediately, thinking of his return 
trip, he canvassed the cars and wagons 
When he 
recognized Gus Feinblatt’s stake wagon 


lined up before Croley’s 


drawn by Tony and Phony, the two big 
geldings, he knew he had it made. Gus 
rarity, a Jewish 


farmer, and he lived up the road 


was that fantasti 
fron 
Justin 

Che store was crowded, down to the 
tip of its ell. Everybody in Norton was 
there, standing packed in utter silence 
Croley’s grim face swiveled toward 
him as he entered: then the storekeeper 


nodded it i 


where he could sit 


freeze! compartment 


Justin wanted to yell: ‘‘What is this 

pag?”’ 

Then the radio, high on a shelf 
Spoke As it spoke Justin re ed that 
t had been saying the same thing for 


possibly half an hour, over and over 


igain but that people stayed ind lis 
tened to it over and over again, numbly 
Hoax”’ 


or “Get away from that mike you 


g tor somebody to cry 


waitin 
dirty Red” or anything but what it 
would say 

The radio said: ‘‘Ladies and gentle- 
men, the President of the United 
States.’’ Then the inimitable voice, but 
deathly weary ‘My fellow 


Americans. Our armed forces have met 


weary 


with terrible defeat on land and at sea 


| have just been advised by General 
Fraley that he has unconditionally sur 


rendered the Army of the 





to Generals Novikov and Feng. Gen 
eral Fy iley said the only choice before 
him was surrender or the annihilation 
of his troops to the last n by ove! 
whelmingly superior forces History 
nust judge the wisdom of his choice 
here and now [| can only say that his 
capitulation re oves the st I rrier to 
the southward advance of the r es « 
tine So t [ n nd tt ( nese 
People’s Republi 

My fellow tizens, | st m te 
ou tl for three ynths the I ed 
States has not posse ssed fleet in being 
I vas des yed in eat 34 
battle off the Azores battle whose re 
Sults it Was tl! ight wisest to com 





Ih e by now formally co I 
< ed he capitulation f Li nited 
States of America to the USSR i 
Chinese to our embassy in Switz nd 
where it will be handed to the Rus , 
nd Chinese embassies 
‘As Commander-in-Chief of the 
ed Forces of the United States | 
order all officers and enlisted mer 
vomen to cease fire Maintairz 
pline, hold ur ranks, | fF 
no opposition to the dvance of the 
nvading armies, for resistance would 
be a futile waste of lives ind an offense 
for which the invading armies might 
retaliate tenfold You will soon be 


returned to your homes and families in 
an orderly demobilization. Until then 
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TWICE THE CLEANING ACTION! Famous 
I. high-quality Mobiloil has always been noted 
as the motor oil that cleans as it protects your 
engine. Now New Mobiloil is here, with greater 
cleaning action that keeps valves, rings and pistons 
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The ultra-modern all-year- 
round oil for the man who 
wants the best for his car. 
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maintain discipline. You were a great 
fighting force, but you were outnum- 
bered. 

“To the civilians of the United 
States I also say maintain discipline. 
Your task is the harder, for it must be 
self-discipline. Keep order. Obey the 
laws of the land. Respect authority. 
Make no foolish demonstrations. Com- 
port yourselves so that our conquerors 
will respect us. 

“Beyond that, I have no advice to 
give. The terms of surrender will reach 
me in due course and will be imme- 
diately communicated to you. Until 
then, may God bless you all and stay 
you in this hour of trial.”’ 

There was a long pause, and the 
radio said ‘‘Ladies and gentlemen, 
the President of the United States.” 

*“My fellow Americans. Our armed 
forces have met with 

Justin looked around him incredu- 
lously and saw that most of them were 
silently crying. 


LONG about one o’clock people 

began to drift dazedly from the 
store——to their homes in Norton, to talk 
in stunned whispers on the board side- 
walk fronting the grocery Old Man 
Croley turned the radio off when a 
girl’s voice said between replays of the 
surrender statement that there would 
be a new announcement broadcast at 
9 p.m. for which electric current re- 
strictions would be temporarily re- 
laxed 

“That'll be the surrender terms,” 
Gus Feinblatt said to Justin 

‘l guess so Gus-—-what do you 
think?” 

There were four thousand years of 
dark history in Feinblatt’s eyes “7 
think the worst is yet to come, Billy 

‘You'll get your kids back.”’ 

“At such a_ price I don’t know 
whether it’s worth it Well, life goes 
on. Mr. Croley?” 

The storekeeper looked up. He 
didn’t say “‘Yes?” or “What can I do 
for you?” He never did; he looked and 
he waited and he never called anybody 
by name He wasn’t an old-timer as 
old-timers went in Norton; he had 
come ten years ago from a grocery in 
Minnesota, and had used those ten 
years well. Justin knew he sold hard- 
ware, fencing, coal, fuel oil, fertilizer, 
feed and seed——in short, everything a 
farmer needed to earn his living—as 
well as groceries Justin suspected 
that he also ran a small private bank 
which issued loans at illegal rates of 
interest. He did know that there were 
farmers who turned pale when Croley 
looked speculatively at them, and 
farm wives who cursed him behind his 
back. He was sixty-five, childless and 
married to an ailing thin woman who 
spent most of her time in the apart 
ment above the store 

“Mr. Croley,’ Gus said, *‘I might as 
well get my feed. My wagon’s outside 
the storeroom.” 

Croley put out his hand and waited 
Gus laid twenty-seven dollars in it, and 
still the hand was out, waiting. ‘‘Cou 
pons?’ Gus asked wryly 

“You heard him,’ Croley said 
After a moment you figured out that 
‘him”’ was the President, who had said 
that civilians were to continue as be 
fore, maintaining order Gus tore 
ration coupons out of his F book and 
laid them on the money. The hand was 
withdrawn and Croley stumped outside 
to unlock the storeroom door and stand 
by, watching, as Feinblatt and Justin 
loaded sacks of feed onto the stake 
wagon. When the last one went bump 
on the bed he relocked the door, turned 
and went back into his grocery 

“Gus,” Justin said, ‘‘would you mind 
waiting a minute? I want to see if Cro- 








C. M. Kornbluth, young 
author of Not This August, 
wrote his first novel while 
serving as a gunner in the 
U.S. Army in Europe. This 
new book will be published 
later in hard covers by 
Doubleday and Company. 











ley happens to have a pump rod for me 

and then I'd like to bum a ride home 
from you.” 

“Glad to have your company,”’ Fein 
blatt said, politely abstracted 

Croley listened to Justin in silence 
reached under his counter and banged a 
pump rod down in front of his customer 
He snapped: ‘“Twelve-fifty without 
hardware coupon. Three-fifty with.”’ 

The old skunk knew, of course, that 
Justin had used up his quarterly allot 
ment of hardware coupons to fix his 
milker Justin paid, red-faced with 
anger, and went out to climb alongside 
Feinblatt on the wagon. Gus clucked 
at the horses and they moved off 

Rumble-rumble over the Lehigh 
tracks and up Straw Hill Road, with 
Tony and Phony pulling hard on the 
stiff grade, the wagon wheels crashing 
into three years of unfixed chuck holes 
Halfway up Feinblatt called “‘Whoa”’ 
and fixed the brake. “‘Rest ’em a little,” 


he said to Justin. ‘All they get’s hay, 
ot course Feed has to go to the cows 


How’s your herd?’’ 

“All right, I guess,’ Justin said. “I 
wonder if I can let "em go now? You 
want to buy them? I guess I don’t get 


drafted for a road gang now if I stop 
farming.” 

‘hink again,”’ Feinblatt said. ‘“‘My 
guess is you better stick to exactly 
what you've been doing. Things are 
going to keep on this way for a while 
maybe quite a while. You know about 
the postal service in the Civil Wa 

Feinblatt was the local Civil War 
| 


fanatic; every community seemed to 
have one. They spent vacations tour 
ng the battlefields ecstatically, com 
paring the ground with the maps. They 
had particular heroes among the gen 
erals and they loved to guess at what 
would have happened if this successful 
raid had failed, if that disastrous skir- 
mish had been a triumph 
“Lincoln called for volunteers,” 
Feinblatt said impressively. ‘‘Carolina 
fired on Fort Sumter. The war was on 


Gus 





And yet for months there was no inter 
ruption of the U. S. Mail between the 
two countries. Inertia, you call it. So 
maybe even if there isn’t any war left 
to fight now, maybe even if the Reds 
kick the President and Congress out of 
Underground D.C., there will still be 
people on the state and local level to 
enforce drafting you for labor if you 
quit farming.”’ He released the brake 
and clu ked to the horses The bay 
geldings strained up the hill again 

“I guess you're right,’ Justin said 


reluctantly. ““Things won’t be squared 
away for a long while I guess after 


things get settled they replace govern- 
ment people with Reds, if they can find 
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cars—Fireflite and Firedome—have 
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shaped combustion chambers. 
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automatic transmissions—as standard 
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enough.” He laughed unpleasantly. 
“Wait and see what happens to that 
snake Croley then! If ever there was 
anybody who qualified in the Commie 
book as a dirty capitalist exploiter it’s 
our buddy down in Norton.”’ 

Feinblatt shrugged. ‘‘He made his 
bed. When I think my boys were fight- 
ing for him... !’’ He spat over the side 
of the wagon, his face flushed. 

“What do you hear from them?” 
Justin hastily asked. He had stopped 
one in Korea, but was guiltily aware 
that there was a keener agony of war 
that he had never known—the father’s 
agony. 

“Card from Daniel last week. Infan- 
try Replacement Training Center in 
Montana He was just finishing his 
basic. We worked out a kind of code, 
so I know he was hoping they wouldn't 
ship him north as a rifleman, but he 
thought they might. He was bucking 
for 75-millimetre recoilless gunner. It 
would have kept him on ice for another 
two From David not a word 
since he joined the 270th at Edmonton. 
I don’t know, Billy. I just don’t know. 
It’s over, sure, they’ll come back may- 
be, but I don’t know 6 

There was little more talk from then 
on. ‘“‘Here’s where I get off,’ Justin 
said at last. “‘My best to Leah.’ He 
swung down at his mailbox and limped 
May 
be able to get some decent shoes after 
things settle down, he thought bitterly. 
That'll be something 


weeks 


down the steep hill to his house 


T STILL did not seem real. Obvious 

ly things were badly disorganized 
somewhere. The house lights kept go 
and off; the phone 
number now and then, but 
answered there was only the open-cir 
cuit hum of a broken line. He couldn't 
call anybody himself. He had a useless 
electric clock on the mantel which told 
him that the electric service was going 


ing on rang his 


when he 


badly off the beam He timed the 
second hand with his watch and dis- 
covered that the alternating current 


delivered to his house was wobbling be- 
and 120 per 
flowing at an even 60 per 

Niagara? Fighting for a 
somewhere”? Engi 


tween 30 cycles second 
instead of 
A bomb at 
power substation 
neers quitting their posts in despair? 
But the Eastern Milkshed Adminis 
tration truck had picked up his milk 
cans while he He herded 


his cows into the barn, belatedly wash 


was gone. 


ed the milker and pails, and relieved 
their full udders once more. God alone 
knew whether the milk would ever 
reach cholera-ridden? New York 
City. but the mail would go through 


The EMA truckdriver would report him 
if there were no cans to pick up and the 
administrative machinery of a nation 
that 
him 
mending crew 
damn or not 


was no longer alive would grind 
into a road 


it mattered a 


through the gears 


whether 


Once during the afternoon somebody 
goofed at the local radio station which 
was rebroadcasting the 
capitulation. A woman’s voice scream- 
ed hysterically: “Rally, Americans! 
Fight the godless Reds! Fight 
in the from behind 
And then, whoever 


message of 


them 
streets, bushes, 
house to house 


somebody dragged her away 


she was 

from the mike and said wearily ‘We 
regret the interruption of our service 
duc to circumstances beyond our 


control.”’ Then, again: “Ladies and 
gentlemen, the President of the United 
States.”’ 

“My fellow 
forces have met with 

The current went off 
time for an hour. 

There was a calm, slow knock on the 
door. Through the kitchen window 
Justin recognized Mister, sometimes 
the Reverend Mister Sparhawk. Spar- 


Americans. Our armed 


again, this 
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hawk happened to be the last man on 
earth whom he wanted to see at the 
moment. He also happened to be a 
man practically impossible to insult, 
completely 
deningly certain of 

Justin sighed and opened the door. 
“Come on in,”’ he told the lean old man 
“Just, for God’s sake, don’t talk. Find 
something to eat and go away.” He 
opened his breadbox and retreated into 
the living room hoping he wouldn’t be 
pursued. Sparhawk was a ref, an 
Englishman. Justin was sick of 
and so was everybody. The refs from 
the Baltic, the Balkans, Germany, 
France, England, Latin America—he 
vaguely felt that they ought to have 
stayed in their countries and been 
exterminated instead of bothering 
Americans. English refs were the least 


impervious to hints, mad- 
his righteousness 


refs, 


obnoxious, they didn’t jabber, but 
Sparhawk ... 

The lean old man came into the 
living room eating bread and cheese 
“Buck up, m’boy,” Sparhawk said 
cheerily. ‘“‘All this is only a trial, you 
know. You should regard it as a mag 
nificent opportunity Here’s your 


chance to play the man, acquire merit 
and get a leg up on your next incar- 
nation.” 
“Oh, shut up,”’ Justin said. 
“Natural 


blame you a bit, m’boy. 


don't 


Sut sober re- 


reaction, very I 
flection on the great events of this day 
will show you their spiritual meaning 
How else would you haughty Ameri 


cans get the chance to humble your 
selves and practice asceticism if there 
were no Red occupation?” 

Justin studied Sparhawk’s neatly 


collection of donated 
He snapped “If 
damned why don't 
you zo around in a jockstrap like your 


pressed garb, a 
items in good repair 


you're so asceti« 


beloved yogis? 

Sparhawk stiffened ever so slightly 
““My dear young man,” he said, “‘any 
body only a loin cloth in 
your atrocious climate might or 
a saint, but he'd certainly be a 
fool 


for serious discussion, sir 


who wore 
might 
not be 
I see you're in no mood 


I'll bid you 


bloody 


good day 
“Good riddance,” 
but only after Sparhawk had shoulder 


Justin muttered 


ed his rucksack again and was going 
down the kitchen steps 
seven in the evening 


A’, ABOUT 
fA Justin decided to visit his friends 


the Bradens, a mile and a half up the 
battered road He hadn’t seen much 
of them during the winter 
gas allotment had been cut to zero in 
the general reduction of November, 
1964. He had missed them personally, 
missed their offbeat chatter and Amy’s 
generously shared home-brew The 
only other liquor in the area was a vi- 


his meagre 


cious grape brandy illegally distilled by 
old Mr Ash Hill Road. It 


put you under fast morning 


Konre id on 
Che next 
you wished you could die 
Lew Braden had a weird profession 
maker of fine hand-laid 
bookbinders and etchers 
was his custom to 


He was a 
papers for 
Sefore the 
tour the country 
battered Ford offering picayune prices 
to farm their soft old linen 
tablecloths and napkins, washed thou 
sands of times, worn to rags and stored 
thriftily in an attic trunk. He would 
finish his tour with bales of the inimi 
table material and spend the winter 


war it 
each summer in a 


wives for 


turning it, with the aid of simple tools 
dexterity and a great deal of know-how 
into inimitable special-purpose papers 
The Braden watermark interna 
tionally famous—to about five hundred 
bookbinders and etchers and he clear 
ed perhaps three thousand dollars in an 
It was, he often said nos- 
Under the 


had 


was 


average year 
talgically, a very easy buck 
Farm-or-Fight Law he and Amy 


14, 1935 
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you admire 
something 
just a 
littie bit 
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Kwakuitl 


Indian mask 


} THIS HISTORIC 
SCOTCH IS FOR YOU 
... because our Best 
Procurable has 
unusual 
We first 


brought if over from 


rather an 


background 


Scotland 250 years ago 


for our own company 


ofhcers. So unusually 
good was this rare 
old Scotch that it 
remained our private 
stock for more than 
a century. Today, 
of course, you can 
enjoy this fine liqueur 
whisky too... literally 
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“Under the Articles of Surrender,” the radio said, “the 
President and Vice-President were shot to death at 8 p.m.” 


piggery and truck 
farm for the reason that it required less 


elected to start a 


effort than dairying or field crops. They 
turned out to be right. They had sailed 
through three war without 
much trouble, with time to read, paint, 
play violin-piano duets and drink 
tin, chained to the twice-daily milking 
ind the niggling hygiene of the milk 


years of 


Jus- 


house, envied their good sense. 

thought, picking his 
way around the chuck holes in the 
road—-maybe they can ex- 
plain to me what the devil has hap- 


Good sense, he 
moonlit 


pened and what happens next. 

The countryside was winking on and 
off in the dusk like a Christmas tree. 
‘he Horbath farm up the hill, the 
Parry farm to the south with its big 
yard light, his own house behind him, 
alternately flared with lights in every 
window and then went out. He hoped 
the current would steady down by 
time for ‘“‘the further announce- 
ment.”’ 

Lew Braden prudently called as he 
entered their dark yard: ‘“‘Who’s there? 


nine 


I’ve got a shotgun!”’ 
It’s Justin,” he called back. 

The yard light went on and stayed 
on. Braden studied him with mild per- 
plexity “‘Darned if you aren't,” he 
“Come in, Billy. We were hoping 
somebody’d drop by. What’s going on 
with the lights and the phone?”’ 

‘“You haven’t heard?”’ 

‘Obviously not. Come in and tell us 
about it, whatever it is. Nobody’s been 
by and the radio won’t go since Amy 


said 


fixed it.” 

The radio was indeed roaring unintel- 
ligibly on an end table. 

“It’s Justin **That’s 
what it’s all about. Fraley surrendered 
at Edmonton. The President capitu- 
lated through the embassies in Switzer- 


over,” said 


land They’ve been broadcasting it 
since noon. Let me see that damned 
radio. It sounds as if you just haven't 


got it on a station.” 

He pulled the chassis out of the plas- 
tic case and saw the trouble. The cord 
from the tuning-knob pulley to the 
variable condenser was slack instead of 
taut: the radio worked but you couldn’ t 
tune it from the knob. He picked up a 
stub of pencil and shoved the conden- 
ser over to one of the CONELRAD 
stations 

in Chief of the 
the United States I now order all offi- 
cers and enlisted fire. 
Maintain discipline, hold your ranks 

They listened to it twice through and 
Between each of 


Armed Forces of 


men to cease 


then turned it down 
the replays now the woman’s voice an 
nounced that a further statement would 
be made at nine 

Lew and Amy were looking at each 
other. The expression on their faces 
was unreadable. At last Lew turned to 


Justin and said softly: ‘‘Don’t worry 
ibout a thing, Billy. You're going to 
have to make a big readjustment in 


thinking, but so will almost 
You'll find out you’ve been 
You'll fight the truth 


we'll 


your 
everybody 
fed a pack of lies 
at first, but finally prove to 
you ei 

‘We? Who’s we?” Justin demanded. 

“Shut up, Lew,’’ Amy said briefly 

He turned his kindly, round, bespec- 
“No, Amy. You too 


readjusting. 


tacled face to her 
are having difficulty in 
Conditions have changed now; we're 
suddenly no longer conspirators but the 
voice and leadership of America. A new 
America.”’ 

Guilelessly he turned 
tin: ‘“‘We’re Communists, Billy. 


igain to Jus- 
Have 


been for twenty years. This is the 
grandest day of my life.”’ 

Justin felt an impulse to back away. 
“You're kidding. Or crazy!” 

“‘Neither one, Billy 
the first of the readjustments you will 
have to make. You think a Communist 
must necessarily be a fiend, a savage, a 
You couldn’t conceive of a 


You see, this is 


foreigner 
Communist being a soft-spoken, reason- 
able, mannerly person. But Amy and | 
are, aren’t we. And we’re Communists 
When I was on those linen-buying trips 
I was doubling as a courier. | was in 
the Party category you call 
then. Since the war I’ve been what you 
call a ‘sleeper.’ No conspiratorial ac- 


‘floaters’ 


tivity, no connection with the activist 
branch I been under 
orders to hold myself in readiness for 
this day. I know who lives hereabouts, 


have merely 
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“| always say there’s nothing like 
getting an early start in the 
morning.”' 





I am, I think, 
My job will 


the people of this area 


I know their sentiments 
almost everybody's friend 
be to educate 
Your education is begin 
ning already. There will be no brutal, 
foreign tyrants around here. There will 
be Amy and me friends and 
bors, just the way we 
plaining to you the new America. 
“And what an America it will be! 
Freed from the shackles of capitalist 
Purged 


“You see? 


neigh- 
always were, ex 


exploitation and racial hatred! 


of the who imposed a 
crushing burden on the 
workers and finally goaded the USSR 
and the Chinese into attacking! An 


America freed from bondage to ancient 


warmongers 
armament 


superstition!” 
There were tears of joy in his eyes. 
Justin asked 
Have you been traitors?’’ 


slowly: “Have you 
spied? 
Lew said with dignity: 
“You're thinking of cloak-and-dag- 
ger stuff, Billy Break 
open the locked drawer and steal the 


Assassination 
great atomic secret for godless Russia 
Well, there was a little melodrama, but 
I never liked it I’ve risked my life 
more than once and I was glad to. Amy 
ind I were couriers in the Rosenbergs 
ipparatus; drawings from Los Almos 
passed through our hands. It was only 
by a fluke that the FBI didn’t stumble 
had, | 


would have fried with the Rosenbergs. 


onto us. If they suppose we 


Gladly For America, Billy Because 
I did not spy against the people. I did 
not commit treason against the people in 

Justin said “Good night, Lew. 
Good night, Amy, I don’t know what to 
think...” 

Lew said confidently to his back: 
“You'll readjust. It'll be all right. 


Don’t worry.” 


E WALKED home and found that 

the current was on again appar- 
ently for good. He climbed to the attic 
and brought down a half-full gallon of 
old Mr. Konreid’s popskull. He filled a 
tumbler and sipped at it until 
when the radio said: 


nine, 


‘“‘Ladies and gentlemen, the Secre 
tary of State.” 

‘*Fellow citizens, I have been ordered 
to communicate to you the Articles of 
Surrender which were signed in Wash- 
ington, D.C., today by the President on 
behalf of the United States, by Marshal 
Ilya Novikov on behalf of the Union of 
Soviet Socialist Republics and by Mar- 
shal Feng Chu-T'sai on behalf of the 
Chinese People’s Republic 

“One. The United States surrenders 
without conditions to the Soviet Union 


and China. Acts of violence against 
troops of the Soviet Union and 
China on or after April 17, 1965, are 
recognized by the high contracting 
parties as criminal banditry and ter 


rorism, subject to summary and con 
dign punishment 

‘Two. The high contracting parties 
recognize and admit the criminal guilt 
of the United States in provoking the 
late war and recognize and admit the 
principle that the United States is 
liable to the Soviet Union and China 
for indemnities in valuta and kind 

“Three. The high contracting parties 
recognize and admit the personal crim 
inal war guilt of certain civilians and 
soldiers of the United States and recog- 
nize and admit that these persons are 
subject to condign punishment 


The Secretary’s voice shook. ‘‘I have 


been further asked to announce that 
the central functions of the United 
States Federal Government were as- 


sumed today by Soviet Military Gov- 
ernment Unit 101, which today arrived 
by air in Washington, D.C., 
ind two Chinese 


under the 
escort of two Russian 
airborne divisions. 

“Il have been further asked to an 
nounce that under Article Three of the 
Articles of Surrender I read you, the 
President and Vice-President of the 
United States were shot to death at 
8 p.m. by a mixed Russian and Chinese 
firing squad.”’ 

That was all 

Justin’s hand was trembling so the 
raw brandy slopped over the tumbler’s 


edge. 


Ii 


PRIL 23, 
lAadefeat 


Justin leaned on his mailbox waiting 


1965, sixth day of the 


for Betsy Cardew, his morning chores 
behind him, and reflected that 


with 


things 
had gone smoothness 
Nor was 
why they shouldn't 


Government Unit 101 


amazing 
particular reason 
Soviet Military 

had certainly 
planned and practiced for twenty years 
the Balkans, Poland, 
Czechoslovakia, East Germany, West 
Italy, 
had been priceless re 


there any 


The Baltic states 
Germany, France, 
England 
hearsals for the main event 

And what a 
world’s 


Spain and 
they 


main event! Half the 
and oil All the 
Midwest 
timber and the mag 
nificent road net to haul them to mag- 
nificent ports. 
shabby streets and dingy factories, but 


1 
steel, coal 


world’s free helium gas 


grain, northwest 
Industrial New England 


in the dingy factories the world’s big- 
assemblage of the world’s finest 
Detroit! South Bend! 
Prizes that made all the loot of all the 


gest 


precision tools. 
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20-yd ‘‘heaped”’ capacity 


Here are two new, powerful Allis-Chalmers earth movers to outstanding service simplicity through a completely new 
bring higher production, longer life and lower job costs to frame ... long-life service... more operator comfort and 
users of big earth-moving and material handling equipment. safety advantages. 
The HD-21 is the biggest, most powerful tractor in pro- Here is equipment to get more work done — tools that 
duction anywhere. This crawler gives 20 percent greater meet the needs of Canada’s fast-growing economy! These 
y over-all performance because it has a great new power team new Allis-Chalmers machines offer increased output and 
— a 204-hp Allis-Chalmers diesel engine and advanced greater operating economies on a wide range of jobs in oil 
design hydraulic torque converter drive field, pipe-line, logging, land-clearing, mining, road-building 


; The TS-360 Motor Scraper combines big, 20-yard capac- and construction work. 


ity with better loading, hauling and spreading at all speeds. 
It features a new 280-hp Allis-Chalmers diesel engine .. . Tested -proved q Bigger -better | 
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onquerors of history flashy junk ber One 
SMGU 101 would not let the plunder They turned over 
lip through its fingers. It was moving announcements 
i t oving smoothly D.C., with the 
| For the greatest part of the loot, the dress”’ 
f thout which the materials would The carload was 
« ! thle consisted of 160 million gions, states, 
i A in They knew how to extract routes 
teel, coal, oil and gas, harvest the had one in his hand 
F n, | the forests, drive the trucks 
1 the freighters, run the lathes and 
nen ¢t “ more 
Betsy Cardew had yesterday deliver 
hir ind to everybody on her station breaks 
SMGI Announcement Nun The SMGU 
J] 
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ite s 
— 

und Europ 

count es 

competitio 
The ( 1 
) { 

, 

{ 

™ ( 

Lite 





anadian 


nd students in ( 


broken 
counties, 


They hadn’t been using radio 


towns 


ind the time. 
announcement 


So Gus Feinblatt was right. 
a carload of SMGU 
the 
‘“‘one to each ad- 
and it was automatic from there. 
down by re- 
rural 
ind three days later everybody 


Postmaster, 


When 
current was on, and it was on more and 
frequently as the days went by, 
all you heard was light classical music, 


didn’t 


come to much. It was simply a slanted 
recap of the military situation, larded 
with praise of General Fraley and his 
troops, expressing gentle regret that so 
many fine young men and women had 
been lost to both sides. As an after- 
thought it stated: ‘““The nationalization 
of all fissionable material is hereby pro- 
ill Americans are notified 
turn in 


claimed, and 
that they 
stores of uranium, thorium or pluto- 
nium, either elemental or combined, to 
the nearest representative of the USSR 
or China at once.” 
Justin decided the 


must any private 


first announce- 


CALVERT presents the winning design 
in the International CALVERT HOUSE Competition 


for the “Canadian Home of Tomorrow” 


itional Calvert House Competition 
Pomorrow”’, 


"an ida, 


llome of open to 


Great Britain 


attracted 661 entries from 17 different 


n of this kind 


largest response evel accorded a 


unywhere in the world, 


the super- 
MeGill 
rds contributed 
nguished 


School of Architecture of 


Model of plan submitted by Knud Pete 
winner of the Calvert House International Award. 


The 


excellence of 


original 
realized 
in design 


available to 


well-designed houses 


the designs submitted indicate 
of the 


that it has stimulated architectural interest 


hopes 


tor 


Canadians new 


Canadian 


Harboe, Dent 








unprecedented number of entries and the 


the 


Competition have been 


and has made 


homes, 
and original plans for 


that can be constructed of 


familiar materials at reasonable cost. 
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ment must have been a test shot to find 


out how well the distribution would 
work. Its message certainly was point 
less. 


Betsy Cardew pulled up in the bat 
tered car. Lew and Amy Braden were 
in the back. She said: ‘‘No mail today 
Billy. Do you want a ride in? Mr. and 
Mrs. Braden here were first, but there’s 
room 7 

‘‘Thanks,”’ he said, and got in. He 
couldn’t think of one word to say to his 
former friends, but they had no 
trouble. 


Suc h 
“T’ve been called to Chiunga Cen 
ter,’ Lew said importantly 
Center town thereabouts 
twenty thousand people in a bend of the 
Susquehanna, served by the Lehigh and 
the Lackawanna. “‘Advance units have 
reached the town.” 
“Yesterday,” Betsy 
in trucks 


Chiunga 
was the 


said “A regi 
ment, I guess, Very GI, very 
Russian, very much on their good be- 
havior. They’re barracked in the 
Junior High. They set up a mess tent 
on the campus and strung barbed wire 
Nine o’clock curfew in town and patrols 
with tommy guns. So far, everything’s 


quiet. A couple of kids threw rocks.’ 
She laughed abruptly “IT saw it l 


thought the sergeant was going to cut 
them in half with his tommy gun but 
he didn’t. He took down their pants 
and spanked them.”’ 

“Smart cooky,’ Lew 
from the back of the car. 
it exactly right.” 

‘So,”’ said Betsy, “‘there I 





said gravely 


“He pl iyved 


am in the 


post-office sorting room busy sorting 
and in march six of them, polite as you 
through the window 
‘Ve vish to see the postmahster’ and 
old Flanahan comes tottering out ready 
to die like a man. So they hand him six 
letters. ‘Pliss to expedite delivery of 
these, Mr. Postmahster,’ they say and 
salute him, and go away. And one of 
the letters is for Mr. and Mrs. Braden 
here and they won’t tell me what it’s all 
about, but they don’t look like a couple 


going to their doom and I’m too well- 


please, and say 


trained a postal employee to pry 


Her flow of chatter was almost hys- 
terical and Justin thought he knew 
why. It was the hysteria of relief, the 


discovery that The Awful Thing, the 
thing you dreaded above all else, has 
happened and isn’t too bad after all 
Chiunga Center was occupied, taken 
conquered, and life went on 
after all, and you felt a little foolish 
over your earlier terror. The Russians 
were just GIs, and weren’t you a fool 
to think they had horns? 

““You see?’’ Lew Braden said to no 
body in particular. 

“What J think,”’ 
that they’re 


seized 


3etsy chattered, ‘‘is 


just as dumb as any army 


men anywhere You know what the 
first poster they stuck up said? Turn 
in your uranium ind plutonium it once 


The dopes! The second notice covered 


pistols, rifles, shotguns and bayonets 
That touch of idiocy is almost cute 


Bayonets!”’ 

Chey had reached State Highway 19 
and stopped; Norton lay dead ahead 
and Chiunga Center fourteen 
miles to the right on the highway \ 


convoy of trucks marked with the red 


was 


star was rolling westward at maybe 
thirty-five They were clean, well 
maintained trucks and they were full of 
Russian soldiers in Class A unifo 

They caught a snatch of mournful har 


mony and the rhythmic nasal drone 
i concertina 
“My Lord!’ 
really do sing all 
minor fifths 
ting it on at 
the Amerikanskis with their culture 


Betsy said I ne 


the time 
I thought they were put 
the mess tent, impr 
ind 
soul, but there 1udience here.” 


isn tany 


The last of the convoy, a couple of 
field kitchens like 


army’s field kitchens complete to the 


iny 


slum-guns, 
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rolled past and Justin 
ed that they were waiting for him 
to get out and proceed on foot to Nor- 


“Take it easy,’ he said to the Bra- 
ns, and watched the car swing right 
id pick up highway speed. The Bra- 
ens were about to enter into their own 
version of the kingdom 
He himself needed another 

The one Croley sold him 
urned out to be a painted white-metal 


eculiar of 
eaven 


ump rod 


casting instead of rolled steel. It had, 
of course, snapped the first time he 
used it 

Perce, Croley’s literally half-witted 


assistant, waved gaily at him as he ap- 


proached the store. Perce bubbled 
over ““Gee, you should of seen ‘im, 
mister, I bet he was a general or maybe 

major. Boy, he came right into the 


store and he looked like anybody 
else on’y he was a Red! Right into the 


just 


store. Boy! 
Perce couldn’t get over the wonder 
of it, and Justin, examining himself, 


vas not sure that he could either. When 
Maybe it 

but 
his curios- 


vould this thing seem real? 

in the big cities his 
frustrated 
It was like sit 
ting behind a post in a theatre, only the 
was The Decline and Fall of the 
A Russian 


seemed real 
vorm’s-eye view 


ity and sense of drama 


play 
United States of America 

a general or maybe a major—appear- 
ed and then disappeared. The 
underground Reds were summoned to 
service—where and what? The convoy 
passed you on the road, to duty where? 
| prpaey was tacking up a notice, a 

abig one that covered bulletin 
board, buried the ration-book notices, 
the draft-call notices, the buy-bonds 
poster. It said: 

SOVIET MILITARY 
GOVERN MENT 
UNIT 449 

Chiunga County, New York State 
advised that on and 
1965, the following 
will 


local 


his 


Residents are 
after April 23, 
temporary measures 
served: 

1. A curfew 
9 p.m. to 
be in their 
hours 


) 


be ob- 


established from 
All residents must 
between these 


is 
5 a.m. 
homes 
Fissionable material must be 
turned in to this command at once 


thorium and plu- 


since uranium, 
tonium have been declared na- 
tionalized and unlawful for any 
private person to hold. 


All privately held pistols, rifles, 
shotguns and bayonets be 
turned in to this command or 
representative. For the township 
ot this 
representative 
Che 


with 


must 


command’s 
is . 
should be tagged 
the owner’s name and ad- 
and will later be returned. 
4. Violators of these measures will 
be subject to military trial and if 
found guilty liable to sixty days in 
jail. 


weap ns 


dress 


S. P. Platoff 


Col., Commanding 


Justin shook his head slowly. Sixty 
Was this the Red barbarian they 
He seemed to 
“Smart 


days! 
h id all been dreading j 
hear Lew Braden saying again: 


cooky . exactly right.”’ 
Croley had gone behind his counter 


for something, a price-marking crayon 











He was filling in the blanks in Number 
For the township of NORTON 
his command’s representative is 
‘LOYD C. CROLEY. The weapons 
hould 7 
IS YOUR SUBSCRIPTION DUE? 
Subscribers receiving notice of the 
spproaching expiration of their subscrip- 
ions are reminded of the necessity of 
ending in their renewal orders promptly 
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Croley stepped back, looked for a small potatoes around these | t t las \ 
moment at the black, neat printing possibly Siberia And aloud Yo fifteen-dollar rod. Steel. No « 
stuck the crayon behind his ear and sold me dog, Mr. Croley Look t And that Justin re ed 
turned to Justin, waiting and blank- this crumby thing good a de he'd e' t fr 
faced He slapped down the ‘ broken old snake loo disgu d to t 
Justin asked: ‘Since when have you halves of the che iy cast pu r rod sl ipped down ten-d ! 
represented the Red Army’? Croley picked them up, turned the took it, produced anoth rod 
Croley said: ‘“‘He wanted a central over in his hands and put them down queer-looking five-do bill un 
place. Somebody steady.”’ And that again. ‘‘Never guaranteed it he said Che portrait wa f a hot d 
was supposed to dispose of that. Okay, “For twelve-fifty it shouldn’t break man identified by the ‘ ! 
you skunk, Justin thought. Wait until on the first stroke, Mr. Croley. I need John Reed Instead 
my two traitorous friends blow the pump rod and I insist or replace States of Amer d 
whistle on you When ¢the Bradens ment North American Ps ey 
finish telling the Reds all about Floyd Croley picked up the pieces agair Republic 
C. Croley, Floyd C. Croley will be very ind ex ned them minutely He said Justin DY 
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\ beautifully blended dessert: wine 
which has won 4 International Gold 
Medal Award 


EMI 


A distinguished aroma and an 
suthoritative taste make Emu one 
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Well-balaneed, medium-dry and 


in 


“First thing,” the Russian ma 


“is to get 


‘“‘What are you trying to put over, 
Croley? Give me a real bill, damn 
you!” 

Croley shrugged patiently. A take- 
1t-or leave -it shrug He conde SCE nded 
to explain: ‘“‘He bought gas It’s good 
enough for h'm, it’s good enough for 
me. Or you And turned away to 
fiddle with the rack in which he kept 
the credit books of his customers 

Speechless, Justin rammed the phony 
bill into his pocket, picked up the rod 
and walked away As he opened the 
door the old man’s voice came sh irply 
Justin.’ 


He turned Croley said ‘Watch 
your mouth, Justin.’’ He jerked his 
thumb at the announcement (“‘ rep 
resentative is FLOYD C. CROLEY 
The weapons He went back to 
his credit books as Justin stared in 





credulously, torn between laughter and 
disgust 

He walked out and across the Le h 
tracks Nobody seemed to be in town 


he was in for a four-mile walk, mostly 





uphill to his place The cows would be 
milked late—he quickened his pace 


T THE highway a couple of Rus 
fk soldiers beside parked jee] 
were just finishing erecting a roadsid 
sign blue letters on white, steel back 
ing, steel post, fired-enamel front. They 
hadn’t rushed that out in six days. That 
sign had been waiting in a Red Army 
warehouse for this day, waiting pet 
haps twenty vears. It said: CHECK 
POINT 200 YARDS AHEAD ALL 
CIVILIAN VEHICLES STOP FOR 
INSPECTION That would be the old 
truck-weighing station, reactivated as 
a roadblock 

The Russians were a corporal and a 
private, both of the tall, blond, Baltic 
ype. They had a slung tommy gun 
ipiece. He said: ‘“‘Hi, boys 

The private grinned, the corporal 
scowled and said ** Nye ponimavyoo 
Not per-mitten.” 

He wanted to s: 


y something witty 
and cutting, something about sour 
pusses, or the decadent plutocrat con 
taminating the pure proletarian, or how 
the corporal might make sergeant if his 
English were better. He looked at the 
tommy guns instead, shrugged and 
walked on. Yes, he was scared. With 
the vivid imagination of an artist he 
could see the slugs tearing him. So the 
rage against Croley festered still, and 
the taste of defeat was still sour in his 
mouth. And he still had four uphill 
miles to walk to milk those loathsome 
cows of his. 

By nine that night he was thinking of 
starting to work on Mr: Konreid’s 
brandy. The current was on and, ac 
cording to his electric clock, steady. He 
had lost the radio habit during the 
silent years. There was now apparent 
ly only one station on the a r and it 
offered gems from Mademoiselle Mo- 
liste. He didn’t want them. He leafed 
over a few of his art books and found 
them dull. Somewhere in the attic a 
six-by-eight printing press and a font 
of type were stashed, but he didn’t feel 
like digging them out to play with 
That had been one of the plans for his 
retirement Old Mr. Justin would 
amuse himself by pottering with the 
press, turning out minuscule private 
editions of the shorter classics on 
Braden’s beautiful hand-laid paper. 
Maybe old Mr. Justin would clear ex 
penses, maybe not 

But now he was too sick at heart to 
think of the shorter classics and Braden 
was much too busy securing his ap- 
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id of the Red troublemaker 


pointment as Commissar of Norton 
Township or something to contribute 
the beautiful paper 

The phone rang two longs, his call 
It was a girl’s voice that he didn’t rec 
ognize at first 

“It’s Betsy,’’ she said with whispered 
urgency “No names Your two 
friends—-remember this morning?”’ 

Yes, ves. The Bradens. Well? “Yes 
I remember 6 
‘In the basement of the school lhe 


janitor saw the bodies before they took 


them away They were shot You 
knew them. I-—-I thought I ought to 
tell you. They must have been very 


brave. I never suspec ted . 

*““Thanks,”’ he said ‘Good-by,”’ and 
hung up 

Betsy thought the Bradens were 
some kind of heroic anti-Communists 

Then he began to laugh, hysterically 
He could reconstruct it perfectly lhe 
Marshal said to the General “The 
first thing we’ve got to do is get rid of 
the damn Red troublemakers And 


so it trickled down to “‘Pliss to expe dite 


delivery of these, Mr Postmahster,’ 
ind so the Bradens got their summons 
ind, unsuspecting, were taken down 
cellar and shot because, as Braden 
knew, those Reds were very smart 
cookies indeed. They knew, from long 
experience, that you don’t want trained 
revolutionaries kicking around in a 
country you’ve just whipped, revolu- 
tionaries who know how to hide and 
subvert and betray, because all of a 
sudden you are stability and order, and 
trained revolutionaries are a menace 

No: what you wanted instead of 
revolutionaries were people like Croley 

Croley! 

He couldn’t stop laughing. When he 
thought of thousands of underground 
American Communists lying tonight in 
their own blood on thousands of cellar 
floors, when he thought of Floyd C. 
Croley, Hero of Soviet Labor, Servant 
of the North American People’s Demo- 
cratic Republic, he couldn’t stop laugh- 
ing. 


IV 


PRIL 30... 
ys The first of the spring rains had 
come and gone. They were broadcast 
ing weather forecasts again, which was 
good You noticed that forecasts east 
of the Mississippi were credited to the 
Red Air Force Meteorologi« il S« rvice 
From the Mississippi to the Pacific it 
was through the courtesy of the Weath- 
er Organization of the Chinese People’s 
tepublic. Apparently this meant that 
the two Communist powers had split 
the continent down the middle. China 
got more land, which it badly needed 
ind Russia got more machinery, which 
it badly needed. A very logic il solution 
of an inevitable problem 

[he Sunday Times had stopped com- 
ing, but Justin hardly missed it He 
was a farmer, whether he liked it or 
not, and spring was his busy season. He 
had grudged time to attend the auction 
of the Bradens’ estate, but once there 
he had picked up some badly needed 
tools and six piglets Croley under 
whose general authority the uction 
was held, himself bought the house and 
twelve acres for an absurd eight hun 
dred dollars. Nobody bid against hin 
but after the place was knocked down 
to him half a dozen farmers tried to 
rent it They were thinking of their 
sons and daughters in the service who 


should be bac k very soon Croley 
grudgingly allowed the Wehrweins to 
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have the place at fifty dollars a month, 
cash or kind. 

Justin was almost happy on the 
spring morning that was the fourteenth 
His future looked clear 

The red clover was 
sprouting bravely in his west pasture; 
he’d be able to turn his cows out any 
day now and still have hay in reserve. 
Electric service was steady: he’d be 
able to run a singlé-strand electric fence 
instead of having to break his back re 


day of defeat 
for the moment 


pairing and tightening the wartime 
four-strand non-electric fences The 
piglets looked promising; he antici- 
pated an orgy of spareribs in the fall 
and all the ham, bacon and sausage he 
could eat through the winter. His two 
dozen bantams were gorging them- 
selves on the bugs of spring and laying 
like mad; it meant all the eggs he 
wanted and plenty left over for the 
Eastern Milkshed Administration pick- 
up. His vegetable garden was spaded 
ind ready for seeding; his long years of 
weed chopping seemed to have sudden- 
ly paid off. There wasn’t a sign of 
plantain, burdock, or ironweed any- 
whe re on his place. 

At 10.30 the EMA truck ground to a 
stop at his roadside platform and even 
McGinty the driver was cheery with 
spring. He loaded the cans and handed 
Justin his monthly envelope-——and 
stood by, grinning, waiting for Justin 
to open it. Justin understood the gag 
when a few of the new phony bills flut- 
tered from the statement. He counted 
up $93 in Bill Haywood ones, John 
Reed fives and Lincoln Steffens tens 
He didn’t give McGinty the satisfac 
tion of seeing him blow his top As a 
matter of fact, he wasn’t particularly 
upset. If everybody agreed that this 
stuff was money, then it was money. He 
murmured: ‘“‘Paying in cash now? I 
guess that means I sign a receipt.” 

McGinty, bitterly disappointed, pro- 
duced a receipt book and a stub of pen- 
cil “You should of heard old lady 
Wehrwein,”’ he said reminiscently. Jus- 
tin checked the statement (Apr. 1 
Apr. 15 a/c Justin WH, Norton Twp 
Chiunga Cy., 31 cwt at $3, $93) and 
McGinty’s truck rumbled on 
miserably small two-week 


signed 

It was a 
net for eigl 
were near the end of their lactation 


t good Holsteins, but they 


period; soon he'd have to arrange for 
freshening them again 


FE WAS planting onion sets and 
radish seed in his vegetable garden 
when Rawson came down the road 
the legless veteran whom he had met on 
the day of defeat. Rawson turned up at 
the estate sale and he found out that he 
had indeed got work at the Shiptons’ 
farm, but for how long was anybody’s 
guess with the Shiptons’ three boys and 
two girls due for demobilization. 
Rawson seemed to be in a hell of a 
hurry to get to him. Justin straightened 
up and met him at the road. “‘What’s 
up?” 
“Plenty, Billy 
boys over at the Shiptons’ 


Couple of Red Army 
One’s a 
farm expert, the other’s an interpreter 
They’re going over the place with a 
fine-tooth comb. Boils down to this: 
the Shiptons have to turn out twenty- 
five percent more milk, ten percent 
more grain, and God knows what else 
Che old lady told me to pass the word 
Fake your books, hide one of 
your cows~—whatever you can think of. 
Push me off, will you? I’ve got some 
more ground to cover.”’ 

‘*Thanks,”’ Justin said thoughtfully, 
and pushed. The little cart went spin- 


iround 


The jeep with the 


“We'll look over 





M AC 








‘You're right, it is a triple letter square... 
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ning down the road, Rawson pumping 
away He called it ‘“‘my muscle- 
mobile.” 

Justin mechanically went back to his 
onion sets and radish seed, but the 
savor had gone out of the spring morn 
ing. He couldn’t think of one right, 
He didn’t come 
from twenty generations of farmers 
consumately skilled at looking poor 
He didn’t know 


the thousand dodges farmers every- 


definite thing to do 


when they were rich 


where always used, almost instinctive- 
ly, to cheat the tax man of his due for 
the Csar, the commissar, the Emperor, 
the Shereef, the zamindar, La Répub- 
lique, the American Way of Life. Billy 
Justin, like a fool, kept books—and 
only one set of them. He was a sitting 


duck 


prong JEEP with the red star arrived 
in mid-afternoon while he was 
mending fence in the pasture with a 
block and tackle, nippers and 


pliers. In spite of his heavy gloves he 


sledge, 


had got a few rips from the rusted, 
snarled old wire. He was feeling savage. 
He heard them honk for him, deliber- 
ately finished driving a cedar post and 
then slowly strolled toward the road 

Two privates were in the front seat 
chauffeur and armed guard, two officers 
in the back, a captain and a lieutenant 
Both young, both Sweating in too 
heavy wool dress uniforms with choker 
collars, both festooned with incompre- 
hensible ribbons and decorations 

Che lieutenant said, looking up from 
a typewritten list: ‘“‘You’re Mr. Wil 
liam H. Justin, aren’t you?” 
To hear the flat, mid- 
west American speech coming from 


Justin gulped 


this fellow in this uniform was a jolt. 
It made the whole thing seem like a 
“Yes,”’ he said 


‘““You speak Eng- 


fancy-dress party 
And then, inevitably 
lish very well.”’ 

‘Thanks, Mr. Justin. I worked hard 
at it. I’m Lieut. Parelhoff of the 449th 
Military Government outfit. Transla- 
tor. And this is Capt. Kirilov of the 
same command 
agronomy group.” 

Kirilov, bored, jerked a nod at Jus- 
tin 

‘We'd like to look over your layout 
as part of a survey we're running. I see 
you’re listed as primarily a dairy farm- 
er, so let’s start with your cow barn 
and milk house.”’ 

“Right this way,”’ Justin said flatly 

Captain Kirilov knew his stuff. He 
scowled at the unwashed milker, felt 


He’s the head of our 


the bags of the eight Holsteins, kicked 
disapprovingly at a_ rotten’ board 
Through it all he directed a stream of 
Russian at Parelhoff who nodded and 
took notes. Once the captain got 
angry. He was burrowing through the 
corn crib and found rat droppings. He 
shook them under Justin’s nose and 
yelled at him After he disgustedly 
cast them aside and wiped his hands on 
a corn shuck the lieutenant said in an 
undertone: “‘He was explaining that 
rodents are intolerable on a well-run 
farm, that grain should be raised for 
the people and not for parasites.”’ 

*Uh-huh,”’ Justin said 

When the captain came across the 
Parelhoff 


said: ‘““The captain is pleased that 


six piglets he was delighted 


there are six. He says, ‘At last I see the 
famous American principle of mass pro- 
duction 
fully indulge in roast-pig feasts instead 


Our peasants at home waste- 


of letting all the young grow to ma- 
turity 

Finally the captain snapped some- 
thing definite and final, left the barn 
and headed for the jeep 

Parelhoff said: “Captain Kirilov es- 
tablishes your norm at twenty hun 
dredweight of milk per week Do you 
understand what that means?”’ 

‘IT know what twenty hundred 
weight of milk is. I don’t know what 
norm is.” 

If you fall be low 
twenty hundredweight per week con 


“Tt is your quota 


sistently, or if your production fails to 
average out to that, you will be subject 
to review 

Parelhoff started to turn away 

‘Lieutenant what does ‘review 
mean?”’ 

“Your farming techniques will be 
studied. If you need a short course to 
improve your efficiency, you'll be given 
an opportunity to take it. We're or 
ganizing them up at Cornell. Or it may 
turn out that you’re just temperamen 
tally unsuited to farming. In that case 
we may have to look for a slot where 
you'll function more efficiently 

“Road gang?”’ Justin asked quietly 

Parelhoff was embarrassed. ‘‘Please 
don’t be truculent, Mr. Justin. Why 
should we put an intelligent person like 
you on a road gang? Now, please 
Military Intel 
ligence drafted us for another survey 
they’re running. It'll only take a 
moment.”’ 

Justin managed to conceal his relief 
hundred 


come along to the jeep 


He could manage twenty 


weight a week very easily. Just a little 


red star honked him from the pasture. 


your layout,”’ the Russian officer said 


MACLEAN'S 


MAGAZINE, MAY 14, 1955 





7 















NEW SUPER-TORQUE V-8 ENGINES BOOST USABLE 


Smartest styled and 
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ROYAL EVENT - in old London, “Do you swear to report any atomic-bomb 


State appearance of Royalty = . , ; 
ee ee a parts?” the Russian said. Justin nodded 


is a pageantry-packed event that 


thrills Londoners and visitors alike. 


more care to the herd’s diet, get that Justin studied the poster; it convey 
rock-salt brick he’d been letting slide, ed the same information Parelhoff had 
promise the Shiptons a hog in the fall given him. Atomic bombs! He snorted 
for some of their hoarded cottonseed and went back to his fence mending 
cake It would be a breeze, and Raw- 

son had been unduly alarmed But ppm IT seemed the Reds were deter- 






farmers had this habit of screaming mined to be firm but fair setsy 
bloody murder at the least little thing told him there had been a near rape in 
he hated to admit it, but the red Chiunga Center one night last week 
star boys were being more than fair By the next morning the attacker had 
about it. He had drifted into sloppy been tried, found guilty and _ shot 
farming against the handball court of the junior 
At the jeep again Parelhoff got out high school —a beetle-browed corporal 
some papers and said “Now, Mi from some Eastern province of the 
Justin, this is official First, do you USSR. It hadn’t healed the girl, but at 
have any uranium, thorium or other least it showed that the Reds were 
fissionable material?” being mighty touchy about their honor 
Astounded, Justin said: “Of course He chuckled suddenly. Without re- 
' not!” cording the fact, he had noticed that 
“A simple ‘No’ is sufficient Sign _ all four of the soldiers in the jeep had 
here, please.”” He held out one of the wrist watches, good, big chronometer 
papers, his finger indicating the space jobs, identical government issue. So 
Justin read; it was simply a repeat of | the Russians were still sore about their 
i the statement that he did not have any reputation as snatchers of watches, and 
fissionable materials in his possession had taken the one measure that would 
4 A He signed with the lieutenant’s pen keep their troops from living up to it 
. “Thank you. Do you know of any giving them all the watches they could 
fissionable material that is held by any use 
. private parties? Sign here. ‘Thank you Betsy said she and most of the people 
’ Would you recognize tssionable i n the Center were pleasantly surprised 
terial if you saw it?” She in fact wished that her father 
I don’t think so, lieutenant hadn’t run away Nobody had even 
Very well, then. Please pay attcn been around asking about him, national 
tion Refined uranium, thorium and committeeman though he was, yet he 
plutonium look like lead, but are heavy was hiding out now in some Canadian 
le! \ sphe ric il plece ot uranium muskeg liv ing on canned soup ind pos 
weighing fifty pounds, for instance, sibly moose meat though Betsy 
would be no larger than a softball doubted that old T. C. was capable of 
Please sign here—it is a simple state bringing down a moose. She hoped he 
ment that I have described the appear would drift back when the word got to 
ance of fissionable materials to you him that the red-star boys’ ferocity 
Thank you. Now, would you recognize had been greatly exaggerated 
the components of an atomic bomb if She saw Colonel Platoff every now 
you saw them?”’ and then from a distance; he was the 
“No!” big brass of SMGU 449. He looked like 
“Very well then. Please pay atten- a middle-aged career soldier, no more 
tion. An atomic bomb is simply a fifty and no less. He seemed to be a bug on 
pound mass of plutonium or uranium spit-and-polish People observed him 
235. Before exploding it consists of two bawling out sentries over buttons and 
or more pleces These pieces are slam- shoelaces and suc hlike There were 
med together fast and the bomb then always plenty of KPs in the mess tent 
explodes The slan ming can be done on the high-school campus 
by placing two pieces at opposite ends What else was new? Well, there was 
of a gun barrel and then blowing them i twenty-four-hour guard on each of the 
together so they meet in the middle. Or town’s two liquor shops to keep soldiers 
it can be done by placing several from looting or trying to purchase 
chunks of plutonium on the inside of | There seemed to be movies every eve 
a sphere and then exploding what ar ning in the school auditorium Chere 
called ‘shaped charges’ so the chunks — wasa ferocious physical-fitness prograr 
are driven together into one mass and going on; SMGU 449 started the day 
the atomic bomb proper explodes Do with fifty knee bends. fifty straddle 
} you understand? Then sign here hops and fifty push-ups, from Platoff 
| “Now, our Military Intelligence on down, rain or shine, in the athletic 
people would like you to swear or affirm field. They also played soccer when off 
that you will immediately report any duty and they sang. interminably 
evidence of fissionable material or Wherever there were more than two 
atomic-bomb parts in private hands Russians gathered with nothing to do 
which you may encounter. Do you so out came a concertina or a uke-sized 
swear?” balalaika and they were off 
: P) = ‘I do,” Justin said automatically A big fat cook shopped in town for 
’ ROYAL TREAT - when the j Parelhoff had for a moment grinned the officers’ mess. which must be lo- 
} wryly —and there had been a sardonic cated in the school cafeteria. The en- 
{ inflection on “Military IJnt gence.”” listed men lived on tea, breakfast slop 
occasion calls for a smooth, } Hell, no doubt about it all ar nies called } isha, black bre ad jan and 
{ were pretty much alike Here these various powerful soups involving beef 
mellow whisk, treat { two serious people were going ibout cabbage, potatoes and beets Che in 
Chl ’ ‘ oo me ae the serious business of stabilizing the gredients came in red-star trucks fron 
2 SS) country’s food supply and some brass — the north 
vourself to Corbv’s Roval a hat got a bright idea saddle them with Rumors? Well, she had a few and 
/ by 2 another job, even if it's a crackpot she was passing them on just for ente1 


search for A-bombs in Chiunga County tainment. The Russians would shortly 


Reserve. Generously aged | He signed Parelhoff handed over be joined by their wives. They would 
& ’ 4 i poster, a hastily printed job with close all the churches in Chiunga Cen 
) hastily drawn line cuts. “Please put this ter. They would not close any of the 


this supe rb whisky has Distity up somewhere in your house, Mr. Jus churches, but instead would forcibly 
led and B : tin, and that will be that. Good afte: baptize everybody as Greek Orthodox 
} ottled in Bond a : : . 

| “-CORBy D “, oe Demobilization of the United States 

i flavour and bouquet you ll iene ISTILLE RY LIMITED He spoke to the captain in Russian Army would be completed by next 

' , * * OMtARN - Canane ; the captain spoke to the chauffeur and week. Demobilization of the United 

Distt oF away they drove. States Army would be begun next 
enjoy and appreciate. i." € 1850 
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Watch the Cheek-to-Cheek Test every week on the Jacnie Gleason TV Show. See why more men use 


girl’s cheek to feel 


Borrow your 
close a Sc 


Cheek-to-Cheek Test proves there’s 
no stubborn stubble left—even after 
your very first Schick Shave 





Look. Here's how close and easy it is with a new Custom 
Schick. You snap on the button— and start to shave. Irrita- 
tion? Not with a Schick. You 
can prove it, if you can borrow your gal’s cheek 


have skin-close. And you 


Go ahead 
smooth—well, as smooth as hers. And here’s why 


Let her rub up against the grain. It’s as 


1. Curved heads 2. Comb edges 3. Super-Honed Heads 
You see, the whiskers on your face grow in tiny valleys of 
skin. ~—~ Schick has spent close to 25 years solving the 


problem of getting to the base of your whiskers—so you re 
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how 


ick electric can shave 


shaved at the true skin line. ~—~-~ The curved | 
press down the skin, the comb edges guide each whisker 
and the Super-Honed heads shear them off pert 


14-Day Free Home Trial. You ve nothing to lose but y: 
whiskers. Ask any Schick dealer—or a Schick Shaver Shop 
about the 14-day free home trial. Sha 
Custom Schick for 14 days. Try the famou 
to-Cheek Test. If you don’t agree that Sct 


with the new 
Schick Cheek 
ck shaves closer 


than anything—you get your n ey back 


Schick offers $5.00 Trade-in on your old electric shaver. 
Bring your old electric shaver, any make, to any Schick 
dealer, or Schick Electric Shaver Shop He'll allow a $5.00 
ym Schick. I 
allowance, 14-day free home trial still applies. New Custom 
Schick $29.95; the Schick **20” $27.95. Schick 
(Canada) Limited, Toronto, Ont 
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trade-in for the new Cust« ven with this trade 
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The United States Army was 
being shipped in cattle boats to Siberia. 
The United States Army had disinte- 
grated and the boys and girls were find- 


month 


ing their way home on foot. The 
United States Army Atomic Service 
had made off with two tons of pluto- 
nium from Yellowknife before the sur- 
render . 

As that one ran through his mind 
Justin suddenly straightened up from 
the tangled wire 

Two tons of plutonium was enough 
for eighty atomic bombs. It seems that 
in any machine shop you could put the 
bombs together if you had the pluto- 
nium 

Two tons of plutonium adrift some- 
where in the United States, scatt red 
but in the hands of men who knew what 
they were doing ght explain quite a 
few things that had recently puzzled 
him 

And the thought gave him a stab of 
painful hope. It let him feel at last the 
full anguish of the defeat, the reality of 
it. He burned with shame suddenly for 
his lick spittle acceptance of a firm-but- 
fair Lieutenant Parelhoff and his grati- 
tude, his disgusting gratitude, that they 
had raised his norm no higher, his 
pleasure at Captain Kirilov’s bored 
compliment about the pigs 

Suddenly the defeat was real and 
agonizing. Two tons of plutonium had 


made it so. 


\ 

NOOD drying weather, the radio 
Dhad been saying for days 
breaking clods and weeding in his corn- 
field, reflected that 
have called it the beginning of a serious 


Justin 
once you would 
drought. The passage of two months, 
however, had made pessimism unfash 
almost dangerous. Not that 
he was afraid. Nobody had anything 
on Billy Justin; he met his quota and 
he had been left alone . . 

Until now. A jeep was tooting im- 
patiently for him in front of his house. 
More foolishness, he supposed, with 
Kirilov and his interpreter. At least it 
would be a break in the weeding. 

There was only one Russian there, 
however, some kind of sergeant. He 
said: ‘“‘Fermer Yoostin?”’ 

‘“*T guess so,”’ Justin said, and waited, 


ionable 


not knowing what to expect. 

The sergeant handed him a sheet of 
ugly two-column printing on flimsy 
paper, Russian on the left, English on 
the right: Readjustment of Agricultural 
Norm W Good! Now, how 
much were they going to cut from 
He hauled up short at the words filled 
in. “Increase 1 cwt. per 2 wks.” 

He said angrily to the sergeant: ‘“‘In 
this weather? Kirilov’s—mistaken. It 
can’t be done. I’m hauling water for 
the cows now And we haven't got 
DDT 
I haven’t got a seed-cake quota; my 
There must be some 


Justin 


Flies cut down the production 


herd’s too small 
Can you take back word to 


yo? 


mistake. 
the captain 


The sergeant, bored, said ‘Ya nye 
ponimayoo vas.”” He held out a clip- 
board, a ruled form and a pen. “‘ Podt- 


verdeet poloocheneyeh.”’ 
Justin said uncertainly: “‘Speak Eng- 
lish? Tell Captain Kirilov 


Headshake, then, very slowly and 


patiently: ‘‘ Nye—ponimayoo. Nye 
Brandishing the form and pen: “ Polo 
ocheneyeh Eemyah Zdyehs.”’ He 


pointed to a line; Justin could do noth 
ing but write his name, numbly 

The sergeant roared off iti a cloud of 
dust. Justin stood there and spat grit 
from his mouth. This time no genial 
interpreter; this time no firm-but-fair 
agronomist. This time—orders. Quite 
unarguable orders. 

He noticed the 


form. July 4. 


date on the quota 
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Where the devil is everybody? 





AWSON came visiting in his go 
| cart and Justin sourly told him his 
discovery The legless man shrugged 
his giant shoulders. “‘Shiptons got one 
too,’ he said. ‘“That’s why they sent 
me over. Didn’t want to use the phone 
They’re thinking about holding kind of 
a meeting and getting up kind of 
petition.” 

Justin said violently: 
And then, slower: 
I guess they just don’t get it 


>99 


“The old 
fools!”’ “But they 
are old 
Didn’t you try to talk them out of it 

‘Me? The hired man? To Sam 
Shipton that’s farmed his farm for sixty 
years and his father and his gram’- 
pappy before him? I saved my breath 
Rather take a little spin in the muscle- 
mobile than pitch manure any day. I 
guess I tell them ‘no’ from you?”’ 

“Of course. But isn’t there some way 
you can try and keep them out of 
trouble? Explain, for instance, that it 
isn’t like petitioning the highway com- 
missioner to grade a road or put in a 
new culvert. Entirely different?” 

“Sam Shipton’s an_ independent 
farmer, Billy. He’s going to stay one 
if it kills him.” 

“It may do that, Sarge 
he thinks.”’ 

“Been wondering why you call me 
‘Sarge.’ Matter of fact, | was a buck 
tail private in the rear rank. Another 
confidentially. On my own, not 
I happen to have a little 


Sooner than 


thing 
the Shiptons 
bit of contraband 

The word covered a lot of ground 
Narcotics Untaxed liquor Home 
grown tobacco. Guns, ammunition 
even reloading tools. Any item of Red 
Army equipment, from a pint of their 
purple-dyed gasoline to a case of their 
combat rations. Unlicensed scientific 
equipment and material It was all 
posted on the board down at Croley’s 
Not once had Justin 
being arrested or 


store in Norton 
heard of anybody 
even chided for violating the 
though old Mr. Konreid continued to 
distill and peddle his popskull, and 


those who smoked up here grew their 


rules, 


own tobacco, minimally concealed 
with varying success. (;uns and am 
practically all of it-——had 
been turned in and stood racked and 


under 


munition 
tagged in Croley’s storeroom 

Red Army seal. There was a wid 
spread impression that about guns and 
ammunition the orders were not kid 
ding, that the rest was just the product 
of some brass hat covering himself for 
the record. They were farmers up here 
but farmers who had been under fire at 


San Juan Hill, Belleau Wood, Anzio, 
Huertgen, Iwo, Pyongyang, Juneau, 


Yellowknife . . . not one of them but 
was army wise, 
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Why speak of contraband? 

“‘What about it?”’ Justin asked war- 
ily. 
Rawson shrugged. “I want to pass 
it on to a fella I know, but I don’t espe- 
cially want him to come to the Ship- 
tons. It isn’t bulky. I'd just like to 
drop it off here some time and he'll 
come by in a day or less and pick it up.” 

“‘Why me?” Justin asked flatly. “‘Do 
I look especially like a smuggler?” 

“Not especially,’’” Rawson grinned. 
“Mostly because you live alone. Also 
because you wouldn’t chisel on me. 
You’re a guy who can’t be bothered 
with doing things the crooked way. Old 
man Konreid lives alone, but he’d rip 
open the package as soon as I was out of 
sight, taste it, and then when my 
friend came he’d pretend he didn’t 
know what he was talking about.” 

So it was liquor or drugs or some- 
thing of the sort. Justin felt pleased 
that he had got the answer without 
crude questioning. Not that Rawson 
would have had anything to do with 
anything organized which might con 
ceivably bring retribution. The man 
was a born scrounger, a cutter of not 
very important corners. He told him 
“Drop it off when you want. Any time 
I! can’t do a favor for a neighbor [ll 
close up shop.”’ 

“Thanks, Billy,” the legless man 
said. ‘“‘Push me off, will you?” 


T MAIL TIME Justin got to won 
fAdering if the Fourth of July was a 
national holiday in the North American 
People’s Democratic Republic of which 
he was a citizen. The morning was shot 
anyway, he strolled up to the mailbox 
It was an easier trip than it used to be 
As a citizen of the North American 
People’s Democratic Republic he had 
lost a comfortable layer of fat at the 
waist. 

Betsy Cardew was waiting at the 
mailbox looking tired 

He said: “Cultural greetings, com- 
rade-citizeness-postwoman.”’ 

“Cultural greetings to you, comrade- 
citizen-milk-farmer What the heck 
kept you.” 

“July fourth I dithered around a 
couple of minutes wondering if you’d 
be here 

“Oh, the mail must go through,”’ she 
said vaguely 

“Then where’s mine?” 

“As a matter of fact you haven't got 
inything today I wanted to talk to 
you.” 

**I’m listening.” 

“You got one of those quota iIn- 
creases?’ 

“Yes. Fifty pounds more per week. 
I don’t know how I’m going to make it. 
They can’t really expect it from me, 
can they?”’ 

“They expect it. It went through two 
weeks ago in Pennsylvania. They’ve 
been picking up families who didn't 
make the norm. Families with the big- 
gest and best farms. They go south in 
trucks, men, women and kids. Nobody 
seems to know where. Then they turn 
the acreage over to families from mar- 
ginal farms that couldn’t possibly raise 
i cash crop. Billy, could you make 
your new norm with a farmhand”?”’ 

“You know I can’t support a 

“This farmhand would have _ his 
board paid by the SMGU.”’ 

“That's different And what's the 
catch?” 

“He'd be a little nuts. Wait a min- 
ute, Billy! Don’t let panic make up 
your mind until I tell you about him 

“You know I’m a nurse’s aide three 
nights a week at Chiunga General. I 
was in surgery a week ago when they 
brought this guy in. His name’s Grib- 
ble He was in shock and he'd lost 
plenty of blood. His hands were lacer- 
ated and there was a gash along his 
right forearm that cut the big superfi- 
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Not a powder! Not a grind! But millions of tiny 
“FLAVOR BUDS" of real coffee ... ready to burst instantly 
into that famous MAXWELL HOUSE FLAVOR! 


* Utterly unlike old-style 
= “instants” .. . just as quick See how Flavor Buds 
i: but tastes so different! “come fo life” in your cup! 
<A 
—— 
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The only coffee of its kind in the 

world, this superb, roaster-fresh 

} a coffee is actually brewed for you 
, in the famous Maxwell House 
kitchens. At the exact moment of perfection 





the water is removed — leaving the millions of MAGNIFIED VIEW of new 
miracle “Flavor Buds”! miracle “Flavor Buds” shows 
how different they from old 


: style powder im 
100% Pure Coffee — No Fillers Added! 
Just add hot water and the bursting “Flavor 
Buds” flood your cup with coffee as delicious 


as the best you've ever brewed. You'll never gO 





back to old ways! 


Saves You Money, Too! Two ounces of Instant THE INSTANT you add hot water, 
Maxwell House make about as many cups as a rl _. Bu 5 burst nior = 


pound of ordinary ground coffee — yet save you ones te 
at least one-third of the cost. rn 











100% pure coffee...the only instant coffee with that \ 
“GOOD-TO-THE-LAST-DROP” flavor! 
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If you’re buying a work-saving power 
mower, get the best. Get Worcester —they 


t to give better service 


st. Better built—with dependable 


+-cycle Briggs & Stratton engines; 

Sta-Temp” hardened blades; top-quality 
bearings; sturdy, ribbed steel construction 
and many safety features. Better service— 
Worcester mowers need less repair, cost 
less for upkeep. Lower cost—there’s a 
Worcester mower to fit your needs at the 
price you want to pay! 

Visit your dealer today and see the 
newest models of Worcester lawn care 
equipment. Write for colorful free booklet 
showing the complete Worcester line 
(including 7 hand mowers, 2 lawn 
sweepers). Worcester Lawn Mower 
Company, Division of Savage Arms 
Corporation, 82 Broadwa 


Chicopee 


Falls, Mass., U.S.A 


Worcester 

LAWN SWEEPERS 
I irge capacity 
hoppers. Large 
wheels for easy 
rolling. 24” & 30” 
sweep. Fold for 


easy storage. 





Worcester ROTARY-TYPE 


4 models (3 gasoline; 1 electric) 


18” and 20” cut. Trims close to 
fences, gardens. Quickly cuts 
through tall grass. Handle easily 
adjustable to your height aid 

if. —- 7 


for par 


extra 





Pas 


2 hp Briggs & Stratton engine, 
recoil starter, Rear wheel drive, 
easy maneuverability. 20” cut. 
Leaf-mulcher included, no extra 
cost. 
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“Patient motch batter,” said the Soviet 
doctor. So Gribble became a farm hand 


cial veins But somebody, a cop I 
think, slapped a tourniquet on him and 
got him to the hospital. We sewed him 
up and gave him plasma and whole 
blood—he got a pint of mine—and 
smugly waited for him to wake up. He 
did, and he was nuts. Incoherent, dis 
oriented. At that point I tottered off to 
home and bed. 

“When I came in on Wednesday 
afternoon they had him 
to psycho 


transferred 
from surgery Lieutenant 
Borovsky’s in charge of psycho, but I 
don’t think you have to know very 
much to handle a psycho ward Russian 
They have something they call 
This means you give 


style 
‘sleep therapy 


the patient a twenty-four-hour shot of 


barbiturate. If he’s still nuts when he 
wakes up you give him another one, 
and so on. Maybe there are angles to it 
that I don’t understand, but Borovsky’s 
English isn’t any better than my Rus 
sian 

“I'd asked around during the day 
ind found out what happened to Grib 
ble. He was a stranger in town and he 
turned up at Clapp’s department store 
He bought 
girl noticed him standing around for 
maybe ten inside, 
back from the revolving door The 
side doors were locked, and nuts to the 


i pair of socks and a sales 


minutes hanging 


fire laws. Clapp’s doesn’t aim to air 
condition the whole town. Well 
farmwomen do 


she’s 
ighty-year-old 
exactly the same thing, but she thought 
it was awfully funny for a middle-aged 
nan. Finally Gribble made the plunge 


seen ¢ 


into the revolving door, and naturally 
it stuck halfway The wooden tip 
from somebody’s umbrella jammed it 
Gribble began screaming and pounding 
and in no time at all he had the glass 
So they 
toted him away and the salesgirl said 
Mr. Clapp was livid because his plate 
glass insurance is all whacked up by 


smashed and his arm cut up 


this new insurance-company consolida 
tion that nobody seems to be able to 
collect from and also he had to open the 
side doors and turn off his precious air 
conditioning. 

“So much for that. I looked at Grib 
ble’s papers in the hospit il office He's 
a machine-shop setup man from Scran 
ton. He was released as surplus last 
week by the Erie. He got a trav 
mit good to Corning to look for a job 
there. His hobbies are baseball 
ing and fishing He belongs to the 
American Federation of Machinists, the 
Red Cross and the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars. Normal?’ 

‘Normal,”’ Justin said 

“Phony 


in psy¢ ho 


el per 


bowl 


Because I went to see hin 
He was just coming out ot 
his first twenty-four-hour sleep, mum 
bling and stirring. Then the mumbling 
got clearer. Gribble the normal ma 
chinist was Moliere in the 
As far as I could judge, his 
It was Act II of 


He seemed to be en 


reciting 
original! 
accent was very good 
Le Misanthrope 
joying himself.”’ 
‘““Come on,”’ Justin said. “It happens 
every day. He heard the Moliére once 
when he was a child, and it 
Under 


maybe 
stayed in his subconscious 
drugs 

**Naturally Betsy said, very cool 
and composed ‘And tell me, doctor: 
when and where in his childhood did he 
hear the order of battle of the Red 
Armies as of April 17, 1965?”’ 

“‘No,”’ Justin said defensively 

“Yes. I don’t remember it all, but 
after the Moliére his face changed and 
he began to mutter the date. Then he 


began to rattle off the armies, the 
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With command- 
ers’ names and locations around Ed 
He was 


corps, the divisions 
monton Map-grid locations 
just swinging into ‘Appreciation and 
Development of Combat Situation, 
For Eyes of Combined Chiefs of Staff 
Only’ when Borovsky came strutting 
down the ward 

‘“‘He beamed down at Gribble, the 
normal machinist, who by then was 
massing a Canadian Army Group, the 
17th, I think, for a spoiling attack on 
the left flank of the Red bulge. ‘Patient 
motch batter,’ Borovsky said, and on he 
went. His English is ninety-nine pe: 
cent bluff, thank the Lord. But the 
night duty officer was Major Lange and 
I had to shut Gribble up before his in 
spection. He really talks it. I finally 
slapped Gribble awake and he began 
to cry. 

‘** *Pull yourself together I told him 
*You’ve been talking about the 
things in your sleep. They'll give you 
another shot if they don’t think you'r 
better. You're in the Chiunga General 
Hospital Tell "em you’re just nervous 
and tired 
cases out of here if they can. Play along 
with them Fit into the 
you'll be out of here fast 

‘“‘He understood me, the scared little 


wrong 


They want to get minor 


routine and 


guy I don’t know what kind of per 


sonal hell he was going through, but 


1 could see him pushing it away, hard 
with every muscle Fit into the rou 
tine,’ he said at last his is the Ch 


unga General Hospital. I’m Gribble 
I just got panicky stuck in the—that 
better now. Just tired and 
Hysteria kept trying to 


words And he 


place I’n 
nervous 
break in between the 
wouldn’t let it 
‘Great,’ I told him 
rails Here they come 
leading Lange through the ward. When 
they stopped at Gribble s bed Lange 
isked me what the devil I was doing 
there Told him I might be able to 
expedite the discharge of Mr. Gribble 
** ‘Discharge What are you talking 
This man 
‘Gribble spoke up then 
I don’t think I am, sir,’ he said ay 
getically I know I blanked out, | 


1 


‘Stay on the 


Borovsky was 


about? s seriously ill 


bless 





feel all right now. Just ittle nervous 
and tired They didn’t notice that he 
had his eyes on me through it | think 
that helped him 

‘Patient motch batter,’ that pon 
pous ass Borovsky said 

‘Lange put him through the ques 
tioning. Gribble knew who he was and 


where he was and why he was there 


Then there was a good deal of Russian 
between Lange and Borovsky and then 
the major said to me It seems you 
He should not be in one 
Have the clerical section 


arrange for outpatient status and board 


were correct 


of our beds 


with some responsible family 

“That wasn’t quite what I’d hoped 
for, but then I thought of you.’ She 
came to a dead stop 

Billy Justin said slowly How long 
would he be on my neck 

‘Until he’s disk harged ( ompar ible 
cases have been discharged after two 
checkup visits—call it a month 

“‘Who do you suppose he is, Betsy 

“IT don’t know 
wasn't any government official up top; 
I know most of the faces He couldn't 
possibly be a field commander Our 


I can’t imagine. He 


Mr. Gribble would never rise to cor 
poral in the field army. He’s some kind 
of planner, maybe a Pentagon colonel 
though that doesn’t seem right either 
Whoever he is, he’s had a shock that 
almost broke him. He’s a brave little 
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man. And they'll shoot him if they find 
out that he isn’t who he claims to be.”’ 

He isn’t the only one they’ll shoot,” 
Justin said. She made some kind of 
reply and he shouted at her: “‘All right 
I'll be the responsible family. I'll be his 
mother and his father and his damned 
old Aunt Tissie.”’ She raised one hand 
feebly as he spewed his rage at her. 


“Send him along Dump him here. 


You knew I couldn’t turn you down. 
Even if I thought I closed the books in 
Korea. Even if I’ve been shot. You 
never lay in a field hospital with an 
infected wound eating your leg off; you 
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Not recommended unless tires are built 
Death no blowout 
and no damage of any kind to the 3-T cord body! 
Here’s proof of the protection 3-T cords give you 


with 3-T cord! Here’s a Jimmie Lynch 
Dodger Cal j 
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equipped with Goodyear Tubeless 
broken 


isé after a high speed leap off a ramp. The lower 


never screamed when you saw them 
coming with the needle for your fif- 
teenth penicillin shot in two days. You 
think it’s a game. So send your brave 
little man along, I'll take care of him. 
But after what you’ve done, don’t ever 
speak to me again.” 

He turned from her stunned white 
face and limped down the hill. 


VI 
WO RUSSIAN medics delivered 


Gribble the next afternoon. They 
looked about in a puzzled way and kept 
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ougn tnat landing 


jagged glass fails to damage 


really was. What happened ? Nothing! No puncture 
no serious damage to the tread 


in the worst possible driving conditions! 


asking: ‘“‘Sooproogah? Seen? Donkh?’’ 
Justin supposed they were wondering 
about the rest of the responsible family. 
“T don’t understand,” he told them, 
dead pan. Finally there was the receipt 
to sign and they drove away, still with 
the puzzled air. 

““You’re Gribble,’’ Justin said to the 
little man. He was trembling under the 
hot sun. He nodded and gave a fright- 
ened glance at the house. 

Justin, through an almost sleepless 
night, had decided on his approach. If 
the man wanted to be Gribble the 
machinist, then Gribble the machinist 














tubeless tires made with 3-Icord 


3-T cord makes this tubeless best 
and only Goodyear Tires have 3-T 
cord. 


There is no tire like our new Tubeless 
Si per-( hion! 
We have a patented process—called 
I! —for treating tire cords. This 3-T 
proces tempers’’ tire cords for 
rreater resiliency and strength. Using 


our Grip-Seal construction, we “weld” 
3-T cords into the tire. Rubber and 
cord body are all one—not separate 
ayers Result a tubeless tire that’s 


completely airtight—the strongest ever 


Puncture Protection Too... because 
of Grip-Seal construction. A 30-mil- 
mile test by taxi fleets proved our 

re reduced puncture flats by 80°,! 
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Chosen by car makers 
for new models! 

The new Goodyear Tubeless Super- 
Cushion is standard equipment on 
leading 1955 cars. The new tread 
design results in safer stop-and-go 
traction, reduces corner squeal and 
highway hum. With 3-T cords, the 
tire is lighter, runs cooler—gives you 


extra miles for every dollar. 


Goodyear conventional tires also 
built with 3-T cord! 

All the advantages of 3-T cords are 
available in both Tubeless and con- 
ventional DeLuxe Super-Cushions. See 
your Goodyear Dealer. He'll buy the 
unused mileage in your present tires. 
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he would be. Justin wanted no confi- 
dences. Justin wanted Gribble to be a 
nervous - breakdown outpatient and 
nothing more. He also wanted the two 
medics to report that Farmer Yoostin 
had no family and that Patient Gribble 
should therefore be placed somewhere 
else, but he doubted that they would go 
so far. 

“‘Ever done any farming?”’ 

“No.” 

“Ever have a little vegetable gar 
den?”’ 

“Yes. Oh, yes. I’ve done that.” 

“Good. Well, I'll show you your 
room.”’ He started for the house, Grib- 
ble lagging behind. When Justin en- 
tered the kitchen he was climbing the 
two steps to the porch. And there he 
stood, before the screen door, with the 
look on his face of a man who has seen a 
cobra. 

“Come on in,”’ Justin said through 
the door. 

“I'd rather not unless I have to, Mr 
Justin,” came from that mask of terror 

Justin remembered that his blowup 
had occurred when he was trapped in a 
revolving door. And he was also wearily 
conscious of the endless petty incon 
veniences that would nag him if Gribble 
balked at every doorway. 

*‘Nothing’s going to happen to you 
Gribble,”’ he said with an edge on his 
voice. “It’s a perfectly ordinary fly- 
blown slummy bachelor’s kitchen.” 
The man smiled meagerly. Justin 
held the door open and waited; Gribble 
stepped convulsively over the threshold 
closing his eyes for a moment. Justin 
closed the door quietly on Gribble’s 
rigid back; instinct told him that to let 
it slam in its normal violent fashion 
would immediately involve him in a 
pack of trouble. 

“Sit down and have some coffee,’ he 
told the little man Coffee was not 
casually drunk these days. If you had 
it you saved it for a good jolt in the 
morning. But he had to make this man 
relax; otherwise life would be an un- 
bearable round of walking on eggs. 

Gribble sat and said ““Thank you” 
into his steaming cup 

“Tt isn’t such a bad life here,”’ Justin 
said tentatively. ‘“‘I think you’ll eat a 
little better than you would in town 
You can hold back eggs and hide your 
chickens when they come around. And 
the work won't be too hard with the 
two of us. Hell, wherever you are you 
have to work—it might as well be 
here ‘eg 

‘**That’s right,’’ said Gribble eagerly 

The conversation then petered out 
They finished their coffee and Justin 
led the way to the porch. ‘The barn 
needs cleaning out,”’ he said. “‘I’ll show 
you where the He stopped. Gribble 
stood inside the kitchen and he outside, 
the screen door between them 

Justin sighed and held the door open 
for the little man. With an apologetic 
smile Gribble lunged through the door 
way, eyes shut for a moment 

So it went through the afternoon 
Gribble walked willingly into the barn 
and worked hard, but when Justin sent 
him to the toolshed built on the house 
for a trenching spade he was gone ten 
minutes. Justin went after him, swear 
ing It was, of course, the toolshed 
door Gribble was reaching for the 
handle, but he couldn’t quite bring 
himself to touch it 

Justin opened the door grimly, yank 
ed out the spade, handed it to Gribble 
and closed the door. His resolution to 
let Gribble be Gribble cracked wide 
open. “‘What is all this?’’ he demanded 

The little man said faintly: “I had a 
very disagreeable experience once. Very 
disagreeable.”’ He leaned against the 
toolshed wall, his face white ‘I'd 
rather not discuss it.”’ 

Justin, alarmed, said: ‘‘All right 
We won't. Let’s get back to the barn 
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"Tailors of clothes to play in’ 


“You don’t need brains to say ‘Attack!’” barked Clardy. 
So the neurotic Gribble never got to fight the Russians 


through You know why? Because 
G-1’s just office management in uni- 
form. We talked the same language. | 


was exactly like them so they thought 


I was good. So | got my appointment 


with Clardy. Three stars Colonel 
Hagen—imagine having a_ chicken 


colonel for a secretary—Hagen briefed 


him first, told him I was talent, hard- 


boiled talent, kind of talent they 
needed fast for a battalion, then a 
regiment, then maybe a division. You 


go up fast in wartime if you’ve got the 
stuff. So Clardy talked to me for a few 
minutes and then he turned to Hagen. 
As if | wasn’t there. Cussed Hagen out 
for wasting his t'me. ‘Good Lord, 
colonel, get him something in G-1 or 
G-4, but don’t ever give him a combat 
Look at him! Can 
imagine him committing troops?’ 


command you 


“You see, Justin? He was onto me in 


two minutes. They never say it, even 
imong themselves, but they know com- 
bat command dvesn’t take brains 


They talk about brilliant field generals, 
but when you try to find out what the 
brilliance was it’s always this: G-1 gets 
the brilliant general his men; G-2 
the brilliant general his information; 
G-3 trains the and plans the 
ittack: G-4 gets the supplies Then the 
brilliant general says ‘Attack!’ and it’s 
inother victory 


gets 


men 


‘You know, you don’t need brains to 
say ‘Attack!’ them 
brains and they don’t seem to do them 


Plenty of have 


iny damage, but brains aren’t essen- 
tial. What you need’s character. When 
you've got character you say ‘Attack!’ 
it the right time. And Clardy saw in 
two minutes that I didn’t have it. That 
and hang back and try to 
think of ways around when there aren’t 
iny ways around at all. That when 
G-3 told me it was time to attack I 
wouldn't take his word for it, ’'d hem 
ind haw and really be- 


I'd wait 


wonder if he 


lieved what he was telling me. Clardy 
saw clean through me, Justin I’m 
1 man who can cheerfully commit a 


battery of IBM card punches to the 
fray and that’s all.”’ 

The little lurched to 
and stared, red-eyed, at Justin. 
ing. 

Slowly and unwillingly Justin said: 
**‘What do you want, Gribble? What am 


"> 


his feet 


Wait- 


man 


| supposed to do about all this 
Staring, Gribble said: “‘Very cagey, 


Justin. But you’ve got to help me. I 
know you’re committed. I milked the 
cows this morning. I’m a picture 


straightener; I always have been. So I 
started to straighten that bale of hay. 
Package behind it—-heavy package. So 


heavy it’s got to be gold or lead or 
plutonium. And I know it isn’t gold or 
lead 

“The farm salesman came by. I 


looked in the barn—no package. You’re 
in it, Justin. You’ve got to help me. 
I can’t help myself. Five thousand of 
them! And then, of course, I couldn't 
pull the second half of the job. Clardy 
was right...”’ 

He stood up, swaying a little. ‘Come 
ilong, Justin. You’ve got to do some- 
thing for me.”’ 

Gribble lurched through the 
way, past the latched-back screen door, 
down the cement walk to the road. 

Justin followed slowly. ‘“‘It’s about 
fifteen Gribble over his 
shoulder. 

I’ve got to go along, Justin told him- 
self. The little man’s guessed--—and he’s 
right—that I’m a traitor to the People’s 
Democratic Republic He might tell 
anybody if it takes his fancy. 


door- 


miles,” said 


Perhaps, 


he bleakly have to kill 
him. 
my sight 

“What do you want me to do, 
exactly?”’ he asked Gribble in 
reasonable voice 

The little man said abruptly: “Open 
a door.”’ 


thought, I'll 


a calm, 


Vill 


HEY walked for two hours, Gribble 
in the lead and mumbling. 


Justin tried at first to get him to 
make sense, then to at least accept a 
cover story. “We're going to Bert 
Loughlin’s about a_ calf, Gribble. 


Okay? Will you tell them that if we get 
stopped? Bert Loughlin’s about a 
sks 

“Cobalt,” Gribble said, preoccupied 

Six miles along the road they were 
overtaken by a wagon, Eino Baaras at 
the reins He returning from 
Glencairn—‘‘Little Fin 
He S¢ owled 


was 
Clayboro to 
land’’——with locust poles 
at them and offered a ride 

“Thanks,” Gribble 
going to see Bert Loughlin 
calf.” 

Baaras shrugged and waited for them 
before he **Loughlin 
iin’t got He touched up the 
team and the wagon rolled 


“We're 


ibout a 


said 


to get up said: 


no calf.” 


‘Selling, not buying,” Justin said 

“Loughlin ain’t got no money 
Baaras said unconcernedly 

‘‘Maybe something to swap,”’ Justin 


said. He was clenching his fists. What 


came next? Lough in aint got nothing 
to swap Where VOU rea headed 
Yustin But Baaras just dipped some 
snuff, spat into the dust and said 
nothing 

Silent Finns, Justin thought, sud- 
denly drowsy with the afternoon heat 
Worse for them than for us. They’ ve 


been followed halfway around the 
world by the neighbors they fled while 
we sat and waited and perhaps were 
happy in our blindness 

He dozed for a while; Gribble shook 
awake “We get off here, Mr 


The wagon had stopped and 


him 
Justin.” 
Baaras was sardonically waiting 

‘*Thanks,”’ he said to the Finn, and 
looked uncertainly at Gribble for a 
lead. The little man started up a 
rutted and inconsiderable wagon track 
that angled from the black top. Justin 
followed him, disoriented for a moment 
Then he realized that they were on the 
west side of Prospect Hill and heading 
up it. 

Baaras looked at them, shrugged and 


Meanwhile, he doesn’t get out of 


drove on. Justin thought flatly: a total 
botch. I said the wrong thing, we got 
off at the wrong place. I couldn’t have 
botched it worse if I'd been waving a 
flag with TRAITOR embroidered on 
it. The only thing to do now is wait 
and hope. Baaras is going to talk about 
my peculiar goings-on, and the people 
he talks to will talk. Eventually it’ll 
get to somebody like Croley and that 
means I’m dead. 

Meanwhile, you keep climbing Pros 


pect Hill. 


TWNHE HILL was about twenty-five 

hundred feet high and heavily 
wooded. It was supposed to be owned 
by one of the great New York real- 
estate fortunes. Farmers who tried to 
buy small pieces adjoining their fields 
for wood rebuffed. A fair 
sized local mutual insurance company 
that tried once to buy a big piece for 
development got an interview in New 
York City and a courteous explanation 
that the Hill was being held against the 
that the area would ex 
The president 


lots were 


possibility 
perience major growth 
of the company considered that inter 
view one of the high points of his life 
ind Justin had heard all about it. So 
had practically everybody who 
ten minutes with the president 
The Hill was posted against hunting 
but not fenced in 


spent 


ind fishing, Farmers 
around it had more or less fenced it out 
with their 
gaps like the one Gribble 
Kids and 
Hill for the most part 


there were 
had 


hunters stayed clear of the 
Among the kids 


own wire, but 


found 


there was a legend that the Vander 
bilts or was it the Astors? would 
jail you for twenty years if you got 
caught trespassing. And the hunters 
knew that the Hill had no springs and 


only one intermittent stream It was 


against local custom to carry a canteen 


for a day’s hunting; you were heavily 


joshed for dressing up like a Boy 
Scout So you pretty much stayed 
away 


3ut what wheels had worn the twin 
ruts up the Hill? 

Justin kicked at an angle of crushed 
rock It flown up and 
away from the loose gravel it was em 
bedded in and Justin should have strode 
on feeling infinitesimally better for the 
release of tension It didn’t happen 
that way at all. The rock stayed where 
it was and blinding pain shot through 
Justin’s foot. While he stopped and 
swore Gribble turned. “‘Wasting time,”’ 
he said mildly 

“In a minute,”’ Justin said. The pain 


should have 
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@ If you “did nothing but bake”, maybe vou 
would turn out fascinating dessert treats like 
these. That’s where your baker fits in as your 
menu-maker—he does nothing but bake! He's 
baking luscious fruit buns, Danish pastries, 
Swedish tea-rings and English jellied doughnuts 
every day! Let your baker supply some of these 


goodies for dessert tonight. 
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a ee 


vas dying down, but he wasn’t ready t 
oon walking He tooped and tried to 
rgle the fang of rock protruding fron 
h ivel, work it loose and throw 
y. It had wounded him and it 
irely die 
Che rock suldn’t wiggle I der 
4 protruding corner of a 1 
chunk He pawed at the 
ivel to investigate It wasn't lo 
el His finger kidded over 
rfc vithout disordering a nygle 


70 


nd and 


Everyone admires the nen 
| 
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ana 
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bond street 


Bond Street by 
and stronger than ever thanks to a 


There are six handsome collar 


last yard is woven 


tO guarantee youa 


Gribble said 


resumed climbing 


impa- 
Justin 
The rutted 
road that 
of break 


road 


“Come on,” 
and 


thoughtfully 


tiently 

followed 
worn secondary road, this 
was clearly on the very 
was a very remarkable 


indeed It looked bad It was bad It 


would give the springs of a truc k avery 


verge 


ing up 


hard time 
But it would never get worse It 
would never break up. It was a good 


road disguised as a bad one. Reinforced 
concrete a yard down On 
of that the crushed rock and gravel 


no doubt 


ton 
U} 





Forsyth. 


It’s expertly 


single or double cuffs. If 


you haven't worn a Bond Street as yet, you're in fora 


treat 
famous Forsyth Bond Street 


n good grooming 


So ask for it by name 


$7.50 


the 


feiyh 


CANADA'S FINEST SHIRTS 


MAKER OF 











A heayy-duty 
air 


mortared into position 
highway that would 
naissance and even a ground patrol 
Gribble was mutter- 


pass recon- 
“Yes, yes, yes,” 
ing ahead of him 
A heavy-duty highway to where? 
“Gribble,” he said. 
The small man turned on him in fury. 


His voice was an almost womanish 
screech “Leave me alone, Justin! 
Don’t distract me. This thing’s hard 


enough without you yammering and 
yipping at my heels. I’m fighting with 
myself to keep from turning around 
and running down the hill. I could 
break down right now if I let go. I 
could have a fine time crying and kick- 
ing and and letting the 
clouds close in on what I have to do 
But—I Shut up and follou 
me 


screaming 
won't 


Justin followed, confused and burn 
ing with resentment. He had been in 
contact with psychopaths before and, 
as now, it was never pleasant. A girl in 
the ad agency, years ago, at the next 
drawing table to his, took six months to 


go thoroughly insane, a little more 
each day. Toward the end there were 
worried conferences behind her back 


long wrangles about when eccentricity 
slips over into mania, and always the 
stolid unimaginative confrere who spoke 
what everybody’s mind: all 
she has to do is get hold of herself; she 
doesn’t have to act like a nut. Naturally 
in the age of Freud no really informed 
person spoke naturally 
you were shocked to hear them. But 
oh, the resentment that filled you when 
you ind defer to and 
make your life miserable because of a 


was in 


those words; 


had to humor 


crac kpot ! 


—Taboescaryy sign nailed to a_ tree 
fApointed up the peculiar road 
PROSPECT VISTA, it said, which 


made no sense at all. A prospect is a 


vista and a vista is a prospect. Justin 
could have said something about it but 
dared not, bullied into silence by the 
little man who wouldn’t control him- 
self. 

The road shot suddenly upward and 
ended at a big, littered clearing Che 
litter was the debris of a_ housing 


development that had never come to 
pass. Justin never knew it was there 
This was Prospect Vista, a big 
3elow, in smaller 


rain 
dimmed sign said. 
letters, the sign announced split-level 
homes, no down payment, 
dollars a month, pay like rent 

Bulldozers had been at work tearing 


seventy 


out trees and piling them like jack 
straws Dirt streaks had been hoed 
out of the forest duff long ago—long 


enough for underbrush and scrub to 
spring up again in barbed-wire tangles 
The bulldozed were now 
more impassable than they had been 
before the bulldozers came. But hope- 
ful marked them: Onondaga 
Avenue intersected Seneca Street where 
they stood on the clearing’s edge. 

Sewer trenches were dug clear down 
to hardpan, an elephantine checker 
board converging on the principal land- 
mark of Prospect Vista, which was a 
huge hole, obviously the excavation for 
a treatment plant. And that was as far 
as things had got. Here and there was 
a load of rusty pipe, or pencil rod to 
reinforce concrete that had never been 
poured. Gravel and sand stood in low 
cones dotted through the clearing. In 
the years that passed they had found 
their angle of repose and would slump 
no lower. It occurred to Justin that one 
pile of gravel may be alive and another 
dead. These were dead 

Gribble was saying suddenly in a 
tone of sweet reasonableness: 
course, I wasn’t in on the planning end 
I came in fairly late, after Clardy 
turned me down for a command. But 
you can guess how they put it together. 


roads-to-be 


signs 
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The techniques the Scandinavians de- 
veloped, plus the brute-force Manhat- 
tan District idea plus a security plan 
borrowed from the Japanese and im 
proved on by the supply system of the 


Czarist Army The that kept 
losing them all their wars.”’ 

As he spoke he moved up and down a 
few yards of the steeply inclined end of 
the road, like a hound trying to pick up 
a scent. Now and then he knelt and 
fingered a stone. 

“All that planning,’ he chattered, 
“and then in a weak moment they 
turned it over to me. A fuzzy-faced 
West Point second would 
have been better, of course 
posed to be a hard guy. Once I signed 
orders for a_ twenty-percent firing 
eftective Christmas Eve. Deliberately 
to make the surviving eighty percent 
But there’s a dif 


one 


classman 


I was sup 


cringe a little 
ference . - 
He had found whatever he 
ing for. ‘“‘Lift here,’ he told 
indicating two shards of concrete that 


was look 
Justin 


projected from the good-bad road. His 
face was deathly pale 
Justin hadn’t been listening. He had 
been thinking: A total breakdown. He's 
irresponsible, in a dream 


completely 
He’s likely to say anything to any 
Perhaps I ought to pick up one o 


these reinjorcing rods over there and 


world 


body 


‘“‘What’s that?’”’ he asked the littl 
man 

Gribble patiently repeated **Lift 
here,”’ and showed him the hunks of 
concrete 

Murder was on _ Justin’s' mind 
“Stand over there,’ he said sharply 


He wasn’t to be caught bending ove! 
with the lunatic behind him and rein 
forcing rods conveniently near. Grib 
ble, pale and exhausted, stood where he 
pointed, yards away, and nevertheless 
watched him as he heaved on 
the shards. Because of that he 
seeing the miracle, but he felt its weight 
through his back and shoulder muscles 
and heard its creak and hum 

A great slab of the good-bad road 
came up like a door, twelve feet wide, 
easily twenty feet long He crazily 
thought at first that he had pried it up 
with his fingers, and then he heard a 
motor and the whine of a gearbox 

Justin leaped back and the hinged 
slab continued to rise. It was a yard 
thick, supported on I-beams 

To where? 

The good-bad road ended at the 
gateway to a tunnel angling sharply 
down. At the gateway the masquerade 
ended. The tunnel flooring was plain 
concrete. Lights had gone on, one every 


Justin 
missed 


couple of yards along the ceiling. He 
had a confused impression of huge 
counterweights moving down as the 


slab moved up, and then motion 
stopped; the tunnel lay open 

Gribble’s voice penetrated his stupo1 
“Come on, Justin. Inside.’’ He stepped 
in and let Gribble show him a lever 
which he pulled, and which lowered the 
ponderous slab down on them again 
He let Gribble, stammering and sweat- 
ing, lead him a hundred feet down the 
inclined tunnel to a huge door, to 
Justin’s eyes exactly like that of a bank 
vault. 

“That’s it,’ Gribble said, his voice 
charged with self-hatred 
“Open it, Justin.” 


poisonous 


The artist stammered a question 
about the combination. Gribble 
whispered: “‘No combination Just 
that lever...” 

No—it wasn’t like a bank vault’s 
door after all. There was just the one 
lever. This door was meant to open 


easily. From the outside. 

Justin turned the lever and pulled 
The door glided open and_ starved 
concentration-camp corpses tumbled 
out into the tunnel. Justin leaped back; 
his own scream of horror yelled back 
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at him, reverberating along the tunnel’s 
smooth walls. 

He was turning to run blindly back 
when Gribble took his arm. “Look at 
them,”’ Gribble said softly. There was 
no pain. I was never sure of that. 
Naturally I was told it would be pain- 
less, but they’d tell me that anyway. 
But it was true. They never knew 
what hit them, Justin. I feel just a 
little better now.”’ 

Justin finally forced himself to look. 
There was no distortion of agony on the 
faces; they were people who had gone 
to sleep and never wakened. He became 
conscious of a cool, dry, gentle draft 
from the open doorway. “‘Pseudomum- 
mies,’’ Gribble said. ‘“‘You find them 
in high dry places. The Andes, the 
[Iranian upland.’’ He looked earnestly 
into one of the calm faces “Dr 
Swenson. A very good man. I suppose 
he guessed what had happened, got a 
few people together and went to work 
on the door. Quietly—no panic.”’ 

The dry, brown hand of the man he 
looked down at was cramped around 
the twin pipe of an oxyacetylene torch 
Another pair of dry brown arms held 
cylinders of gas Another had been 
straightening a kinked tube when time 
became eternity 

“No panic,” 
watchword used to be ‘step back and 
take a long, calm look.’ He kept us 
together after the polio epidemic. I for 
one was ready to yell for help. ‘Step 
back . he said, and I did and we 
decided we could swing it as we were 
That Swenson. He felt the air go cold 
and dry, he figured it out, he got his 
men together, they got to work on the 
door. And then the gas came. Without 
pain.”’ 

All Justin could make of it was that 
Gribble had killed—or thought he had 
killed 
“Tell me about it,’”’ he said calmly 

“T’ll show you,” said the little man 
“After all, it’s your baby now I 
couldn’t be expected to go on with it 
now, could [?”’ His eyes were wild. 

“Of course not,’ Justin said very 
*“You just show me what you 
I'll see that 


Gribble mused. ‘“‘His 


some people beyond the door 


steadily 

have to and don’t worry 

the right thing’s done.”’ 
“Come on,’’ Gribble said 


TYNHEY stepped around the bodies 
and through the door into a garage 

The little man absently went from wall 
to wall turning on lights. It was quite a 
place, and it was crowded with servic 
ing equipment and trucks No two 
trucks were built alike, painted alike or 
marked alike. Some of them Justin 
vaguely recognized There was the 
two-ton stake-bed job, very battered 
marked P. DiPumpo & Sons, Cor 
tractors. He had absent-mindedly regis 
tered the odd name a few times during 
the past few years. The battered truck 
of P. DiPumpo and Sons had inter 
sected his orbit on the highway, or in 
town, or perhaps during the early 
months of the war passing his farm 
Trucks came and went. 

A half -ton cab - over - engine job 
Hornell Florists. 

A huge, ordinary, bright-red gas 
truck: Supeco Refining Company 

A tractor-trailer job, special trailer 
with the bed sunk between the axles 
U.S. Bridge Building Corporatior He 
had seen that one, noticing the odd 
profile of a bulky load covered with 
roped tarpaulins 

Thirty more of them, reefers, pick- 
ups, vans, dumpers, tow cars—you 
name it and it was there. Two hundred 
feet under Prospect Hill was a haunted 
garage with dry, brown people sprawled 
here and there, as they would fall from 
timing an engine, cleaning spark plugs, 
turning down brake drums, and—in one 
small corner 
license plates for 1966. 


stamping out counterfeit 
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in the rock was a rocket to circle the 


earth and wipe out whole sinful cities 


“Come on,” Gribble said again. 

He led Justin from the garage into 
i bewildering underground industrial 
There were drafting rooms, 
with dry brown draftsmen slumped 
forward on their tables. Offices, 
foundries, machine shops, welding bays, 
sheet-metal laboratories, and 
desiccated corpses everywhere. Gribble 
kept pausing to look into faces. Some- 
times he would name a name; usually 
he would turn to Justin and ask shrilly 
vhether it wasn’t obvious that they had 
and in peace. Justin 
reassured him over and over again 

The living quarters, below the work- 
ng level, were the Spartan 
cubicles tunneling deep into the hill 
Justin dazedly that there 
night be five thousand of them strung 
ilong twenty corridors radiating from a 
plaza. The library, the cafeterias, the 


complex. 


shops, 


died painlessly 


Same. 


guessed 


zy mnasium Sun lamps there, of 
course. And brown figures sprawled 
mn the board track that circled it. 

‘“‘What was it?’’ he had been asking 
or some time now of the unhearing 
little man. “I can’t help if I don’t 
know what it was, Gribble.” 

The little man led the way up from 
the living quarters to a freight elevator 
on the manufacturing level. He jerked 
the starting cable and the platform rose 
slowly with them to a square of black- 
ness in the roof . . . ““The satellite,” 
Gribble said. ‘““The super-gadget, the 
ultimate doohickey that was going to 
win the war and keep it won.” 

‘The satellite’s lost, Gribble,”’ Justin 
said evenly. ‘“They overran it in the 
sweep south. Betsy Cardew told me 
about it.”’ 

Gribble looked at him scornfully. 
“Not that one, you bloody fool,’’ he 
said. ‘““This one. The real one.”’ 

The freight elevator passed through 
the square of blackness and lights went 
on in a huge domed chamber of rock. 
In the centre of the chamber stood a 
towering, spidery structure. Even 
Justin’s untrained eye could see that it 
was a three-step rocket. Even he could 
see that the third step was designed to 
circle the earth as an artificial satellite. 
And that it was heavily armed with 
bomb-launching racks. 


TOU’RE a well-read average man, 
\ thought Billy Justin, so you're 
aware that the human race is about to 
take its next giant step. It’s a pity that 
it takes a war to do it, but that seems 
to be the way people are. British 
imperial greed long ago caused a Mr. 
John Harrison to fuse metallurgy, 
physics and genius into the first 
marine chronometer, by means of 
which the captains of His Britannic 
Majesty’s Navy were able to find a 
not-yet-plundered island twice in suc- 


Before that Signor Tartaglia, 
under the necessity of battering down 
medieval walls sheltering medieval 
thugs for the benefit of Renaissance 
thugs with Renaissance 
sine cosine and tangent from the 
philosopher’s toy chest and gave them 
to the world for tools 
war that put jigs and fixtures on our 
machine tools, which is to say mass pro 
duction: muskets to sewing machines 
washers, kitchenware, Grand Rapids 
furniture and the American standard of 
living. And another put planes in the 
air. And another avalanched radar 
atomic bombs and the first crude space 
ships on us. You knew, therefore, like 
everybody else, that the current war 


cession. 


cannon, stole 


You know it was 


was going to bring space flight, par 
ticularly the bombardment satellite 
Yankee Doodle a-building in the north 
west somewhere in Alaska Che 


marvellous satellite would circle the 
earth like the eye of God, but improved 
by American ingenuity; 
thunderbolts were to 


its more-than 
Jovian strike 
down not one sinner at a time but whole 
sinful cities and—if they didn’t dis 
perse into ineffectiveness——sinful army 
groups. It was going to be a harsh, just 
world for satellite 
Yankee Doodle roared up to begin its 
swift circling of the heavens, troubled 
though the progress of its construction 
Troubled though it 
was by paratroopers. And there wasn’t 
a dry eye in the house when the radio 
told you how Yankee 
steamrollered by the fifty 
death-or-glory Chinese fanatics, hopped 
up to the eyebrows, of Task Force 
Tsing. The announcer brokenly an- 
nounced: “‘Our men and women fought 
to the end against the human sea that 
engulfed them. The last weak radio 
communication from the site an- 
nounced that thermite and demolition 
bombs had been fired to utterly destroy 
Yankee 
barbarian 


sinners when the 


was by sabotage. 


Doodle was 
thousand 


all components of Doodle so 
that the fanatical 
ne 

“Not that one, you 
This one. The real one.” 


invad- 


bloody fool. 


ILLY JUSTIN craned his neck to 
study the monster. Its nose was 
lost in the upper gloom of the chamber 
He emitted a sound like a nervous 
giggle. “‘I never thought we were that 
smart,’’ he breathed 
Gribble was very happy. 
the ultimate in the pleasurable game of 
giving away confidences. “‘It’s nothing 
new,”’ he said with elaborate casualness. 
“‘We suckered the Germans this way 
when we invaded Europe the last time. 
There was this Army Group, see, wait- 
ing in England to make the real attack 
on the Pas de Calais. The Germans 
knew it; they knew Patton was in 


This was 
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command, they intercepted the radio 
traffic of the Army Group every day. 
Orders, acknowledgments, rations, 
troop movements, supplies, personnel 
transfers. So they almost ignored the 
feint by Bradley on the Cotentin 
Peninsula; they held forty divisions 
ready to meet the real thrust by 
Patton’s Army Group. When it was 
too late they found out that Patton’s 
Army Group consisted of Patton and a 
couple of hundred radio operators. By 
then Bradley had broken out and was 
chewing his way across France.”’ 

“It is—ready?”’ asked Justin. 

“No.” The little man squatted on the 
concrete. “I'll begin at the beginning. 
You’ve got to know it all anyway 

“Why?” Justin asked sharply 

Gribble screwed up his face and his 
“I thought 
you agreed,”’ he said miserably. “Didn't 
you say you’d handle it? [I’m shot, 
Justin! I can’t take any more...’ His 
voice was soaring into childish shrill- 


eyes began to leak tears 


ness. 
“All right,’’ Justin said hastily. ‘“‘All 
right. Don’t worry about a thing. If 
I’ve got to, I’ve got to. Just tell me.”’ 
Gribble blew his nose and shuddered 
Shrilly at first, then more easily, he 
said: “It hasn’t got any name. It’s 
a three-step hydrazine-fueled bombard- 
ment satellite. It has a fishbowl reactor 
for housekeeping current. It has a 
hydroponics room 1n action now under 
sun lamps. It’s built for two. The 
TV-tape and film library includes fifty 
thousand movies and books. An all 
transistor radio sending and receiving 
set will function for an _ estimated 
seventy-five years without requiring 
servicing. Efficient waste and water 
regenerators are patterned after those 
aboard our long-cruise atomic sub 
marines. Up there you can see the 
bomb deck, which accounts for half the 
weight of the third stage, neglecting 
fuel. A radar-computer bomb sight is 
capable of directing missiles to any 
point on the earth’s surface; delivery 
within five square miles is guaranteed 
The satellite is armed with thirty-six 
hydrogen bombs ind two spec ial 
cobalt-jacketed bombs. I don’t know 
why I’m telling you all this. You must 
have been reading about it since 1950.”’ 
Justin nodded. He had. Sandwiched 


between do-it-yourself pieces in the 


mechanics magazines, sandwiched be- 
tween boy-and-girl stories in the slicks 
He had. Everybody had. And here 
ae 

‘Well, 1950’s when it began. 1950’s 
when I went to Clardy and offered my 
services 1950’s when all those ads 
appeared everywhere for engineers 
scientists, technicians, toolmakers, me 
chanics. Remember the deluge?”’ 

He did. Suddenly the United States 
seemed to have been gripped by a te1 
rible hunger for trained men. It was as 
if—as if they were being drained off the 
normal labor supply. He said as much 

“That’s right And we're the ones 
who drained them off. We recruited for 
a year. Half the ads you saw during 
that time might have been genuine: the 
rest were ours. From °51 on they were 
all genuine, and believe me, the air 
craft and electronics industries were 
desperate. We'd drained off five thou- 
sand of the best people in the country 
I sat in hotel rooms——-Mr. Simpson of 
Aero Research, Mr. Blair of Pasadena 
Electronics—and interviewed around 
the clock So did fifty others We 
boiled down two hundred thousand 
people to five thousand 

“All the final selections knew was, 
‘hard, interesting, remunerative work, 
draft-proof but with a spice of danger.’ 
When our table of organizations was 
filled we had the darndest collection of 
specialists ever assembled, and practi- 
cally every one of them could double in 
construction work and the rest could 
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learn. We trucked them in April ’51 to 
Prospect Hill. The construction and 
excavating machinery was here. I 
made my little speech telling ’em they 
were dead for the duration to the out- 
side world. No passes, no furloughs, no 
anything. You see, Justin, there were 
spies among them. Had to be. But 
what’s wrong with a spy if he’s a good 
worker and can’t get word outside the 
project? My security boys shot four 
people>who tried to sneak out in the 
first month and after that nobody 
tried. Were they spies? I don’t know 
Or care. They’d been warned... 

‘“‘Nobody brought supplies to us; we 
went for our own. With my boys riding 
along in the cabs of the trucks. There’d 
be a freight car at an abandoned factory 
siding, we’d transfer the load and that 
was that We were under canvas 
through the first winter, but the Hill 
was beginning to take shape. It was the 
best cave in the northeast We en- 
larged it, braced it, squared it up 

“They were wonderful boys and 
girls, Justin. I don’t know how to tell 
you. You know what a count means in 
prison? That’s how we treated them 
Work gangs of twenty, always, and my 
security people roving around with 
whistles and guns. Blow the whistle at 
a gang, everybody drops everything 
and comes to attention and then you 
count them. If it’s nineteen or twenty- 
one you check. Immediately. Well, 
somehow they managed not to mind it 
Maybe they were thinking of the pay 
cheques piling up against their ac- 
counts, maybe they were worked too 
hard to care, but maybe they knew they 
were shock troops too 

“The last of them was underground 
by October of ’52. It was still primitive 
in here—camp cots, no privacy, lousy 
food. Three good men went violently 
insane. What could we do? We locked 
’em up and our medics cared for them 
and one of them recovered. We started 
stockpiling structural members for the 
satellite that winter. By then they 
knew what they were working on 
Terrific lift. And by then—well, it was 
a good thing we had a computer man 
who also happened to be an ordained 
minister Yes, Justin, I didn’t show 
you the nursery. I think I’m behaving 
very well, but the nursery would be 
just a little more than I could take 


E BEGAN to ery silently. Justin 
got up and walked the circuit of the 


huge ship’s base. When he returned 
Gribble was dry-eyed. ‘“‘We acquired 
more trucks at that point,” the little 
man said precisely. ‘‘For one year we 


did very little but warehouse supplies 
Between times we improved our living 
quarters and _ recreational facilities 
The monotony of the work had a bad 
effect. There were fads for painting 
sculpture and intramural competitive 
sports. I had to crack down on the 
waste of time and became utterly un 
popular, which I was used to. The little 
stenos back in my insurance days 
called me “The Monster,’ you know 
Things took an upturn when actual 
construction of the satellite began. 
“The next year something unusual 
happened. There was somebody in one 
of those freight cars at one of those 
sidings. They brought him to me. He 
was a CIA man, and he knew he’d never 
be able to leave until the operation was 
over one way or another. He had a 
message that was a little too hot for our 
code room, since it involved code-room 
personnel as well as the rest of us 
Luckily or by design he was a 
former cafeteria manager, and was 
responsible for a great improvement in 
our mess. But the message, the mes- 
sage ... when I decoded it in my own 
quarters I laughed and said, ‘Melo 
drama.’ And I went ahead and obeyed 
it. It was to install, under the guise of 
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masked 
And I was placed 
the 


an air-conditioning device, 
tanks of lethal gas. 


under standing orders to release 


gas if certain circumstances should 
arise. Melodrama. 
“The war came, of course. They 


worked like demons; medics had 
very little to do except circulate and 
snarl at sick people to lie down for a 
half hour if they didn’t want to drop in 
their tracks. Our supplies chief broke 
down from frustration when supplies 
a trickle, an erratic one. Our 
sponsors in the defense department 
could hardly tell a desperate major 
general whose division was headed for 
Yellowknife anti-tank 


our 


became 


without guns 
that rail space was needed for some 
thing nebulous but infinitely more, 


Or the navy that a carrie) 
must be 


important. 
launching 
months because 


postponed tw« 
control-system com- 
ponents had to be shoveled down a hole 
in Prospect Hill. 

““Many, many times our trucks went 
to the appointed the ap- 
pointed times and found only half a 
dozen crates in the freight car—or no 
freight car at all. Thank God, the 
bombs came through. AEC must have 
interlocked with operation 
how; they never shorted us, ever 


places at 


our some 
“‘We had a polio epidemic last year, 
And no vaccine! It 
electronics 


We lost 


Justin! swept 


through our department 


like a prairie fire dozen of 


our best men. Scores of them wer 
crippled to the point where they could 
work only at benches, assembling. Only 
three men who really knew what they 


were doing were left to climb around 
the girders installing 
Volunteers made a lot of mistakes which 


But things 


and testing 
the specialists had to undo 
Our pilot and 
bombardier arrived and trained on the 
controls. They 
right for the job 


were drawing to a close 


were good boys, just 


“It’s an awesome thing, Justin. That 
roof up there—it’s skilfully under 
mined. Push the button and it blasts 


away the crest of the hill and we stand 
open to the sky 
does the right things with the 
and the satellite soars and circles 


One bright young man 
controls 
The 
other young man does the right things 
with his controls and she spits hydrogen 
thousand straight 


bombs one miles 


down at speed far beyond detection or 


interception. That was to end the war, 
Justin. Thirty-six hell bombs. And to 
keep it ended, to prove to the enemy 
the final insanity of continuing, there 


are the two spec ials with their cobalt 


jackets Drop one special somewhere 
over Finland It blows, generating 
lethal radioactive dust. Southwesterly 
winds drift the dust across most of 
Russia, wiping out all plant and animal 


The other cobalt job’s 


for China, even though the 


life in its path 
dust would 


kill as far as California Last-chance 
weapons, Justin. Almost-but-not-quit« 
bluffs Break glass only in case of 


insane continued resistance after thirty 
six H-bombs destroy thirty-six Russian 
and Chinese population centres 

“Very Very close A 
few hundred man-hours of electronics | 
installation few hundred 
components to procure. But then there 
the broadcast 
orders were clear. This was what ths 


close, Justin 
remaining, a 


was surrender and my 
spies in the operation had been waiting 
for. Come hell or high water they'd get 
out and turn us in. My 
One, to 
military defeat and capitulation 


orders were 
the gas in case of 
And 


responsible parties 


release 


Two, to contact 
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“Thirty-six lousy bombs and two specials,” Justin thought. 
“Well, in the rocket you could wipe out Russia and China” 


leadership of a project to 
complete and launch the satellite. 

‘l carried out the first half, Justin. 
You'll help me, won’t you? They really 
can’t expect a who’s_ been 
through so much to keep on going, can 
Is it reasonable? Is it fair?’’ His 
eyes were leaking again 

‘If you only knew,”’ he groaned, sur- 


issumimng 


person 


they? 


rounded by his five thousand dead, 
immured in his guilt. 
“We've got to get out of here,” 


Justin said quietly. ‘‘We’ve got a long 
walk Those cows’ll be bellowing to 
be milked. Somebody might notice.”’ 

A last look at the towering satellite 
and they started home to milk the 
cOoWs 


fe SHELVES at Croley’s store 
were filling up. Farm supplies were 
coming back. For the first time in three 
years neat tubes of aureomycin oint- 
ment for udder neatly 
stacked in the old space on the shelf. 
Under the familiar red trademark was 
something new in small type about the 
State Antibiotics Trust. That was 
perfectly all right with Justin; they 
could call it anything they wanted as 
long as they were pitching in to keep 
his milk production up 

And then he sneered at 
the thought. It was exactly the thought 
they wanted him to have, and they 
wanted him to chop it off right there 
Not to go on and reflect: milk produc- 
tion for whom, where? 

Half a dozen farmers were waiting for 
Croley. The old man came out of his 
miniature looked blankly at 
them and went back in again. They 
sighed, studied the salt pork in his meat 
case, the sacks of rice from Louisiana 
back after two years—and the comic 
books. Billy Spencer, Northeast Farm- 
boy, True Life 
Klaus Fuchs. Justin flipped through 
waiting. Billy Spencer was a 
clean-cut kid who lived only to make 
his milk norm and thereby build peace 
ind the North American 
Democratic Republic Disaster threat- 
ened when his butterfat 
slumped fifty percent and all the other 


sores were 


himself for 


office, 


them, 


People’s 
production 
kids jeered at him. But one night he 
saw a sinister figure skulking around his 
barn and who should it be but Benny 
Repler, the loudest of the jeerers 
Benny, caught in the act of administer- 
ing an unspecified slow poison to 
Billy’s cows, broke down and confessed 
tool of unreconstructed 
capitalist traitor-saboteurs, and 
marched off, head high, to expiate his 
sins by hard labor for the NAPDR 
Billy, in a final blazing double spread 
Hero of Agricultural 
the President himself, 
emit a 


he was a 
was 


was iW irde d a 
Labor medal by 
ind took the 
hundred-word dialogue balloon pledg- 
ing himself anew to the cause of peace 
ind the 
great protector the Soviet Union 

And as for Fuchs, the saintly worker- 


occasion to 


people’s democracy under its 


scientist in his long martyrdom at 
Wormwood Scrubs Prison Justin 
carefully closed the comic book and 
replaced it in its wire rack. Croley had 
emerged from his office again with a 


wrapped parcel. You could tell from 
the size and the neck that it was a 
quart bottle. “One of you call Perce,” 
he said to the farmers. His half-witted 
helper was lounging in the sun on the 
bench outside. Justin was nearest the 
“Mr. Croley wants you,”’ he told 
the boy 

The storekeeper handed 
wrapped bottle and told him: 


door 


Perce the 


‘Like 


Heroes, the Story of 


yesterday. For the soldiers up at the 
truck station.” 

Perce giggled slyly: “Soup for lunch. 
Like yesterday.”’ He glanced at the 
farmers to see that they got his joke. 
They were as stone-faced as Croley and 
Croley stared 
line—his 


he went on his way. 
sullenly at the first man in 
way of asking: ‘‘May I help you, sir?” 
A haggle began about tobacco. Croley 
was an industrialist now: he had 
started a small sweatshop business in 


Norton. Somehow he had located a 
bale of prewar king-size cigarette 
papers; the widows and orphans of 


Norton worked at home turning them 
into Russian-style cigarettes with card- 
board mouthpieces at a cent a dozen. 
With dependency allotments from the 
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“I'll have this floor done in no time!”’ 





army discontinued, it fended off starva- 
tion 

“Last batch stunk,” 
flatly. ‘“‘Dime a pound and that’s that 
Should be glad to make 
your bill, Hunzicker.”’ 

Hunzicker looked half around, shame 
on his 


Croley said 


i payment on 


face; everybody studiously 
avoided his eye. Justin wished the con 
ventional wish that he could sink into 
the earth rather than se¢ 
shame and Croley’s gloomy arrogance 

‘“Right,’’ the farmer muttered.‘‘Dime 
a pound. But it’s better than last time 
You'll see 2 Croley 
He sold the cigarettes to the garrison at 
Chiunga Center. The 449th Soviet 
Military Government Unit winked at 
such rampant capitalism when it was 
practiced by handy, steady, centrally 
located Mr. Croley 

3omb him, Justin thought vacantly 
3ombardment 


Hunzicker’s 
stared, 


impassive 


ready and 
waiting, short a few hundred man-hours 


satellite’s 


and acrew. Find yourself the engineers 


and the crewmen, send ’em up and 
then they drop an H-bomb on Mr. 
Croley and all’s well. 

Thirty-six lousy bombs and two 


specials 


He remembered a story by H. G. 


Wells in which the world had been 
threatened by nothing worse than 
intelligent, three-inch ants. A gun- 


boat captain—what else could he do? 


fired the big gun at the ants and 
steamed away knowing that he had 


accomplished nothing and furthermore 
would catch hell for shooting off the 
expensive ammunition, 
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Let’s see, then. One H-bomb fo: 
Croley left thirty-five. One H-bomb 
for the 449th SMGU left thirty-four. If 
they weren’t skipping numbers, that 
left at least 448 SMGUs to be H- 
bombed, leaving a deficit of 414 bombs 
if you didn’t count the cobalt-jacketed 
specials, and what were they good for? 

Well, you could wipe out Russia and 
China, including the slave laborers who 
used to be the North American Armies 
This would leave the occupying troops 
here cut off from their home bases but 
still top dogs with their weapons, 
armor and aviation. There was no 
reason to believe that their political 
bosses at home did not exert a moderat- 
ing influence on the military com- 
manders here. 

And of course you “ouldn’t even find 
anybody who could locate the elec- 
tronics men and crewmen you needed 
to fire the big gun at the ants. Rawson? 
A hardboiled ex-sergeant, ex-hobo, 
probably ex-petty criminal, somehow 
involved in a bomb-smuggling ring of 
unknown potentialities. He had not 
dared tell Rawson; the thing was too 
big for the man, too big for 
anybody who thought only in rough- 
and-ready action terms. 


legless 


HE battered, unpainted Keoka bus 
stopped outside the store with a 
scream of brakes and sizzling radiator 
Justin glanced at the schedule and the 
clock. It was thirty-five minutes late 
about average for the service. 
He recognized the man who swung 


down from the bus and came in. The 
salesman. The bomb-runner. Bee--Jay 
Farm Supplies and Machinery, Wash- 


ington, Penna. The man pleasantly 
elbowed his way through the crowd, 
explaining to one and all: “! don’t 
want to break in on the line, gentlemen 
but you'll thank me for it in the long 
run. The driver tells me—-How are you 
Mr. Croley?—the driver says we’re 
stopping for ten minutes to let th 
engine cool down so I thought I’d let 
Mr. C. in on the big news. Gentlemen, 
we have milk again, 
delivery and I’m sure you’re 
to hear it. Mr 
interested in six dozen hundred-pound 
tin-lined steel milk cans of the famous 
Bee-Jay quality for your customers?’ 
He had his order book out 

““C’m into the office,”’ 


ready for 
ill glad 


Croley, would you be 


cans 


Croley grunted 
and they disappeared. 

“Things are picking up all over,”’ 
little old man said hopefully to Justin 
“If the price’s right I could use a dozen 
Sick of scouring and patchins 
Don’t you think things 


myself 
the old cans. 
are picking up’ 

Somebody else snapped: ‘‘For Croley 
they are. Crooked skunk.” The little 
man looked alarmed and started to 
move away. The dangerous talker 
Justin thought he one of the 
Eldridge brothers from Four Corners 
took the little man’s arm and 
pouring into his ears a tale of how 
Croley paid off every week to a SMGI 
major pretended to 
freezer room... 

“‘Mebbe, mebbe,”’ the little man kept 
saying as he tried to get away 

Justin told himself: there’s my man 
wait for him to 
come out, I walk along as he heads for 
the bus, we whisper an appointment 
and I meet him somewhere. And then 
thank God, it'll be over. No more 
bombardment satellite for me A 
smooth conspiratorial group somewhere 
will take it over, do what has to be 
done. I'll have done my share, I’ll 


was 


began 


who inspect hi 


in Croley’s office I 
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PICTURE OF A MAN WINDING HIS WATCH 


r71TH the slightest move of his wrist. the 
\\ watch he’s wearing winds itself. 

The self-winding watch is really the watch of 
the future, though its past goes back two cen- 
turies. Brain-child of a Swiss craftsman, 
\bram-Louis Perrelet, the idea was developed 
by his countrymen, Breguet and Recordon— 
and perfected in our time by the modern skills 
of Switzerland. 


And the idea is perpetual motion. The deli- 


cately poised winding weight needs only the 


slightest twist of the wrist to keep the watch 


perfectly wound at just the right tension—with 


an accuracy and constancy that are miracles of 


jeweled-lever timekeeping. 

Today’s self-winding watch is among the most 
wanted of all Swiss wrist speci ilties i pro id 
parade that includes water-resistant and shock- 
resistant watches, calendars, chronometers and 
chronographs. See them. And marvel as much 


at their slender beauty as at their versatility. 


The Watchmakers of Switzerland 





“Our Deepfreeze Freezer helps 

us to eat better than we ever 
did, and save money, too,”’ says 
Mrs. Reynaert. ‘“‘We buy in 
quantity when the price is right, 
always have lots of delicious 
food on hand. For example, I 
put up this wonderful asparagus 





last summer, when it was at its 
best, and priced low.” 













Deepfreeze makes a 4 nl ? ’ Guaranteed by * ‘y 
° a j 300d Housekeeping 
full line of both ena yay eet 
chest and —- A . wer 
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nt 
3 ve it Be i a - 2 
Whatever your space es 1G =< 

or budget requirements, E (ED, ey 


you will find that there o- ra reer 


is a genuine Deepfreeze STSaat. eR an 
Home Freezer that is eae hte ——= 


upright freezers 
—in all sizes for all 
Canadian families 





ideally suited for your Pe 
needs. —_ ¢ 
You pay just a few __—$—$—$——$— 

4) 


dollars a month, with 
small down payment. 


Be sure to mail coupon Four chest-type models, 7.67 cu. ft. Four upright models, 12 cu. ft. up to 
on opposite page... to 23.71 cu. ft. capacity. Color- 18.90 cu. ft. capacity. Interiors are 
today! styled in copper, coral, and cream. styled in copper, coral, and cream. 
wy 
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ermade is our Deepfreeze Freezer” 





? ‘“‘We buy a whole flank of beef at once 
and not only save money, but many 
trips to the butcher shop, too. Our meat is 
much more tender and tastes better. The 
saving is wonderful, but it’s the convenience 
that makes us love our Deepfreeze Freezer.”’ 





5 “My husband loves to hunt, so we 
appreciate having a place to freeze those 
fine ducks and pheasants. We always get 
a bushel or so of those wonderful Great 
Lakes smelts each spring. We really enjoy 
eating fish and game out of season.” 


FIVE-YEAR PROTECTION PLAN 
Every Deepfreeze Home Freezer is 
guaranteed. In addition to the stand- 
ard one-year warranty on the entire 
appliance, there is an additional four- 
year replacement warranty on the 
compressor unit. 


PROOF OF PERFORMANCE 
Look for the “‘Certified Proof of Per- 
formance” seal inside your Deep- 
freeze Freezer . . . your guarantee of 
an actual operation test before leav- 
ing the factory. 


DEEPFREEZE FOOD PLAN 
Let your Deepfreeze Dealer tell you 
about the DEEPFREEZE FOOD 
PLAN, which can help you enjoy 
the benefits of freezer living within 
your present food budget. 
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3 *“‘When I feel like baking, I really let 
myself go,”’ says Mrs. Reynaert. “I just 
pile the pies, biscuits and coffee cakes into 
the freezer and bring them out all month 
long, whenever I need them. We keep 
bakery bread and rolls fresh for weeks.” 





6 “‘We looked at all the makes of freezers 
before we decided on Deepfreeze,’ says 
Mr. Reynaert. “‘We think it’s the best by 
a mile. It’s economical to operate, adds 
very little to our electric bill. The chest 
never sweats, and the lid never sticks.” 


4 “Leftovers are no problem now I put 
‘em away in the Deepfreeze Freezer 
and bring them out when the family is 
glad to see those dishes again. Another 
thing, we’re always prepared for company 
with plenty of sherbet and ice cream.” 


GENUINE 


( Deeptreeze 


HOME APPLIANCES 


7 “Every family needs a Deepfreeze 
Freezer,’ asserts Mr. Reynaert. ““Do 
like we did—let your Deepfreeze Dealer 
show you how a genuine Deepfreeze 
Freezer can benefit you. Look for the Deep 


freeze sign—or check your phone book 


Deepfreeze 


HOME 


epi reer 


Dee 
says 





Write for folder which gives NAME 
you pictures and full details on 
the benefits and convenience 
which a Deepfreeze Home 


Freezer can give you. 
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d secretly know that some day Contact broken. they’d have to breed their heifers early 
be in the history book is the Justin found himself swearing, al to feed the calfs that would come they 
laring civilian who contacted — the most frenzied, as he stumped along the needed more pasture So here was 
inization at the risk of his life dirt track to the Shiptons’ wood lot Rawson boring post holes to enclose 
It didn’t work out that way at all Che flies were bad in the summer heat land supposed to be set aside as wood 
e bus driver called Board!”’ and he slapped viciously at them missing lot for the future 
e sal n appeared at the door of oftener than not, knowing that frustra Justin hailed the legless man abrupt- 
little office till talking to Crole tion was making him behave like an ly Rawson gave the pipe handle of 
haking hand He talked Crole diot. But he had to dump this load! the auger a final turn and hauled it 
hrough the door of the shop witl Rawson came into sight about where up, loaded with sandy clay, his huge 
ing up the steps of the bus still they told him he’d be. The crippled shoulder muscles bulging. ‘“‘Good day’s 
ng and collapsed comfortably into veteran was strapped into his gocart work,” he said proudly. “‘What brings 
vilcloth-covered seat while leaning far out to bore a hole with a you here, Billy?” 
iped and the bus chugged off post auger. The Shipton milk quota had “I know where the bombardment 
n the road been stepped up again To meet it satellite is,’ Justin said flatly 
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All Dressed Up and Going Places 


All dressed up in their modern new labels. these 


internationally famous Carline’s products ire being 


een everywhere from Montreal to Birmingham—from : 
Maine to Bombay. For these labels bear the names ot 


ynonymous with all that is finest in the brewer's art. _ be 


from ten breweries in Canada, Britain and the United }) a. 
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oO | , . @ /} a 
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Rawson grinned. ‘“‘Why, so do I 
Poor old Yankee Doodle’s a few miles 
south of Yellowknife, what’s left of her 
Too bad they didn’t get her up in 
ae 

“Tl mean the real one,’’ Justin said 
‘Yankee Doodle was deception ] 
know where the real one 18 Rawson 


you've got to put me in touch with 
your higher-ups Don’t act dumb 
Rawson! You've got something to do 
with the suitcase A-bombs. I saw that 
salesman who picked up the assembly 
from me that time. He was in Croley’s 
store but he was gone before I had a 
chance to talk to him.”’ 

‘““Nearbv?’’ Rawson asked thought 
fully 

“Skip that. Just let me know who’s 
your boss and how to get in touch I 
want to dump this business. I don’t 
know what to do with it, where to 
begin. I’ve got to turn it over to some 
body.”’ 

“You’re nuts,’”” Rawson said “| 
don’t know about any A-bombs and 
you don’t know about any bombard 
ment satellites lying around What 
A-bomb was this—-that liquor you 
helped me out with?” 

“Liquor be damned! Who’s your 
boss?”’ 

“Convince me, Billy. You haven't 
yet. And if it'll help you talk, you 
might as well know I used to be, in 
my time, the youngest general officer 
in the Corps of Engineers.” 

*You’re in command?” 

“Of what? I’m not giving informa 
tion, Billy. I’m only taking today 

So, Justin thought bitterly, I don’t 
get to lay it down Instead I get 
involved deeper Now I have the 
burden of Rawson’s identity on me 
unless he’s lying or crazy. He began to 
talk. 

Gribble, the psychosis, the satellite 

When there was no more to tell, the 
legless man said: “‘Very circumstantial 
Maybe even true.”’ 

“You'll take it from here?’ Justin 
demanded. 

“Go home and wait, Billy. Just go 
home and wait.’’ Rawson shoved his 
gocart five feet farther down the line 
and stabbed his auger into the sod for 
the next post hole. 

Justin started down the dirt path, the 
burden still on his back. He thought of 
blood-spattered cellar walls against 
which men exactly like him, but with 
less than a millionth of the guilty 
knowledge he possessed, were beaten 
and killed. When would they let Billy 
Justin be Billy Justin again? It went 
far back into childhood, his involve 
ment Were the old wars like this 
rolling, continuous thing of which he 
had been a part for as long as he could 
remember, this thing that would not 
end even now that it was ended? Item 
childhood games. Item: high-school 
ROTC. Item: propaganda poster con 
tests Item: Korea (and an infected 
leg wound from a dirty, nameless little 
patrol Item: War Three (and cows 
Item: defeat and occupation. And still 
he was entangled in spite of his fatigue, 
his hundred-times-earned honorable 
discharge. 


USTIN waited through two weeks of 
¥summer drought and flies, havin; 
the minimum of talk with Gribble, col 
lapsing every night in exhaustion. The 
came very close to meeting their milk 
norm. 

The signal was a long blast of the 
mailwoman’s horn— it meant registered 
mail, an insured package or something 
of the sort. Justin climbed the steep 
short hill to the mailbox suspecting 
nothing more. But Betsy Cardew told 
him: ‘““Think up a good reason. You're 
going to Chiunga Center with me.”’ 

‘Rawson?’ he asked. She nodded 
“Can you wait while I throw a bucket 
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of water over myself and change my 
shirt?” 

“T can’t. Please get in.” 

They chugged the long mail route 
almost without conversing. She had 
nothing to say except that he would 
He tried to tell her 
that she shouldn’t be mixed up in any- 
thing like this and she said she had to 
be. They had to have the mail carriers 
And, after reflecting, he realized that 
they did Mail carriers were daily 
travelers who met everybody and car- 
ried packages as part of the job. Mail 
carriers were essential, and if one of 
them happened to be a slim, clear-eyed 
girl entirely unsuited for torture and 
death in a cellar, so much the worse for 
her 

She showed no fear at the 
points. The Red Army men 
stopped her and signed her through on 
their registers were friendly. She said 
to them: “‘ Prohsteetye, chtoh behspohko- 
hyoo vas,”’ while Justin stared and the 
soldiers grinned. 

“Very difficult language,’”’ she told 
Justin as they drove on. “I’m making 
slow progress.” 

‘““Those soldiers looked pretty sloppy 


meet some people. 


check 


who 


to me.”’ 

“Colonel Platoff’s got 
Grauer.”’ 

Justin whistled. The Grauers were 
Chiunga Center aristocracy. Young 
Mr. Grauer was president by primo- 
geniture of the feed mill, Mrs. Grauer 
was an imported Wellesley girl and 
very slim and lovely. The husband, of 
course, was whereabouts unknown after 
surrendering his National Guard regi- 
ment in the debacle at Edmonton 
““Goes right to the house?”’ he asked. 

“Right to the big red-brick Georgian 
showplace,” she said, concentrating on 
her driving. “‘I don’t know if they’re in 
love or not. There’s an awful lot of it 
going on.”’ 

So Colonel Platoff had a girl and the 
soldiers at the check points had murky 
brass and had skipped shaving. The 
soldierly virtue was running fast out of 
SMGU 449. Justin was suddenly more 
conscious than ever that he smelled 
like what he was: a farmer in a mid- 
summer drought. 

Justin got out when they reached the 
post office by late afternoon. Betsy 
Cardew said she had two hours of sort- 
ing ahead of her, and would he meet 
her at her house on Chiunga Hill. 

He wandered through the town un- 
molested Mr. Farish, the bald, 
asthmatic young pharmacist, called to 
him from behind his prescription 
counter as he strolled down High 
Street. Mr. Farish and he had been 
fellow members of Rotary in the old 
days before the Farm-or-Fight laws; 
the membership of a free-lance 
mercial artist made Chiunga Center 
Rotary more broadminded and cul- 
tured than the other chapters down the 
valley They valued him for it, 
especially Mr. Farish who daydreamed 
of escaping from pharmacy via a 
long historical novel he was writing 

Justin stepped into the 
nervously blurted out his cover story, 
an unconvincing bit about buying seed- 
cake from the local feed store, Croley’s 
price being too high for comfort 

Mr. Farish, completely uninterested, 
waved the yarn aside and set him up a 
beer. “‘Red Army boys are crazy 
about root beer,” he said ‘‘Nothing 
like it where they come from.”’ 

‘“‘How’re they behaving?” 

“Pretty fair. Say, did you hear about 
Colonel! Platoff and Mrs i 

“I heard. Customer, Harry 


a girl. Mrs. 


com- 


store and 


root 


It was a Red soldier with a roll of 
film. ‘‘Sredah?”’ he asked, grinning. 

** Pyatneetsah,’’ Mr. Farish told him. 
“Okay?” 


*‘Hokay,”’ said the soldier. He con- 


torted his face and brought out from 
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the depths: “Soap?” And grinned with 
relief. 

Mr. Farish sold him the soap and 
put away the film. “He wanted it on 
Wednesday and | told him Friday,”’ he 
said casually. ‘‘You saw how he took 


it, Billy. There’s no harm in them. Of 


you farmers are eating a lot 
better than we are here but after they 
get food distribution squared away—”’ 

Justin gulped his root beer and 
thanked Farish. He had to find out 
about that seedcake, he said, and hur 
ried out. The bald young man looked 
hurt by his abruptness 


course 


The bald young idiot! 

He headed for one of the elm-shaded 
residential streets and paced its length, 
his hands rammed into the pockets of 


his jeans. Farish didn’t know; Farish 
knew only that farmers were always 
griping He didn’t realize that the 


problem facing the Reds in the valley 
was to squeeze the maximum amount 


of milk from it and any time spent 
batting the mercantile population 
around would be wasted After the 


pattern was set, after the dairy farmers 
serfs, then they would 
Currently 


were automat 


move on the shopkeepers 


You and racing drivers have this in 


you cant afford 
to count five 
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waiting for your engine to start! 


If you're counting instead of starting... 
you're throwing fuel away! Dirty or 
damp spark plugs not only cheat your 
car of its power to start—they waste 
gas, too. The spark short-circuits over 
the insulator . fuel is unfired 

drop by drop the gas-waste grows. 


Get a quick plug check. And get 5-rib 
Champions into your car—the plugs 
that give you up to 40% 


shorting’ 


greater pro- 
tection “! With 
Champions, the spark goes where you 


against 
want it, into the cylinder—to fire every 
drop of gas. 


Start faster, run smoother, get more 
mileage out of every gallon of gas.., 


/ 


put in S-rib Champions 
Champion-equipped 


speed and gas-mileage 
In their respective divisions 
Champion-equipped Dodges finished 1, 2, 3 
Champion-equipped Lincolns finished | 

with a Champion-equipped Cadillac 3rd! 


That's the way Champions perform! 


Keep your plugs on the job— next time you have 
an oil change or grease job, have a plug check 
too. If worn plugs need replacing, make sure you 


get 5-rib Champions. It pays! 
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cars win again 
in Pan American Road Race! 


In the 1,908-mile Pan American Road Race, 


That’s why so many cars were fitte« 


spark plug per 
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Champion-equipped Ferraris finished 1, 2, 3, 4 
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Champion's exclusive 5-rib insulator 
resists shorting” upto 40% more than 
ordinary smooth insulators! 





formance must pay off in 


with 5-rib Champions 
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SPARK PLUGS 


yin the 


CHAMPION 


they were being used, and skilfully, to 
supply the garrison and the farms 

And still there was a nagging thought 
that these Red Gls were human, 
and that their bosses were just human, 


just 


that things seemed to be ¢ ising into a 
friendlier pattern of live-and-let 
And beneath that one ther 
darker thought that it was too good to 
that the giganti 
regulating system would respond to the 
fact that Red Gls iting the 
conquered population like friends 
that Colonel Platoff had 

An off-duty ind A 


live 
was the 
last, somehow self 
were tre 
ind 
1 girl 
s girl 


soldier were 
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In the clear, deep brilliance of a Pilkington Mirror 
you'll see the perfection of the mirror maker's art 
Ihe polished plate glass is made by British craftsmen to the 
vorld highest standards of excellence. And here in 
Canada the glass is silvered by exclusive processes that 
produce the intense lustre and faithful reflection 
Before you choose any mirror see a Pilkington mirror 
there is no limit to imagination 
rm when you plan with Pilkington Glass 
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elm-shaded with 
The girl he vaguely 
those town drifters 


strolling the street 


him, he noticed 
recognized one ol! 
who serves your coffee at the diner one 
ind the next day, to your sur- 
you crockery at the 


Marg iret 


morning 
prise, 15 selling 
five-and-ten. something-or- 
other 

A sergeant bore down on the couple 
and the soldier popped to attention, 
saluting Without understanding a 
word Justin knew that he was witness- 
ing a chewing-out. ‘The 
spitting, snarling Russian language was 
well suited to the purpose. When it 
ended at last the chastened soldier 
saluted, about-faced and marched down 
the street at attention, with Margaret 
something-or-other left standing flat- 
footed. The sergeant relaxed and smiled 
at her: “‘Kahkoy, preeyatnyi syoorpreez ‘aa 

Margaret had her 
She smiled back: “‘Da, big boy 
go,”’ and off they went arm in arm 

Justin walked back to High Street, 
disturbed He liked what he 
It was too good, too warmly 


memorable 


bearings again 


Let’s 


deeply 
had seen. 
human, to be true. 


\ R. SPARHAWK was established 
lL on a crate at the corner of High 


and Onondaga outside the bank preach 


ing to a thin crowd, none of whom 
stayed for more than a minute. The 
pinched British voice and the bony 


British face had not changed in the 


months since Justin last saw him 
Neither had his line: 

“*‘My dear friends, we have peace at 
last Some of doubtless believe 
that it would be a better peace if it had 
been won by the victory of the North 
American Governments than by their 
adversaries, but this is vain thinking. 


is indivisible, however attained 


y ou 


Peace 
It is not 
what we make of it 
selves from within is the way 
we shall reform society. In the lonely 
begins what 


has come out of but 
Reforming our 


what it 
in which 
individual heart you are 
pleased to call progress | rejoice th it 


there is a diminished supply of meat 
and pray that this condition will reveal 
to you all the untruthfulness of the 
propaganda that meat is essential to 
health, and that 
many of will 
first 


life-reverence 


from this realization 


you progress to vege- 


tarianism, the great asceti« 


universal 


ste p 
toward : 
stand more than a 
He headed north 
along Onondaga Street toward Chiunga 
Hill and the big white where 
Betsy lived. He knew hadn’t 
yet been requisitioned, even after the 
guilty flight of her father, the National 
lhe 
supposed to live like Spartans in their 
barracks, faring not 
better than the troops. But he thought 
1 trend in town that would 
with the 
every decent dwelling in the Center 
third floors of the 
There was still 


Justin could not 
minute of it himself 
house 
why it 


Committeeman Russians were 


officers much 
he scented 


end only expropriation of 
The second and 


house were closed off 


plenty of room for Betsy and a Mrs 
Norse, the last of the servants She 
was tottery and deaf; actually the two 
women waited on each other setsy 


offered Justin a bath 

sccepted When he 
tub she called to him: 
my father’s 


matter-of-factly 
which he eagerly 
emerged from the 

I've found some of 
gardening things for you to put on. | 


don't suppose you want me to save your 


cloth 
No he called back, embarrassed 
You caught me by surprise today, you 
know I was wearing them just to 
clean the barn —”’ 
82 MACLEAN'S 


“Of course,’’ she said politely. “I 
have Mrs. Norse burn them, shall | 

Clean socks, underwear, and clean 
faded denims—he had to take up six 
slack with his belt—k 
feeling better than he had 
months. Mrs. Norse was noisy abot 
the improvement She 
the day when a man wouldn’t dream « 
setting foot outside his bedroom unles 
clothed in stiff collar 
jacket She tol 
Betsy cooked 


inches of 
Justin 


remembers 


he was dec ntly 
white shirt, tie and 
Justin about it and 
dinner. 

A panel truck pulled into the drive 
way while they were eating Spanish 
rice, the main dish. It proceeded to the 
back of the house, but Justin had time 
to read the lettering on it as it passed 
the window. 


“‘Department of Agriculture,’ he said 


to Betsy “And in smaller letters 
Fish and Wildlife Survey 

She was blank-faced. ‘“‘Go into the 
library when you've finished,’ she 
said ‘Mrs. Norse and I will clea 


things up.’ 

He found he was gobbling his Spanis! 
rice and deliberately down 
Then the stuff balled in his mouth so he 
couldn’t swallow. 


slowed 


he said, gulping coffe: 
into the 


“*Excuse me,”’ 


and standing. He went 
library 

There were three men, 
all middle-aged One was the lear 
little-gnome Jewish type, 


heavy and spectacularly bald, one wa 


ill strangers 
one wa 


a placid ox 
Mr. Ox said, “Put up your hands 
and searched him Mr. Egg said: “‘l 
hope you don’t mind. We have to ask 
you some questions,”’ and Justin knew 
at once who he was—the 
Buchanan Wagner, junior 
from Michigan, nicknamed 
He had shaved his head 


safety’s sake really 


Hon. James 
senator 
“Curly 
and for 
ought to do some 
thing about his superb voice. Though 
is a com 


perhaps, Justin thought, he 


mercial artist was a lot thar 
most to fill in the 
bushy head 

Mr. Gnome said 


brief case He 


quicker! 
outlines of tl 


“Sit down, pleas 


laid 


and opened a 


light tray and variously colored tiles 
before Justin and said: ‘‘Put them in 
the tray any way you like.’’ Justin 


built up a nice design for the man in 
about a minute and sat back 


Mr. Gnome said: “‘Look at this pi 


ture and tell me what it’s about.”’ The 
picture was very confusing, but after 
moment Justin realized that it was 
drawing of one man telling another 
man something, apparently a _ secret 
from their furtive expressions. He said 


So. 

*“Now what about this one?’ 

“Two men fighting. The big one’s 
losing the fight.”’ 

“This one?”’ 


**A horse just a horse.”’ 


There were about fifty pictures 
When they were run through M1: 
Gnome _ switched to ink-blot cards 
which Justin identified as _ spiders 


women, mirrors and whatever els 
they looked like to him 
Every now and then 
Senator Wagner distinctly 
““fiddle-faddle,”’ which did not surpris« 
The senator, known as a man who 
United States and 
nevertheless not 


Justin heard 


mutter 


him 
saw his duty to the 
did it, 
guished for broad-gauged liberal leader 
ship 

There followed word-association lists 
Not only did the gnome hold a stop 
watch, but Mr. Ox calmly donned a 


was distin 
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old 


he 


me 


stethoscope and put the button on 
Justin’s wrist. 

Then they seemed to be finished. The 
gnome told the senator: “‘I guess he’s 
all right. Yes—he’s either smarter than 
[ am or he’s all right. Sincere, not too 
neurotic, a reasonably effective person. 
For what it’s worth, senator, I vouch 
tor = 

The senator said angrily: ‘No 
names!” 

Mr. Gnome shrugged. “His reaction 
time on ‘Congress,’ ‘hair,’ “‘wagon’—he 
recognized you all right.” 

“Very well, doctor,’ rumbled the 
elebrated voice. ‘“‘Mr. Justin, I wish 
o show you something.”’ The senator 
turned down his collar on the right. He 
bitterly hostile—fundamen- 
tally scared, Justin realized, with two 
kinds of fear. There was the built-in 
inimal fear of pain, mutilation, death 
Chere was the abstract fear that one 
wrong decision at any stage of this 
dangerous game would blow sky-high 


vas still 


iny hope that America would rise 
igain 

The senator was showing Justin a 
razor blade taped inside his collar 


‘You can seem merely to be easing 
Mr. Justin With one 
swift however——-so—you can 
slash your carotid artery beyond re- 
pair. Within seconds you will be dead 
Your orders are not to be taken alive,” 
the senator said. And he added grimly: 
‘“My psychologist friend indicates that 
you have sufficient moral fibre to carry 
them out.’’ He tossed a blade and an 
inch of tape at Justin. ‘“‘Put them on 
Chen tell your story. General Hollerith 
assures us through Miss Cardew that it 
is of the utmost importance.”’ 

‘Is Hollerith Rawson?’ Justin de- 
manded. 

“T don’t recall his cover name. No 
legs,’’ said the psychologist. 


your collar, 


move, 


IS FRIEND Rawson a general 

after all. Then what might not be 
true? The psychologist slipped out 
while Justin told Senator Wagner and 
Mr. Ox—of the FBI?—about his bom- 
bardment satellite 

The senator was apoplectic He 
fizzed for minutes about abuse of the 
executive power; apparently Congress 
had been told as little about the bom- 
bardment satellite as an earlier Con- 
gress had been told about the atomic 
bomb. Well—sigh—what’s done is 
done. Now the problem is to integrate 
the windfall into existing plans 

Mr. Gnome returned and said: “‘Miss 
Cardew will brief you, Mr. Justin. We 
have to be on our way now.” 

They left and Justin heard the Fish 
ind Wildlife Survey panel truck move 
out of the driveway and down the road 

Back in the dining room Mrs. Norse 
was dozing in a corner. 

‘‘Well?”’ asked Betsy Cardew 

He turned down his collar and 
showed her the blade. 

“The man said you were in and I was 
to brief you. What do you want to 
know about us?”’ 

“‘What’s there to know? How many. 
What you plan. Whether you think 
you can get away with it. Who’s the 
boss.”’ 

“IT don’t know how many there are 
| don’t really know whether there’s 
anybody in it except a couple of local 
people and those three. They came 
i1round a month ago—lI used to know 
the senator I don’t know who’s in 
harge, if anybody. 

“They told me it’s a war plan, one of 
those things that lies in the files until 
it’s needed. Well, it was needed when 
the collapse came at Edmonton. The 
orders were for as many atomic-service 
‘fficers as possible to grab all the 
fissionable material they could lay their 
hands on and go underground. The 


same for psychological-warfare per- 
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One of those important ‘extras’ that more people look 
for when buying a new home is its ‘Copper Content’ ! 

They know that copper outlives ordinary metals because it 
resists corrosion and cannot rust. In terms of happy 

home ownership that means enduring service with lower 
maintenance costs. In terms of sound investment it means 
continuing protection pius quicker turnover and higher re-sale 
value. The Anaconda “copper content” of a modest, 
modern home is indicated in the above illustration. 





FIRST in Canada for Copper, Brass and Bronze 
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“*She’s only interested 


in my Bluestone Shirt*”’ 


Don’t get hot under the Collar, Sultan! You can’t 
blame any girl for admiring the way Bluestone 
styles shirts. They’re outstanding in every detail, 
from the unequalled fit and comfort to the finest 
Sanforized cottons and modern fabrics money can 
buy. The beautiful new muted colours in 
the Bluestone — spring 
line are there to stay 













because every shirt is 
guaranteed colour-fast 
and washable. If you 
want the clothes that 
make the man, insist 
on Bluestone! 

"If she ever sees my 


Bluestone ties 
I'll never get any attention. 





SHIRTS-TIES 


a F 


Bluestone shirts and ties are everywhere. 


For the name of your nearest dealer, write: 


THE BLUESTONE CO., 525 Bonsecours St., Montreal 














sonnel. Then start recruiting civilians 
into the organization.” 
““And what do we do’ 
“They’ve mentioned a winter up- 
rising. They hope by then to have a 
large part of the civilian population 
alerted. There should be food caches, 
caches of winter clothing, weapons and 
ammunition stolen from Red supply 
dumps. Then you wait for real 
socked-in, no-see flying weather and 
fire your suitcase A-bombs. Washing- 
ton, of course, to behead the adminis- 
tration. Ports to prevent reinforcement 
Tank parks Roads and railways 
Simultaneously a scorched-earth guer- 


yo 





rilla war against the garrisons while 
they’re cut off. 

“Oh, and you asked me whether I 
think we can get away with it, didn’t 
you? The answer is no. I don’t think 
so. I don’t see anything coming out of 
it except defeat and retaliation. But is 
there anything else to do?” 


“No,” he said gravely. Nor was 
there. 

“What did you tell General Hol- 
lerith, anyway?” she asked ‘Some 


yee 


thing to do with Gribble, wasn’t it 

“Sorry. They asked me not to say 
He fished for a change of subject. ‘How 
did you arrange the meeting, get in 
touch with them? If it’s all right for me 
to know.”’ 

“I suppose so. Believe it or not, our 
conspiracy has a complete secret tele- 
graphic network covering most of the 
United States. I didn’t believe them 
when they told me, but it’s true. Like 
finding out that you don’t have to dig a 
tunnel under the English Channel; 
there’s one already dug. The senator 
found out about the wires when he was 


on the crime commission. They call 
them dry wires. They’re the old Postal 
Telegraph network from before your 
time and mine. Public clocks in all 
sorts of places used to beget correcting 
pulses over the wires. When Western 
Union absorbed Postal Telegraph they 
just blanked off their clock wires be- 
cause radio had come along by then 
and any disk jockey could give you 
Naval Observatory time. I located on 
of the painted-over terminals in the 
Lackawanna _ station. Ticket clerk 
there’s in with us. All you need to 
activate a link of the circuit is a bat- 
tery, a key and a buzzer. He covers 
the wire for us. A brave man, Billy .. 

‘“‘We’re all heroes,”’ he said bitterly 

“Yes, I suppose we are. Would you 
like a drink?” 

“Tl ought to start for home. Maybe I 
can hitch a ride.” 

“‘Nonsense. Stay the night and take 
the Keoka bus. If you stay for break- 
fast it'll improve your cover story. I 
think I told you—there’s a lot of it 
going on.”’ 

“TI think what you said was, ‘It isn’t 
love, but there’s a lot of it going on.’ ” 

“Something like that There isn’t 
much love around these days. A lot of 
loneliness, a lot of monotony, a lot of 
shattered pride.” 

“T’ll take that drink, please,’ he 


said. 


FINHEY walked together down Chi- 
ii unga Hill toward the town, savor- 
ing the still cool morning. The reservoir 
off to the north was a sheet of blue 
glass and the pumping station a toy 
fort in the clear air 

“I’m glad they never bombed us,” 


(Advertisement ) 














If there is such a person as / 
Canadian, then many writers bot! 
home and abroad like to think they 
have him taped as a quiet, conserva 
tive middle-of-the-road individual 
You and I are described as modest 
people, somewhat reactionary in our 
outlook, not exactly cautious about 
spending a dollar, but quite determine 
to get our dollar's worth when we do 
spend it. 

Last year Canadians spent approxi- 
mately $200,000.,000 on the products 
of Canada’s distilling industry, out of 


which roughly $160,000,000 went to 


the Federal and Provincial governments 


Whether or not we always received 
our dollar's worth is a matter worth 
studying 


By far the largest number of our 
liquor-buying dollars go towards pur- 
chases of Canadian whisky, usually 
referred to as “‘rye’’. Oddly enough, 
however, the average consumer knows 
surprisingly little about rye and the 
difterence between the better quality 
products and the ordinary ones. 


MAGE ina whisky? 


by KEN OGILVIE 


, - . , 
All whiskies have their bir 
] 





mon ground, with selecte trot 
the prairies. But once the grain has 
reached the railroad siding at the dis 
tillery tnere can be Cons! lerable Varia 
tions in technique and method. Some 
lisuillers, for instance, have more mod- 


ern equipment, more ry tech- 
nicians, more advanced blending theo- 


} 


ries, better all-round facilities than 


others. Some are especially careful ir 


their selection of grain and other in 
gredients. And some, to the supreme, 
if unwitting satisfaction of the con- 
noisseur, emphatically embrace the 
most important ingredient of all in a 
whisky—age/ 

Immature whisky is not too palat- 
able. It lacks body, bouquet and char- 
acter. The only way to improve the 
quality of whisky is to age it in a white 
oak cask. Many years ago it was dis- 
covered that charred white oak pro- 
duces a mellower, better matured 
whisky. What the charred oak does is 
evident to any lover of fine whisky 
How it does it is still one of nature's 
most closely-guarded secrets. 
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Betsy said, “I really like this place.” “He’s telling the truth, Mr. Selwin,” 




































































He thought of reminding her what a Betsy said. ‘‘Ask any of the rural car- | 
scorched - earth guerrilla campaign riers. Surely those trucks aren't 
meant, but did not speak. a stopping for our little traffic light, are 
“Convoy,” Betsy said, pointingdown they?” 
it the highway. The buglike trucks “They never have before.”” Mr 
1ust be hauling supplies—but the Selwin said. They were now only a 
tanks? ‘‘Manoeuvres,”’ she said. block from High Street. The postman | 
They walked on in silence, and peered over his giasses at the standing } LOOKING FOR A 
Chiunga Hill Road became Elm Street trucks “But then,” he said, “they Ht 
and they joined other morning walkers don’t seem to be regular Red Army | 
to work \ letter carrier in grey said: trucks Instead of the red star they ? 
‘Morning, Miss Cardew. What do you have—let’s se—MBA. What’s MBA ® 
suppose those trucks are up to?” mean?” 
He meant the convoy Instead of ‘In the first place,”” Betsy said 
bypassing the town they had turned off _ slowly, “it’s MVD.” 
the highway and were rolling down “Beats me, Miss Cardew I don't I 
High Street, three blocks farther on. know how you and the other young 
“Maybe they’re going across the’ people do it.”” He winked at Justin \ 
bridge to the Tunkhannock road, Mr. privately \ 
Selwin. Mr. Selwin, do you know Mr. “*They’re the border guards. And the . ° ° 
Justin sa politic al poli e,”” Betsy said With prices SO much higher than they were 
“I don’t believe I’ve had the pleas- Two trucks turned out of line on ° 
ure,” the old man said “You a High Street and came roaring down before the War, bargains are hard 
farmer, Mr. Justin?” their way along Elm. Justin got only 
“Te. a glimpse of young faces and special 0 find th se da S 
“You’re a lucky man, then, I can uniforms. Green, with polished leather t | e Y 
tell you that. At least you get all you They can’t have come for us, thought } 
want to eat. Say, Mr. Justin, I hear Justin incredulously Chere’s a regi 
that sometimes you people up in the’ ment of them. Fifty personnel-carrier 
hills have a few eggs or maybe a trucks, command cars, half a dozen Fy r xa | materi Is } 
chicken or some butter left over and I medium tanks. They can’t have come 0 e mpile... a 
happen to know a family with a little for Betsy and me! d : b : di h 
girl that’s real sick with anaemia Walking in frozen silence’ they UuSe in uil Ing ouses 
Blood needs building up Now if | reached High Street. The main body of o/ 
could fix it up with you-—”’ the convoy was parked there, the have gone Up |7. 7° 
Justin shook his head. “I can’t get young men in their special uniforms | 
way with it, Mr. Selwin. I’m very impassive under the eyes and whispers 
Sorry And by the way, the farmers’ of five hundred work-bound men and | 
ay be eating better than the city women. At the far end of High Street 
people, but they’re sweating it, you the old bridge across the Susquehanna 
know. Soon as you catch up it jumps _ stood two of the tanks. The other four 
gain,.”’ tanks were crawling northeast fron 
| 
( Advertisement ) 
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Once we realize that age is the great pay for ‘ they whisk Tk . \ 
le factor in determining the ensure this, every bottle of Canadian of ali the things people buy has gone up 
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Hw eatin, fv you 


| ...-IN THIS SPAN-SEASON ENSEMBLE 
FOR WEAR FROM NOW-THRU-FALL! 


Heavenly soft, sheer worsted coat... dramatically simple and 
lined to match a reed-slim dress of brightly patterned silk. 
Feel free to wear it through the seasons... because it’s 
never in mothballs. The luxurious worsted is carefree . . . 
durably mothproofed with Mitin . .. protected against 

moth damage for the usable life of the coat. 


DURABLY MOTHPROOFED 


arkspur blue, wheat, copper, 
re amethyst, and grey. Lining and dress match, in colours to 
About $75.00 in the T. Eaton 


pecialty shops everywhere. Hat by Mr. John. 


+ P.O. Box 33, New Toronto, Toronto 14 





GEIGY CHEMICAL CORPORATION 


MITIN ...... 


ot he patented. nl emelied terehie metherneting opent sett by Geigy Chemical Comperetion US Patent Me 2310062 Comedies letters Patent Me 6él6?? 





At each corner a sound truck announced: 
“All persons on the street will be shot” 


High along Seneca Nothing was in 
that direction exces pt the high sx hool 
the 449th SMGU garrison 

A fat man in a high-slung command 


car got up looked at his watch and blew 


i whistle three times. The convoy 
erupted into action People laughed 
shrilly: it was comical to see almost one 


thousand young men who had been 


stock-still a moment ago begin to climb 
out of their trucks 
ment 


h ind down equip- 
consult maps and lists, snap 
salutes and pass low-toned commands 
and acknowledgments 

A pattern 
from Korea 
Ways to occupy a town 


appeared. Justin knew it 
6 | here ire only SO many 
Chis outfit was 
doing it the expensive, foolproof sledge- 


hammer way The strings of sixteen 


burdened men in double column were 
machine-gun sections streaming out to 
they 
set up a pair of cross-firing guns at each 


the perimeter of the area would 


main road into the Center. The squads 
double-timing ahead of them would be 
pickets linking the machine-gun points 
And there was a mortar section, sagging 
barrels and 
they 


were on their way to the Susquehanna 


under ts bedplates and 


invas vests stuffed with bombs 


embankment to reinforce the 
tanks. A cheap little mortar 
bomb would sink 


bridge 
pair of 
rowboat unworthy 
shell 
tank; a white phosphorus bomb would 
effective 
swimmers than machine-g 

And the 


down to the 


f 


of a 155-millimetre from the 


be more igainst forbidden 
run fire 

spec ilist squads moved 
railroad station to hold all 


small A.T.&T 


communica 


trains, and into the 
Building to take charge of 
tions, and into the Western Union office 
with its yellow-and-black hanging sign 
ind varnished golden-oak counter and 
scared nineteen-year-old gir! clerk 


And 


went 


riflemen consulted 
ind stood like traffix 


intersection 


maps ind 
cops, a pair 
ever sweeping the 


crowded sidewalks with stony eyes 


Beside Justin Mr. Selwin gibbered 
‘“‘It must be some kind of drill. don’t 
you think Just what vou call a drv 
run, don’t it look like?’ 

A st relief was bloss n¢ side 
Justin I think so he said I can 
imagine what else d be Just 


» 
SOT VD t Ick r ed 1OWT t! 
L Street, stopping t each corner to 


ike an announcement in Russian and 
one in Englisl They saw the crowds 
melt from the sidewalk and into shops 
is t ipproached iY three blocks 
iway they caught the English All 
persons t the streets n and 
vait inspections Persor yn iti 
street in three nutes w be she 

Che dived ) stor ¢ nstar 
sank in. The store happened to be M 
Farish’s pharmac bhank God 
said Betsy AT e with cofiee He 
voice shook 

Che so nd ruck ed on 
couple ) rds } 
section and bellowed Russ nd 
Englist The score s 
crowded into the st e debated or } 
Russian announcement Chey mor 
less agreed at last that the announc« 
ent had been rders t | SMGI 
troops to report t nce » the hig 
school athletic field 


Bald young Mr. Farish was behind 
his soda fountain making and serving 
cotlee me in ally When he got to 


Justin Betsy ind Mr 


twinkled: “Little break in the monot- 


Selwin he 


ony, ¢ n 


MACLEAN'S 


Mr. Selwin said: “‘I ought to be in the 


sorting room I’ve been late before 
this year, no fault of my own It’s 
going to look awfully bad.”’ 

The coffee was some terrible syn 


thetic or other. 

$etsy said from the window: ‘ 
arresting the SMGU men—I 
Everybody crowded up to see a coupk 
of regular-detachment people being 
marched along by MVD troops. The 


green-uniformed young men had taken 


“] ney re 
think 





the regulars’ tommy guns 

“It’s something like a visit from the 
said i man whe 
short step through the 
door onto the sidewalk to see better 
“Only—Russian.”’ One of the MVD 
men posted like traffic cops yelled at 
him and brandished his rifle He 
grinned and ducked back into the store 

‘‘Russians don’t scare me any more 

*You know what I mean 
was the end of the world 


Inspec tor General 
ac tually took 


he announced 
I thought it 
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A 
a A” 
4 a 
7 
ME 
when they came but I learned 


Chey re Gls, 
4 woman 


ind so what 
looked around scowled 
ind said: “‘Speak for yourself 

It precipit ited a ten-minute debates 
n the little 


Center had not yet 


store Chiung 
dex ided on the 
itself ind the 


crowded 


relationship between 
Russians We 
M 


might be across the 


said some body How'd 
you like to have Chinks 
iround? Yeah, the Rus 
sians aren't so different fror Amer 
ins. It says in the Times they bot 


ISSISSIPp1!, 


bunch of 


have characters shaped by frontiers 
ynbeean’s view was that the 


ind demo 


contac witl 


ipiers would be softened 


ratized by their 


Through t ill Justin ind Bets 
stood in a rear corner. the hand 
isly entwined Mr. Selwin left 


iwor' ed gl ince 


While the old 


was gone Justin had time to 


long enough for 


tn ign the 


window 


te! H ive vou got blade | 
if yne tor yot 
I she said, barel 
M Selw e | k I belie 
es j Che streets 
d those soldiers st stand 
p nd | ght to ge o t 
oO ng r ) 
Better not, Mr. Selwin,”’ Betsy said 
‘You don’t understand, Miss Car 
dew You just took a mail job becaust 


1ething I 
two years in and 


you had to Work at son 


ot tnuirty absence 


don’t look good when a man’s my ag 


They start to say you're slipping 
t 


Young people don’t understand 


I believe I 


going to ask that sok 





Watch the heads turn when you, too, take the wheel 


of the beautiful, all-new 
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Go in carefree style this Spring in the gay and glamorous roominess of the biggest car in Plymouth history. For never 
55 Plymouth! It’s today’s smartest buy, as well as the before has your dollar bought so much in a car priced with 
smartest looking car that ever turned a head. the lowest ! 
You'll travel in style in this long, low beauty . . . motion- Get the facts and figures from your dealer, and you’|! find 
designed for The Forward Look. You'll love the luxurious that Plymouth is the car to get in °55! 
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SO MUCH THATS NEW! 


Powerful new 6 and V-8 engines for livelier performance. New, wider rear springs for a smoother, easier ride 

New Horizon swept-back windshield’ gives more visibility New tubeless tires that protect against punctures; wider 
at eye level, where you really need it., front tread for safer turning and road-hugging stability 
PowerFlite—finest automatic transmission—with Flite Full-time power steering, power brakes, power seats, and 
Control lever on instrument panel. (Optional at extra cost. power window lifts. (Available at extra cost. 


—and dozens of other brand-new features. 


SEE YOUR CHRYSLER-PLYMOUTH-FARGO DEALER FOR THE BEST VALUE OF THE YEAR! 
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tanding over there if I can go now.’ his eye on the Russians. They simply more said slowly: “I think this is a 
( I wouldn't, Mr. Selwin Justin watched incuriously. The postman different kind of Russian we have 
d told hin turned and grinned for a moment at the here.”’ 
| Selwin went anyway He shouted people in the store and took a couple of A middle-aged woman began to 
from the doorway at the pair of rifle- cautious steps down the street, then a shake and sob with hysteria Mr 
er | it ill right now? We go? couple more Farish yelled: “Don’t let her knock 
Free Chey stared at him One of the Russians raised his rifle those bottles over, please! I'll get 
Some of the other Americans strand ind shot Mr. Selwin in the chest. The some ammonia spirits-—”’ 
ed in the store called out hopefully in big bullet blasted a grunt out of the old He fed them to her from a glass 
Russian. The faces of the young men in man, but after he fell he was silent nervously stroking his bald head. She 
en didn’t change Better not,’ Apparently the sentry had been waiting calmed down, took the glass in her own 
told Mr. Selwin for Mr. Selwin to step past the glass hands and gulped it, coughing. 
Mr. Selwin said: “I'll try a few steps window of the drugstore to brick wall They heard the boom of the sound 
it. It all seems to be over anyway that would provide a backstop truck in the distance again, and another 
He stepped out tentatively, keeping The man who wasn’t scared any sound: machine guns, a pair of them 





‘Victory isnt always to the strong,’ said Goldie | 


S 6 - THE right touch and the skillful technique that wins. Of course,” 
\ O went on the friendly lion, “I’m thinking of Molson’s Golden Ale— 


© the new ale that sports my picture on the bright blue and gold label.” 


“Would you care to continue?” asked his partner. 

“Delighted!” said Goldie. “Long before the first brew kettle was 
filled thousands of Canadians were asked just what they looked for in 
an ale. Molson’s Golden is the happy result—an ale that’s lighter, 


smoother, Quite the most modern ale to be had today 


oy 





“light as a feather’—-yet alive with all the zest and authority of a tra- 


i 


ditional brew. 


4 D E N Like it light? You'll choose Molson’s Golden! Flavour conscious? 


Let the sign of the Molson Golden Ale lion be your guide! 


‘Wooonia GOLDEN ALE 
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) Modern living calls for a brew that is less filling. Golden Ale is 


firing short carefully spaced bursts 
“It isn’t combat firing,”’ Justin said in 
bewilderment. ‘It sounds as if they’re 
shooting for badges on a range.” 

Then a spattering of rifle shots con- 
fused the sound and then the truck 
rolled down High Street and drowned 
out the small arms with its yammer 

‘All persons registered with the 
449th Soviet Military Government 
Unit are ordered to report at once to 
the athletic field. Stragglers will be 
fired on. All persons registered 


FTER THE case of Mr. Selwin they 
fFAdid not hesitate. The shops along 
High Street erupted civilians who 
streamed towards the field, some of 
them running 

The field was clear on the other side 
of town from High Street. The con 
gestion as they neared it was worse than 
it had ever been for a Saturday foot- 
ball game, even the traditional rivalry 
of Chiunga Catamounts versus Keoka 
Cougars. The bellowing sound truck 
dimmed behind them. The queer and 
prissy bursts-of-four machine gunning 
became louder, with the occasional 
spatter of rifles still occurring now and 
then. 

Green-uniformed MVD men wer 
posted around the field, gesturing the 
crowd through. One man was going the 
wrong way; he charged out of the gate 
beneath the stands, stumbling and 
caroming off the incoming civilians 
Justin dodged and yanked Betsy aside 
as the man leaned over and was sick 
Chen the crowd swept them on through 
the narrow gate. They popped out 
inside on the cinder track that circled 
the field; MVD men gestured them 
along The small bleachers across the 
field from them and the small stands 
sloping back behind them were full 
these late arrivals were to be standees 

The field itself was crowded with 
something Justin at first—idiotically 
took to be a dress parade. As he and 
Betsy shuffled sideways along the 
cinder track under the pressure of more 
irrivals his eye gradually sorted out 
the two thousand-odd soldiers on the 
field 

First there were the disarmed men of 
the 449th rigidly at attention behind 
their officers. ‘Chey were drawn up it 


i 
solid block of companies that stretched 
from the north goal line to the thirty- 
yard line. Everybody was there, down 
to the medics in their hospit il coats and 
the cooks and bakers in their whites 

Then he saw the tanks, one at each 
corner of the field, their machine guns 
and cannon depressed to fire point 
blank into the 449th. Then he saw the 
green-uniformed MVD men with rifles 
and tommy guns and a pile of new dead 
directly before them on the fifty-yard 
line. 

Machine guns roared above his 
head. Betsy screamed and clapped he 
hands to her head. The muzzle blast 
was terrific 

He turned and saw where they were 
coming from. A pair of them were 
mounted in the little press box hung 
from the roof of the stands, the box 
where the Valley News used to cove! 
the games and WVC-TV_ used to 
broadcast the traditional rivalry each 


year. The guns hammered with that 
firing-range artificiality for a while and 
then stopped Justin noticed that 


directly in front of them in midfield 
five soldiers of the 449th lay butchered 
Somebody in the field bawled: ‘‘ Ro 
tah—gay!”’ 
MVD men began to hustle officers 
and men from one of the company 
blocks. All the officers, one enlisted 


man in four. The uneven rifle shots 
were explained while the selection was 
going on One of the enlisted men 


broke loose and ran, screaming, when a 
green-uniformed youth tapped his 
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Sore, 
golfed- 
out 
muscles? 


Here’s relief 
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sweatily towards the bleachers. The 
rest moved like zombies to the killing 
| ground. In a few seconds thev too were 
| Sprawling and screaming while the 
| plunging fire from the press box hacked 
up the carefully tended sod of the 
stadium. 


| chest. He was shot down as he sprinted 


f pow WORD was traveling from 
early arrivals in the stands to those 
who had come late and were jammed 
onto the track “They made a big 
speech in Russian and English first,’ 
a man next to Justin reported, afte: 
whispers with his neighbor. He spoke 
to Justin, but he couldn’t take his eves 
off the charnel heap in the infield. His 
face and voice were just a little insane 
“Fella says they called the 449th 
traitors to international socialism. Stuff 
about sloth negligence corruption 
disgrace to the army. Then they shot 
all the top brass starting with Platoff 
Say. did you hear about Platoff and 
Mrs ei 


‘I heard,”’ Justin said He turned 
iway 

**Rohtah gay Betsy whispe red 
Company G hat’s only the fourth 


in their alphabet [They'll be busy all 
morning.” 

They were 

At noon the last of the job was dons 
lhe weeping, or blank-faced, or madly 
grinning survivors of the 449th were 
loaded onto trucks and the field PA 
system cleared its throat 

Proclamation lo the indigenous 
population of the area formerly under 
control of the 449th Soviet Military 
Government Unit. You are ordered to 
nform all persons unable to attend the 
foregoing demonstration of what has 
happened You are advised that this is 
the treatment that will be accorded 
ill such betrayers of international 
socialist morality as the late Platoff and 
his gang of bourgeois spirited lackey 
You are advised that henceforth this 
area will be under the direction of the 
Meeneestverstvoh Vnootrenikh Dvyehl, the 
Ministry of Internal Affairs. You are 
advised that all laws and rules of the 
Occupation will be rigidly enforced 
re ordered 


from this moment on. You 
to dispe rse within ten minutes Troops 
will fire on stragglers.”’ 

This might have been intended to 





| 


precipitate a panic and an excuse for 
slaughter It did not Justin, sated 
with the horror of the morning’s work 
still had some room for pride in him 
when the people in stands and bleachers 


| rose and slowly filed from the stadium, 


turned their backs on the’ green 


| uniformed young monsters and thei: 


pile of carrion without cringing 

Justin walked with Betsy to the post 
office and left her there with a silent 
squeeze of the hand 

At the restaurant that doubled 
bus station an old woman told hin 
“No buses been ilong all morning 
mister. Should of been the Keoka bus 
it eight, ten and twelve. And this fella 
in the green with the fancy belt, he 
walked in and he ripped down the bus 
schedule right off the wall. | guess he 
didn’t speak English, but then I guess 
he didn’t have to, did he?’ 

‘I guess not,”” Justin said 

He went out and started the fifteen 
mile walk home under the _ broiling 
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The Struggle for 
the Border 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 29 





that the Canadian rebellion and its 
aftermath had become an international 
concern, that he expected Washington 
to enforce its own laws against pirates 
and raiders. He then sent his brother- 
in-law, Colonel Grey, to see President 
Van Buren demand an end to 
American interference. 

Next he solved the problem of the 
hundreds of rebels in the overcrowded 
Quebec jails by releasing all of them 
save eight ringleaders, who were merci- 
fully exiled to Bermuda, since no Que- 
bec jury would convict them anyway. 


and 


career and would soon end it. 


Ignorant of the conspiracy 


under way against him in London 
he set feverishly to work, examined 
witnesses, questioned delegations, read 


mountains of documents, dashed about 
the country by boat, carriage or horse 


and began to compile the famous Dur- | 


ham Report. 

It has been called, with some justice, 
the greatest state paper in the history 
of the British peoples. Certainly it was 
to have an effect on their affairs com- 
parable to that of Magna Carta or the 
Bill of Rights. It was to be, indeed, 
the starting point of the future Com- 
monwealth, even if few students in 
Britain, Canada or the United States 
seem to have realized its importance 
at the time. 

Who actually wrote the report has 
never been clear. Durham had brought 
with him an odd that 
reflected his contempt of convention. 
Thomas Turton, after drafting the 
Reform Bill of 1832, had acquired a 
soiled reputation in a 
divorce case. Charles Buller was an 
able secretary but practiced a sharp 
wit, wounding to Canadians. Gibbon 
Wakefield, not a member of Durham’s 
official staff, worked closely with him 
and undoubtedly wrote some part of 


brain trust 


disagreeable 


his findings. This notorious man had 
been in jail recently for abducting an 
Altogether it was a somewhat 


gamey group of men to represent the 


heiress 


virgin Queen. 


Durham’s enemy, Lord Brougham, 


| meeting the historian, Macaulay, in a 


said of the report and 
“the matter came from 
a felon, the style from a coxcomb and 


London street 
its authors that 


the Dictator furnished only six letters, 
D-u-r-h-a-m.”’ That rather 
aphorism was typical of Brougham, the 
prince of cads, who would be remem 
bered chiefly as the inventor of a new 
kind of carriage. Durham would be 
remembered for the unconscious inven- 
tion of the Third British Empire 


shabby 


No single hand could possibly have 
written the report in the available time 
but it was essentially 
and could hardly -have been imple- 
mented without his prestige behind it 

There was nothing new in its two 
principal 
lative 


Durham’s work 


recommendations A legis 
Upper and 


Canada in one colony had 


union of Lower 
long been 
discussed by Canadians, had been pro 
posed by the British government a few 
vears earlier but abandoned in the face 
ot Quebec S protest 
new either 


There was nothing 
in Durham's proposal to 
united Canada and the other 
Canadian colonies of the Atlantic coast 


give a 


responsible government That revo 
lutionary reform, which might have 
prevented the American Revolution 
sixty years before, had been urged 
on Durham in York by a Canadian, 


Robert Baldwin 
In accepting it Durham 
alter the whole course of the Empire’s 


proposed to 
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siness. Once responsible government 
d been granted to the Canadian colo- 
es the process could not be halted. 
t must be the watershed of the Second 
mpire leading to the Third and to 
he modern Commonwealth. 
Durham had seen the first fact of 
nada clear and whole—Canadians 
ust be allowed to govern themselves 
r they would finally leave the Empire 
the Americans had. The issue, as 
accurately concluded, was self-gov- 
rnment, more rebellion or annexation 
» the United States. 
His second conclusion was totally, al 
ost comically erroneous. He believed 
hat if the French-speaking Canadians 
Lower Canada were joined in legisla- 
ve union with the English-speaking 
iunadians of Upper Canada _ they 
vould be quietly engulfed and angli- 
ved. Their separate language, church 
nd culture would gradually disappear. 
yne can hardly understand why a man 
o intelligent could not see that once 
he Canadiens were given the power of 
lf-government they would use it pri- 
irily to protect their separate life. 
[hese things lay some distance 
head. As Durham was starting work 
n his report at Quebec he read in a 
New York newspaper the news of his 
betrayal at home. The malignant 
Brougham had attacked him in par- 
iment for exceeding his authority in 
banishing the eight rebels to Bermuda, 
colony outside his jurisdiction. 


His Legacy—a Time Bomb 


[he power of Brougham, who might 
have been the most notable British 
figure of his age if he had possessed 
virtue equal to his talent, was too much 
for Durham’s fair-weather friends. Mel- 
bourne yielded to the pressure and 
lisallowed Durham’s ordinance. The 
lucky prisoners of Bermuda, as guilty 
is men could be of treason, were 
released. Durham instantly resigned. 
\fter only five months of office in 
Canada he boarded his ship with an- 
ther ceremonial procession and sailed 
for England. Quebec townsmen burned 
Brougham in effigy. 

The deposed dictator reached Ply- 
nouth in November. MHastening his 
work with the ruin of his health, he 
ushed his report into print by early 
February. About a year later he died 

exhaustion, first of four British 
overnors who would go the same 

Ly His last words—‘‘Canada will 
ne day do justice to my memory’ 

were an understatement. His coun- 
rymen built a Greek temple over his 
rave. His proper monument is the 
1odern Commonwealth. 

Durham was dead, but he had left 
time bomb in the politics of Britain 
The practical politicians of London 

isked themselves whether his proposed 
experiment would work, whether it 
should be allowed to work at the risk 
f smashing the centralized Empire 
hat question was hardly less impor- 
tant to Americans than to Canadians 
If the experiment worked it must pro- 
duce a second American nation not long 
hence and only such a nation could 
permanently secure the boundary, still 
unfixed in Maine and Oregon and no 
more than a geographical expression 
from the Lakes to the Rockies 

If the Canadian colonies could not 

learn to govern themselves and join 
together as a nation, annexation to the 
republic must ultimately ensue 

On the other hand, if the colonies 

governed themselves and decided to 
unite, how could they be compelled to 
serve the interests of Britain? What 
kind of empire would it be if its several 
members could go their own separate 
ways in great affairs? Obviously it 
would be no kind of empire ever known 
before. 
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Faced with this apparently insuper- 
able dilemma of logic, the British gov- 
ernment instructed its new governor to 
mark time and feel out the Canadian 
situation. Responsible government 
was indefinitely delayed; only legis- 
lative union of the two colonies was 
to go ahead for the present 

The union was formally approved 
in 1840 under Durham’s successor, 
Charles Poulett Thomson, a timber 
merchant and candlestick maker. For 
Governor Thomson, now established in 
the shabby little capital of Kingston, 
this was only the beginning. He must 
try to get on with the Canadians and 
accept the advice of his appointed 
Council so long as it did not damage 
British interests. He thus became his 
own prime minister and began to erect 
a political party in his own support 
among politicians who had each been 
a party unto himself. He appeased his 
sulking Assembly by securing British 
subsidies to finance the suspended work 
on roads and canals. At his death the 
depression had begun to lift and an 
orderly administration had been estab- 
lished. Britain’s rejection of respon- 
sible government in form was gradually 
dissolving in fact. 

The issue was raised, but hardly 
joined, under the next two governors 

Sir Charles Bagot, an English gentle 
man of the old school who found 
Canada almost impossible to govern, 
and Sir Charles Metcalfe, an able 
but stuffy civilian administrator from 
India, who regarded Canadians as 
subject to the same imperial laws 
Both locked horns with Robert Bald- 
win, a reformer of cold and lofty mind 
When his advice was rejected or ig- 
nored, he resigned from the Executive 
Council under each of them in turn to 
prove that responsible government did 
not exist. 

But these crises were brief back 
eddies in the current now flowing. For 
there now strode upon the scene tlie 
greatest governor since Frontenac, the 
man who would establish responsible 
government, inaugurate the Third Em 
pire and, almost singlehanded, intro 
duce a novel sanity into the joint 
affairs of Canada and the United States 

James Bruce, Earl of Elgin and 
Kincardine, was the son of a famous 
father who had carried the Elgin 
marbles out of Athens and set them 
up in England. He had been well 
educated in government and he nour- 
ished a devout Christian’s faith in 
humanity. His square John Bull’s 
face shone with noble sentiments, his 
manners were disarming, his methods 
mild, but he could manipulate even 
the senators of Washington and he 
turned out to be one of the toughest 
men ever sent across the Atlantic 

He needed all those qualities. A man 
less idealistic or less tough might well 
have smashed the great experiment, 
ended the chance of an independent 
Canadian state and assured the dis 
ruption of the Empire 

Elgin was sent to Canada with 
instructions to follow the advice of 
his local advisers, at least to the point 
where they might seriously damage Brit 
ain. The danger point was not defined 
and, with luck, might not be reached 

At the same time the old colonial 
system was obviously falling to pieces 
on the Atlantic coast In Nova Scotia 
Joseph Howe, a man of burly frame 
and square granite face, a graduate 
printer, an editor who wrote classi 
English, a poet who wrote inferior 
jingles, a coarse raconteur in the back 
concessions, a platform orator of mag- 
netic eloquence, a politician loyal to 
Britain but implacable in his demand 
for self-government, now emerged as 
the chosen tribune of his people. He 
had fought a duel, had driven two 
governors home in disgrace to England, 
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ind, in his Nova Scotia, 
could no longer be resisted. The new 
governor at Halifax, Sir John Harvey 
was instructed, like Governor-General! 


control of 


Elgin, to the advice of his 


counciors 


accept 


Thus quietly, by secret instructions 
ind official hints 
the British government had ended the 
Second Empire, in theory anyway. In 
practical politics the ending was not to 


almost by 


Osmosis, 


be easy or peaceful 

When Elgin arrived in Montreal, the 
Canadian capital, it was to find 
than two 


in the bosom of 


new 


much more races warring 


The 
old racial split remained unhealed and 


i single State 


newer sores had developed 

Quebec, under the surface of politic s 
had changed 
but the 
was divided 


little since the conquest 
English-speaking community 
and re 


between ‘Tories 


formers by the apparent disaster of 
British free trade and the loss of Can- 
ada’s essential markets, by the struggle 
for responsible government and by fero- 
cious sectarian feuds among the Loyal 
ist Church of England, the Methodists 
the Presbyterians and minor commun- 
A sudden flood of starving and 


plague stricken 


ions 


immigrants from Ire- 


land—dying like flies on the Montreal 
docks and spreading cholera along 
the St. Lawrence—-had introduced the 


ancient Irish hatreds of Orangemen and 
Catholics into religion and a new vio- 
lence into politics 

Weakened by absentee government, 
by inability to erect a working govern- 
by internal strain and 
by -the loss of overseas trade, Canada 
had fallen far 
economically, 


ment of its own 
behind its neighbor, 
and 
ally. Its meagre population of less than 
two and half millions was frustrated, 
splintered and poor while the republic 
to the south had burst into the south 


politically spiritu- 


west, now owned Oregon, was about 


to find gold in California and, with its 


new railways, was building a _ con- 


tinental economy of 


wealth 


unprecedented 


What was a Christian gentleman out 
»f London's genteel politics to think 
country? What 

parliament in 


could be 
which the 
shameless figure of Louis Joseph Papi 


of such a 
made of a 


neau, the rebel of 1837, had reappeared 
:fter his treason, exile and long indoc 
trination in the radical notions of Paris, 
actually demanding his back pay as a 
former Speaker of the Lower Canada 
Assembly? Elgin, for all his faith in 
human progress, was appalled 
‘Property, especially in the capital,’ 
he reported, ‘‘has fallen fifty 
in value within the last 
Three fourths of the 
are bankrupt, owing to Free Trade; a 


percent 
three years 
commercial men 
large proportion of the exportable prod 
uce of Canada is obliged to seek a 
market in the United States. It pays 
percent on the fron 
state of 


a duty of twenty 
tier How 
things be expected to endure? 

Not long, ‘““‘No matter 
what the subject of complaint,’ Elgin 
added, ‘‘or what the party complaining 
whether it be alleged that the French 
ire oppressing the British, or the 
French—that the Uppe 
Canada debt presses on Lower Canada 


long can such i 


it appeared 


British the 
or Lower Canadian claims on Upper 

whether bankrupt 
stocks depreciated, roads bad, or sea 


merchants be 
unfavorable innexation is in 
voked as the remedy for all ills, imagi 
nary or real.” 


sons 





Annexation, then, was the overriding 
issue and it must settle Canada’s future 
one way or the other, soon and forever 
had 


There would be a self 


Che turning point, long foreseen 
been reached 
nation or no nation at all, 
depended at the 
more on Elgin 
“To render annexation by 


governing 
ind the 
moment 

other man. 


outcome 


than on any 
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was Douglas. the swarthy 


Smith. who as called Lover of 
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violence impossible and by other means 


as improbable as may be,” he wrote, 
“is the polar star of my policy 
The catalyst of all these forces 
political, racial, religious and eco- 


nomic—appeared overnight in a piece 
of legislation called the Rebellion Losses 
Bill and designed to award 
compensation to the victims of the 
1837 disorders. While convicted trai- 
from its benefits, 


generous 


tors were excluded 
many persons who had participated in 
the rebellion would be paid handsomely 
for their treason 

The Loyalists of Upper Canada in 
dignantly rejected the idea as an oltt 
rage and petitioned Elgin to disallow 
the hateful legislation. He listened but 
refused to commit himself, waiting for 
the boil to ripen. As he knew, this 
absolute test of the great 
The Rebellion Losses Bill 
two-to-one re- 
It was 


was the 
experiment 
had be 
form majority in the Assembly 


*n passed by a 
recommended by his chief advisers. If 
it was disallowed, responsible govern- 
ment would become a farce. 


An Issue Too Big for Duels 


On the other hand, by approving the 
id\ ice of his Council and the decision 
of the Assembly, face the 
fury of the Loyalists, who would accuse 
him of betraying them and the Queen 
would 


Elgin must 


By disapproving he probably 


foment a new rebellion among. the 
Canadiens and Upper Canada _re- 


formers The war of words might 


well become a war of muskets and pikes 
more likely, C 


again—or iynada’s volun 


tary annexation by the United States 


[The issue had become stark clear 
Either C 


iffairs, 


anada must manage its own 


however foolishly accept the 


management of the Crown through its 
agent or seek ¢ from the Empire 
The birth hour of this Third Empire 


So Elgin, knowing every- 


8Ca pe 


had arrived 
thing, waited and said nothing 
No one else in ill 


Canada seemed 


to be silent. The introduction of the 
indemnity bill had revived all the 
passions of the rebellion ‘No pay 
i rebels!’ shouted the Tories and 


ittacked the Canadiens as “‘aliens and 


rebels.”’ W H Blake Solicitor-Gen 
eral for Upper Canada, retorted in the 
Assembly that the Tories were rebels 


to their constitution and country At 
which Sir Allan MacNab, an old soldier 
and deep-dyed 
give Blake ‘“‘the lie with circumstance 

The other 
were pulled 


Loyalist, leaped up to 


two men rushed at each 


ipart by the sergeant-at 


arms and taken into custody until they 


1 MacNab 


cooled off Early use of 
l mounted dueling 


famous sliver pistols 


was expected, but the struggle was too 


big for settlement on the field of honor 


The country writhed in speeches, 


demonstrations, parades and riots 
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Baldwin, Blake and William Lyon 
Mackenzie were burned in effigy A 
reporter of the New York Herald 
viewed this spreading anarchy with 


satisfaction and predicted ‘‘a complete 


and perfect separation of those prov 
inces from the rule of England.’’ 

This was a well-worn prediction and 
as unsound as it had always been. In 
his lonely residence of Monklands, out 
side Montreal, Elgin was watching not 
the death of the Canadian colonies but 
a new state and a new empire in their 
first labor pangs 

His mind was made up: “If I had 
have 


parliament I might 


rebellion, but 


dissolved 
produced a assuredly | 
should not have produced a change of 
ministry The alternative of 
ing’’ the indemnity bill and leaving the 
British government to approve or reject 
it he considered cowardly The re- 
sponsibility “‘rests and ought, I think, 
If | pass the 
may 
worst 


““resery 


to rest on my shoulders 
bill, 


possibly be 


whatever mischief ensues 
repaired, if the 
comes to the worst, by the sacrifice 
of me Whereas if the case be referred 
to England, it is not 
Her Majesty have before her the 
alternative of provoking a rebellion in 


Canada or of wounding 


impossible that 


may 


Lower 
the susceptibilities of some of the best 
subjects she has in the province.” 
The ice of the St 
early in the spring of 1849 and with 
it the brittle Canadian 
society. The first ship was sighted in 
the river on April 25. The Assembly 
tariff act, littl 


larger excitement, the 


Lawrence broke 


substance of 


having passed a new 
noted in the 
government proposed to apply it to the 
Fran 


drove hut 


cargo of this approaching vessel 


cis Hincks, the 


treasurer 


riedly out to Monklands and asked 
Elgin to appear in Montreal and 
approve the new customs duties At 
the same time he could sign the Rebel 


lion Losses Bill 


Elgin, expecting trouble, was stag 


gered by his reception in the city \ 
restive crowd watched him approach 
market that 
housed the Assembly signed 
all the 
news passed swiftly to the townsmen 
Elgin left the pa: 
liament buildings to be greeted, in h 


building 
There he 


legislation laid before him. The 


the remodeled 
waiting outside 


own words, “‘with mingled cheers and 


hootings from a crowd by no means 
numerous A small knot of indi 
viduals, consisting, it has since been 


iscertained, of persons of a respect ible 
class in society, pelted the carriage with 
missiles which they must have brought 
with them for the purpose 

The missiles included a rotten egg 
against the cheek of the 
Queen’s representative. He 
without turning his head 


smashed 

drove on 
One rotten 
egg would be a small 
for responsible government gut he 


price to pay 
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lt’s the largest and finest fleet of trucks ever built by the nation’s No. | 


truck builder. Whatever your task or trade, there’s a new Chevrolet truck 


to make or save you money on every job. Come and look ’em over! 


Now Chevrolet introduces ‘Work Styling” — an exclusive development 
in truck design. Plus new engines —new capacities —new Overdrive 
and Power Steering — new features and advantages throughout! 


Here’s what happens when Canada’s leading truck 
builder pulls out all the stops! Here are trucks that are 
new from the drawing board out! And they have a 
whole truckload of new advantages for you! 


A new kind of truck styling 
Fleet, functional styling that fits your job! For the first 
time in any truck line, two distinctly different styling 
treatments are offered—one in light and medium-duty 
models, another in heavy-duty. Your handsome new 
Chevrolet truck will be a profitable advertisement-on- 
wheels for you and your business! 


A new outlook for the driver 
Truck driving was never like this! The completely new 
Flite-Ride cab is everything a driver could wish for, 
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from its big Sweep-Sight windshield to its concealed 
Safety Step that keeps clear of mud or snow! The new 
seat is broader and softer . . . new instrument panel 
and controls are the last word in convenience! 


New “high-voltage” engines 
With a new 12-volt electrical system for quicker, surer 
cold-weather starting and increased generator capacity! 
Plus more efficient cooling and lubrication systems, 
an improved fuel system, and completely redesigned 
engine mountings. They're the smoothest, quictest, 
most powerful Chevrolet truck engines ever built. 


And much more that’s new 


Like the smoother, load-steady ride new High- 
Level ventilation . . . tubeless tires, standard on 14-ton 


\ a 


—- 


AEE eA BY 
oe oe i 


ak 
yy ae <= 


models new, stronger frames of standard width 
New Power Steering* and Power Brakes* for heavy 
duty models .. . new 19,500 Ib. max. G.V.W. in 1700 


Series And there’s a new choice of transmissions, 
standard or automatic Come in and see the newest 
things in trucks! 

*Optional at extra cost. Automatic transmission on Y-, 


%4- and l-ton models 
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found was onl, che first installment. 

That night Canadian democracy took 
leave of its senses—clanging fire bells; 
streets filled with mobs and flaming 
torches; on the Champ de Mars a riot- 
ous multitude, hoarse orators scream- 
ing “Tyranny! then the shout, ““To 


the parliament buildings! mobs surg- 
ing into town, smashing Hincks 
paper plant on the way, breaking into 
the driving out the 
splintering the furniture; ‘‘a man with 
a broken nose’”’ in the Speaker’s chair 
declaring: ‘I dissolve this House! 

It was in truth dissolved 
Canadian democracy dissolved with it 

The had for these 
abstractions It was lighting balls of 
and them about the 
Assembly hall. In a moment 
government 
aflame. Firemen back by 
the rioters, the seventy-two city police- 
men helpless, the militia called out too 
late, the buildings soon smoking ruins, 
all official records burned, the Queen’s 
carried through the flames by 
men had 


ichieved its 


news 


Assembly, members, 


Was 


) 


mob no time 
paper 

wrecked 
the centre 
was 


tossing 


of responsible 
turned 


portrait 


some intrepid young thus 


responsible government 


agonizing birth 

3ut not quite born yet. Next day 
attacks on the reform leaders’ houses; 
arrest of ringleaders by Lafontaine 
destruction of his home and stables; 
a thousand special constables, armed 
with pistols and cutlasses, and regi 
ments of militia patrolling the streets 


four days of civic revolution 


He Kept a Sense of Humor 


The Assembly, though homeless, was 
unafraid. It drew up an address pro 
testing its loyalty to the Queen and 


Elgin and decided to present it to him 


not secretly and safely in rural Monk- 
lands but publicly, in spite of the risk 
in the heart of the city For this 
ceremony it ostentatiously chose the 


Chateau de Ramezay, ancient residence 
of the French governors 

of Montgomery and Franklin in °75 
The story of this notable building was 


to have another \ 


headquarters 


iolent ch ipter 


Elgin had been assaulted once with 
rotten eggs He was warned that on 
a second visit to Montreal he might 
be murdered. It did not occur him 
to avoid this danger On April 30 he 
drove into town again, escorted by a 
troop ol dr igoons and looking straight 
ahead, motionless and cool, when the 
stones began to fly A howling crowd 
tried to block his entry into the cha 
teau. His dragoons shouldered a nar 
row passage for him 


[he Christian gentleman had not 
lost his sense of humor He entered 
the chateau carrying in his hand a 
two-pound rock that had fallen into 


his carriage 


The address of loyalty was read and 
accepted Elgin started home again 
by 1 back street [The mob soon 
discovered him and followed in ‘“‘cabs, 


and everything that would run 

the carriage was bitterly 
in the of the St. Lz 
suburbs and rapid driving 


caléches 
assailed 
main street 
The 
of his postilions enabled him to clear 
the desperate but not until the 
head of his brother, Colonel Bruce, had 
been cut, injuries inflicted on the chief 
and on Captain 
the and 
carriage 


iwrence 


good 


mob, 


of police Jones, com 
manding 
of the 

The Loyalist counter-revolution had 


demonstrated its loyalty to the Queen 


escort, every panel 


driven in.”’ 


and Empire by hounding their repre- 
sentative out of the Canadian capital 
He escaped into the protection of 


inch of his life. 
By refusing to 


Monklands within an 
3ut Elgin had won. 


meet violence with violence, rejecting 
the use of martial law, sitting quietly 
in his house and writing his cold, 


factual dispatches to London, he had 
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at last established responsible govern- 
ment. Could the Canadians manage it? 
That was the only question remaining 

The counter-revolution, failing by 
violence, now attempted to 
Canada by lawful means 

A lunatic fringe of Canadian Tory- 
ism had imitated the left-wing lunatics 
of ’37 in riot, had assaulted the Queen’s 
deputy, burned the 
ment and compelled the 


destroy 


centre of 
Assembly to 


govern 


move the Canadian capital from Mont- 
real to Quebec and Toronto, which 
would be occupied alternately. All this 
it had done in loyalty to the Queen 


in defense of the Empire and in punish 


ment of the former rebels 
And what had been the Loyalists’ 
reward? They had been betrayed by 


signed the 
had been 


when he 
Losses Bill. They 
betrayed by a British government when 
it introduced free trade he 
of betrayal turned the Montreal 


a British governor 


Rebellion 


poison 


Tories 


sour and a little mad. They swallowed 
their past, their principles and their 
pride by proposing that Canada be 


annexed forthwith to the United States 


If Canada could not be saved for 
the Empire in their way it was not 
worth saving. If it could not provide 
Montreal with the satisfactory profits 


of preferential trade the businessmen 


must forget all their battles of the 
border, all their martial memories and 
if necessary, their sacred honor. They 
must follow, like the Tories of Britain 
the new god called the Market and 
find that deity in the republic, even 
though they had been resisting it since 
Carleton’s time 
The Annexation Manifesto issued 


the work of 


ind 


the autumn of 1849 was 


embittered Loyalists desperate 


businessmen It argued, with eco 
nomic determinism worthy of Adam 
Smith, that annexation was Canada’s 
natural future (a fact oddly overlooked 
before) and that Britain desired it 

slander instantly denied by the British 
government which called the mani 
festo a document ‘“‘scarcely short of 


treason” 


More than a thousand merchants 
ind politic ians some of them the 
leading figures of Montreal, signed 
the manifesto and soon wished they 
hadn't, for it was to become in the 
Canadian mind a register of infamy 


Outside Montreal the plan of national 
sulk ide rece ived no serious support 
Quebec would never approve annexa 
tion because it would assuredly mean 
the destruction of the Canadis race 
ind culture The radical English 
speaking elements had listened to Mac 


kenzie’s republican ideas sympathetic 
but 
pacified by the grant of responsible gov 
ernment. Most 
the British 
business in 


ally twelve years before were now 
Tories refused to trade 
for a chance of 
States Few 
that 


even 


connection 
the United 
Canadians in any party 
would be profitable 


believed 
innexation 
commercially 

In this test, 
and 
was 


as in all others previously 
the C 
overwhelming 


afterward, anadian instinct 
and 

somehow 
nation of 


manifesto, 


clear these 
would 


Thus 


moment 


people 
build a own 
the the 
and humiliating in retrospect, failed to 
and only the tide of 
Canadian independence The work 
of Carleton at Quebec and Brock at 
Queenston was confirmed again * 


sometime, 
their 
exciting for 


reverse swelled 





NEXT 
They Saved 
the Pacific Coast 
for Canada 
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The Panic Over 
Halley’s Comet 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 31 


lmost-forgotten rituals to ward off the 

Newspaper services 
Moslems had accepted 
messenger from 


menace 
that 


tranger as a 


glowing 
reported 
the fiery 
ind were awaiting only a further 
gn to launch a holy war on the infidel 
Peasants in West China, according to 
lopping off 


other corre spondents were 


{ Canada Life man 


helped us give her 


a better life now! 


Can ida | 


it is to be able to give your family 


the things they need while they're growing 


up but they also know you have to 
pian for the future at the same time 
So they have devised some savings plans 


that allow you more money as you 
go along give you immediate 
protection and an income for life 
beginning at whatever age you choose. 
This means less worry for you and a 
better life for your family 

rr less money than you could do it 


your money in any other way. 


Let a Canada Life man teil you all 
out if you ll be amazed at 
he value for the money 


Canada Life representatives are chosen 


for their ability, and understanding of 
today’s changing problems 
In addition to being highly trained i 


phases of Life Insurance they are 
backed by more skilled and helpful 
services than vou are likely to find 


I inv other company 
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TODAY WHILI 


ENJOY LIF] 


96 


ife people know how important 


their queues as a gesture of emancipa 
tion as they broke out in open anti 
demonstrations Russian 
muzhiks near St. Petersburg, accepting 
their lot with characteristic fatalism, 
simply sat in their fields and starved 

In New York’s teeming Little Italy, 
a cruel prankster launched a homemade 
fire balloon from the roof of a tenement 
into a crowded street. When the bal 
loon exploded, five hundred fright- 
maddened people trampled one another 
in a hysterical effort to escape. 

A sheriff’s posse thirty miles south of 
Aline, Okla., was just in time to prevent 


dynastic 


SAVING FOR TOMORROW 


D-1738 





Henry Heineman, leader of a religious 
cult called the Select Followers, from 
plunging a knife into the breast of 
sixteen-year-old Jane Warfield. The 
girl, clad in snow-white garments, with 
a crown of white roses about her head, 
had been chosen as a human sacrifice 
to make ‘“‘a blood atonement”’ for the 
sins of the world. It was God’s wish, 
said Heineman, revealed only to him, 
for without such a sacrifice “‘the world 
would end and the heavens be rolled up 
like a scroll following contact with 
the tail of the Comet.”’ 
In Jersey City a 


well-born young 
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woman was restrained at the water’s 
edge from her avowed desire to ‘“‘follow 
the comet where’er it should lead.”’ 
Winnipeg inexplicably found itself in 
the midst of an epidemic of suicides 
chiefly of newly arrived immigrants 

In Pittsburgh Mrs. Clementian Deri 
enzo looked out of the window and saw 
a dark cloud on the horizon. Rushing 
into the street, she herded eighteen 
bewildered school children into 
living room, locked the door and then 
shot herself through the brain. 

And at 14 St. Elizabeth 
Montreal, a sudden gust 
slamming a door shut caused invalid 
Delphine Gaulin to leap to her feet 
screaming ““The comet has struck! 
before slumping to the floor, dead 

The unreasoning terror that gradu 
uly gripped parts of the sane practical 
world of 1910 was not new in the long 
catalogue of the comet’s appearances 
the earth. What undoubtedly 
made it more widespread than 
before was the speedy communication 
facilities created by a 
should have quelled rather than fanned 
the flame of fear. In its 1910 role, how 
ever, science was only being consistent 
with its medieval equivalent 

For the ancient Hebrews wrote in the 
star which 


her 


Street in 
of wind 


over 
ever 


science tliat 


Talmud of “a rises every 
seventy years and causes sailors to los 
Aristotle told of such a 
space appearing 
167 BC, identified it 
but 
the 


this same spot 


their bearings.” 


from ove! 


visitor 
Aegos Potami in 
correctly as a 
from attributing to 
downfall of Athens at 
sixty-three years later 
Seneca, the Roman philosopher, also 
identified true heavenly 
bodies, subject to whatever laws 
governed the movement of such bodies 
It might have been reasonably ex 
pected from such auspicious beginnings 
that the real nature and characteristics 
of comets would speedily have been 
uncovered by an enlightened Western 
Quite the contrary. Between 
Roman times and the seventeenth 
century Britain of Edmund Halley 
European astrologers, kings and clergy 
used every manner of humbug and 
chicanery to convince their gullible 
peoples that comets were not regula) 


refrained 
comet the 


comet, 


comets as 


science. 


heavenly bodies, but special messengers 
from heaven to them alone, ready to do 
their bidding and any 
who got out of line 
Edmund Halley, who 
this was 
some means and a genius for mathemat 
ics, born in London on Oct. 29, 1656 
When Peter the Great toured England 
to learn modern state actually 
functioned, he and Halley 
friends. The Englishman undertook to 
the civilization 
first hand 
night of 
tion’s benefits at a 
I, Czar of all the 
Edmund Halley 
all the way 
causing 
hedges, for which Peter subsequently 


smite subject 


was to end all 


gentleman of 


buncombe, 


how a 
became fast 


show royal visitor 
History records that afte 

partaking of civiliza 
local tavern, Peter 


trundled 


whole 


Russians, 
English 
wheelbarrow 


gentleman 
home in a 
to severa 


severe damage 


paid 
Halley was also an intimate and 
staunch supporter of Isaac Newton 


He paid for the publication of Newton's 
famous Principia, in which the youns 
physicist outlined his celebrated theory 
of the laws of gravity. In the Principi 
Newton proved that the path of a body 


in space could be calculated mathe 
matically. Halley and Newton realized 
at almost the same time that the 
observed movements of the con 


conformed to Newton’s calculation 
Both men had carefully studied t 

Applying the new 

that 


great comet of 1682. 
theory to their observations at 
time, they surmised that perhaps some 
the sun in 


elongated ellipses or parabolas 


comets moved around 


“conk 
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’ as they are called). Perhaps 
nly time man glimpsed them was 
the small fraction of their orbit 
solar system. 
S supposition led Halley to col- 
the observations made of comet 
more than three 
ed years back In those days. 


rances' for 


knew, people spent a lot of time 
ws, so that anything strange in 
:vens was bound to be noticed 
idied. A Spanish monk’s careful 
yf 1 comet’s position on one 
might jibe nicely with a Dutch 

rule-of-thumb observations on 
An English knight’s 
“hairy path 
with a Roman 


equent date 
hlet on a stars 
fit or conflict 
n the same comet 
e only three points of reference 
quired to compute the probable 
inv heavenly body, Halley was 
all surprised to find in 1704 that 
d gathered enough data to com 
the orbits of twenty-four comets, 
ng with that of the year 1337 
he had done so he noticed that 
of these—those of 1531, 1607 and 
had almost identical orbits. 
concluded that these three 
id the same comet, doing a regular 
of the 
years or so The slight 





were 


solar system every 
LyY-SIX 
ences in time could be ascribed to 
nfluence of powerful planets on the 


s orbit 


the Comet should return 
t the year 1758,” said Halley, now 
momer Royal of England, ‘pos 


will not refuse to acknowledge 
this was first discovered by an 


lishman.”’ 
Contermptible Refusal 


lalley was almost around to see his 
liction come true. In 1720, at the 
of sixty-four, he undertook to 
ve the moon through a complete 
s of its nodes—a period of eighteen 
rs—and actually completed the proj- 

He died in 1742 at eighty-five, 
y reiterating his belief that the 
et would appear within the next 
nteen years 

the prophesied time drew near, 
fever pitch 
ng astronomers on both sides of 
Some, reviewing Halley’s 
king, calculated that Halley had 
1 slightly, and that his comet—by 
calling it ‘“‘Halley’s 
et’’—-would be visible in 1757, in- 
1 of the following year 


ctation reached a 


\tlantic 


they were 


\ comet did appear in September of 
but its characteristics were woe- 
short of the glories attributed by 

ey to his comet Blame for the 
irent failure fell, illogically, not on 
living astronomers but on the dead 
ley 

in Christmas Day 1758, George 

tzch, a farmer and amateur astron- 
who lived near Dresden, Ger 

ny, picked up the first glow of the 
proaching comet on a powerful tele 
pe he had made He recorded the 
scovery privately in his diary. Three 


eeks passed before Messier, the great 


he official enquiry 


4 
AC 


we 

Er 
th 
ex 


me 


ts 
W 


M 


at Halley’s 
actly as the great English astrono- 


French astronomer of his day, lo 
ted the comet He immediately re 
rted it to his chief, Delisle, director 
The lat- 


motives” 


the Observatory of Paris 
I ‘through contemptible 
ver quite brought out even during 
before the French 
idemy some months later, refused 
Messier to announce his dis- 
very to the world. It was therefore 
‘ll into April 1759 before fog-girt 
iwiland and distant America knew 
Comet had appeared 


allow 


or had predicted 
When British scientists did learn of 
appearance and had confirmed it 


ith their own eyes, they were deeply 
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moved A flood of articles appeared 
eulogizing Halley and castigating the 


nals somehow inferred from this that it 
had been French astronomers who had 


French for their v indictiveness One of tried to make a fool of Halley At this 
these appeared in the April 1759 issue the bitterness broke out afresh 

of Gentleman’s Magazine between an Meanwhile there was a great rush to 
article by B Franklin on The Effects trace the ippearances of Halley's 


of Electricity in Paralytic Cases and a Comet at seventy-six-year intervals be 


Mr Smeaton’s Remarks on the Differ fore 15 hus historians soon cla 

ence of Ten perament of Air Between ed it was Halley’s Comet that lit uy 
Edystone and Plymouth. Written by the sky when Methuselah died in 
1 Herr Klinkenburg, of The Hague 616 BC and again in 240 BC when 
the essay claimed that the dismal comet Rome defeated Carthage Seventy-six 


years later t ippeared when Juda 
Maccabaeus entered Jerusalem. A year 
Comments on this article in other jour or two of 


ot September 1757 could not possibly 
have been the one predicted by Halley 


discrepancy in dates was 
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If you suffer from tired, aching feet, rheumatic ike toot and leg pains, sore heels 
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reported its brilliance to be one quar 
ter that of the moon itself. William 
the Conqueror—publicly attributing 
his defeat of Harold partly to his 
astral ally’s aid—-caused his Queen 
Mathilda to incorporate the then un- 
named comet in the Bayeux tapestry 
she was supervising. This world-famous 
objet d’art, still on display in the Bayeux 
museum, is two hundred and thirty 
one feet long and twenty inches wide 
Among the hundreds of different scenes 
of the conquest worked in the fine linen 
with eight different shades of worsted 
is one showing William and his men 
gazing confidently up at a comet with 
i hairy tail Across from William is 
Harold, looking up at the same comet 
in terror. Under the comet is inscribed 
the Latin phrase, Jsti mirantst ellam 
which loosely translated means “They 
marvel at the star 

Tennyson made use of the informa 
tion supplied by astronomer-historians 
in his long drama, Harold Just be 
fore the fatal battle of Hastings, King 
Harold is made to stand looking up at 
the comet and declaim 


— 
Lo! there once more 

This is the seventh nigi 
You grimly-glaring, 


lredble-brandisned scourge J k NEU 


The comet was nowhere around when 
the Turks ca ptured Constantinop yle in 
1453, but be er up three years late 
when they turned their wrath on Bel 
grade. It appeared once more in the 
shape of a sword, this time in con 
junction with the moon in its crescent 
phase, and the combination was so 
much like the familiar Turkish embk 
that all concerned, for some reason 
took itt as a bad omen for the Turks 
who lost heart and gave up the siege 

When the list of the comet’s ippea 
ances was fairly complete, even the 
most naive citizen of the eighteenth 
century could discern one fact through 
the murk: the comet had often ap 
peared when great events were occur 
ring on earth But far more often it 
had appeared when nothing at all of 
importance was taking plac The 
comet then was governed only by 
natural laws This premise was per 
haps the greatest contribution made by 
astronomy to the humanities in almost 
two thousand year 

The 1835 ippearance of Halley 
Comet was right on schedule, some 
istronomers being only a week or s 
out in computing its perihelion (closest 
point to the sun By 1910 this margin 
for error had been cut to two and a 
half days and two Englishmen shared 
a thousand-mark reward from a Ger 
man organization for computing the 
closest date 

By 1910, too, every astronomy frest 
man knew there were it least sixty 


comets, each making visits to our sola) 



















































ystem at intervals of less than eighty 
years. There were hundreds more, of 
course, that came at greater intervals 
some possibly every million years or 
so. There were Donati’s Comet with its 
two-thousand-year round trip, Faye’s 
at 7.3 years, and everyone owning 





1 telescope could glimpse each 
years that veritable commuter, Encke 
Comet None compared in size o 
brightness with Halley’s 

With all these data the world shoul 
hardly have expected the kind of fir 
works it experienced during the thir 
visit of the comet since it was identified 

What made the terror so univers 
perhaps was that it appealed both 
educated and unlearned people rt 


educated were impresse d by the reason 


ing of astronomers Flammarion and 


Deslandres, and with the fact that ne 
scientist of any calibre had actuall 
denied that the earth would probabl 
pass through the comet’s tail on Ma 
18. The unlettered saw only the fla 
ing orb growing brighter, and wher 
in another age their fears might have 
passed unnoticed, now they were kept 
ilive by daily bulletins from news 
paper correspondents Che two fears 
served as fuel for each other, though a 
literate men openly scoffed at the ide 
that the comet was a portent of humar 
disaster. Their reasoned sce pticism W 
in for a severe strain 

Deslandres gave out his tentat 
endorsement ot Flammarion’s ho 
caust theory on May 5, 1910 Or 
May 6, King Edward VII died sud 
denly, an earthquake killed fifteen hur 
dred people in Costa Rica and bubonik 
plague broke out in Amoy, Chin 
Within two more days a hundred and 
twenty-five men died in a coal mine 
near Birmingham, Ala., and a hundred 
ind thirty-seven miners perished in an 
other colliery at Whitehaven England 

In vain did newspapers point out 
that King Edward had been secretly 
ill for some time and that earthquakes 
were an annual affair in Costa Rica 
In vain did students at the Sorbonns 
subject themselves to stronger and 
stronger doses of cyanogen the gas 
supposed to make up the comet’s tail 

to prove it would take a very strong 
dose indeed to affect humans. Too late 
did eminent scientists declare that the 
whole multimillion-mile-long tail of the 
comet was so fine it could be packed 
nto a Wwoman’s portmanteau. A celes 
tial cobweb, they called it nothing 
wrapped up in naught They pointed 
out belatedly that the dimmest stars 
could be seen through the comet’s tail 
that it contained fewer molecules thar 
the most « omple te vacuum ever created 
in a laboratory. They predicted blithely) 
that the earth would probably notice 
nothing as it passed through the tail 
t passed through the tail 

But the time 


was past 


for such assurance 
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n Hamilton, Bermuda, as the last 
inder of the guns welcoming the new 
ng George V died away in pre-dawn 
rkness, the comet was seen by hun- 
eds of dock workers to glow at head 
d tail. Work stopped immediately 
iiling with fear the Negro population 
raded the streets, predicting dire 
ents and a dread war that would 
ike the world during George V’s 
eon. if the world survived that long 
At Harbour La Cou, Nfid., and at 
n, two hundred miles east of there 
comet appeared in a blood-red sky 
which rained sulphur, covering 
districts to depths of a quarter inch 
ore. Off Gaspé, too, the frightened 
pper of the freighter Minnie Maud 
ported his ship enveloped in a dens« 
»ud of sulphur for more than an hour 
iking any sort of navigation impos 
ble Neither of these phenomena has 
er been explained 
Now a self-styled U. S._ prophet 
ned Lee Spangler, who had pre- 
ted to the day the San Francisco 
thquake, the death of Victoria and 
issassination of President McKin 
stepped into the limelight once 


re It was true, he said, that the 
on ot K ing George V would be 
sastrous for humanity, if it should 

ve That was extremely unlikely 


wever, because his inner voice told 

that the earth would not pass 
rough the tail of the comet but 
ould collide with the comet’s head! 

Now the deep-seated fear leaped in 

irts hitherto indifferent to all argu- 
ent, and every unexpec ted local disas- 
er was wildly traced to the baleful 
effect of the comet. On Sunday, May 8, 
uur tons of virite, a powerful explo- 
ve, blew up at the General Explosives 
Plant in Hull, Que. The blast killed 
dozen people and injured scores more 

the immediate area, and broke al 
ost every window on Sparks Street 
n Ottawa, three quarters of a mile 
iway. The first thought in everyone’s 
ind, newspapers reported, was ““The 
ymet has struck! 

People tumbled wildly into the 
treets, expecting momentarily a sec- 
nd shock that would annihilate them 
|. Eight men rushed out of a hotel 
n Queen Street in Ottawa still clutch- 
ng the poker hands they had just been 

ilt. All turned back, a trifle sadly 
cording to eyewitnesses, when they 

w it wasn’t the comet after all 
In Carleton Place, forty miles west 

Ottawa, fire leveled part of the 
isiness section. The crackling of the 

flames, the screams of those in danger 
nd the terrified whinnying of the 
rses startled many from their beds 
onvinced that the comet had slammed 
hem into the next world 

\ porter touching the outside of the 

\lberta Hotel in Wetaskiwin was killed 
by an electric shock Though it was 
iter shown that faulty wiring had 
iused the fatality, many were con- 
inced the comet had done it. 

Residents of Duluth and Superior, 

Wis.—though laughing sheepishly as 
they did so—were vacating the houses 
nearest the shore of Lake Superior 
fearing a tidal wave if the comet should 
strike In Nebraska, lightning rods 
were torn from the roofs of barns and 
houses in case they should “attract the 
comet.’’ In South Africa, riots broke 
out in the Rand when it was learned 
that the wife of a diamond-mine 
manager was spending the time until 
the comet should strike at the bottom 
f her husband’s mine. And in Johan- 
nesburg, as in many other cities of the 
vorld, appeared a pathetic newspaper 
idvertisement: 


Gentleman having secured seve! 
cylinders of oxygen and having 
bricked up a spacious room, wishes 
‘ 





oO meet others who would share the 


expenses for Wednesday night (May 
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AT DOWN-TO-EARTH COST... 
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SOLID ROCK MAPLE 





The beauty and comfort of this fine furniture is “built-in 
for a lifetime. From the moment you lean back and relax 

on the deep, reversible, spring-filled or foam rubber cushions, 
you'll say, “This is it!” And years from now, you'll marvel 
how the glowing, hand-rubbed maple finish has retained 


its first-day lustre and loveliness 


This authentic, traditional styling in solid rock mapie 


S at home in any setting... ideal for your sunroom, 


cosy den or that “‘extra room”’. 


Ask your dealer to show you the expert craftsmanship, 
fine construction features and lovely selection of 
upholstery patterns. And remember, this perfectly matched 
Vilas furniture can be yours, either by the piece or by the 


room, at a low budget price that assures unmatched value. 


Would you like a free catalogue illustrating 

the complete line of Vilas fine furniture? If so, 

ple ase write to Advertising De partment, 

Vilas Furniture Company Ltd. 
“ Cowansville, Que. 


FURNITURE 


COMPANY LIMITED 
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N kK +\ 4 Recently perfected after years of research 


* and experiment, this revolutionary new 
LA) 
finish, using a synthetic stain, sealer ond 
n finish coats, baked on under rigidly 
controlled conditions, introduces an entire- 
‘ T N “1 . 
I | N | + H ly new concept of durability in furniture 


. finishing. 
resists almost — 


every type of Practical tests have shown that boiling 
household hazard water, alcohol, sour milk, nail polish and 


perfume have no damaging effect on a 
Vita-Seal surface. Its abrasion-resistant and 


light-fastness qualities are also outstanding 


And best of all, it now costs you no more 
to own Vilas furniture with a longer lasting, 
hazard resistant Vila-Seal fin- 
ish. This furniture finish has 


been awarded the Chatelaine 





Seal of Approval. 
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Of course there were many people 


who paid no attention whatever to the 


inent visit of the strange comet, 
iny prominent newspapers that ig balls, buckos,”’ Tom roared at 
nored the whole thing as far as pos his patrons, “and you'll live to 
sible And then there was the humor hundred! 
ous side. Hotels in Brockville, Ont Four scientists headed by 
reported i definite slackening off among David Todd, of Amherst College 


1¢ timid drinkers bank 
office and church 


conscience 


every post 


received its share of to get 


money from people eager to 


ease long-standing guilt ind a bar rolled 
tender named Tom Sharkey, of East an-hour 
14th Street, New York, attained local ind fifty 
immortality by his ‘‘discovery”’ that 


CG ~ = he 


A Ph 
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* Se Arr wr 
"Y hebel ore 
CUNT Eareirs 


ntroduce 


WHISK I FOR ALMOST 


cyanogen gas 18 soluble 
plain water 
“Drink nothing but plain-water high 


Massachusetts, 
a better look 
never did see 


wind 


Naber‘ b Sins Yiniled 


A 





blew 





in alcohol 


went aloft in 
at the comet 
, for a he: 


twenty 


CENTURY 


be 
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and 


all 


a 


Professor 


in 


a balloon 
They 
avy cloud bank 
Moreover, a 
them two hundred 
miles off their course 
ing them early next morning 


mile 


deposit 
ilmost on 












this famous world-waveller 
to your friends this evening 
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the main street of St 
Making the 


sent 


Hyacinthe, Qr 
a bad job, 
back 


best of 


scientists their balloon 


rail, and then motored into Montr 
There they laid claim to the tro; 
offered by the Automobile and <A¢ 


‘anada for the balloon 
either Massachuss 
New York State (so 
and land ne 
Montreal, in the 


Club of ¢ 
should leave 
Connecticut or 

Poughkeepsie 
minion Square, 


arest | 


1909 and 1910 

“You must wait till the end of 
year,” they were primly infor 
“After all, someone else might « 
closer.”’ 

The Toronto jewelry firm of R 


innounced in the local p 


‘*Halley’s Comet 
ind brooche 


Brothers 
the sale of 


described as “‘tie 


Jewel 


pins 


with opals, moonstones or perid 
Peridot 
fashionable 


other 


meteoric origin and 
stone this 
Sherman 
grave, was prepared to send 
on receipt of fifteen 
a detailed sky map of Halley’s Cor 
and the 
the Globe 
wonders at the 
ants of earth, 
bubble on 
The occupants of 
between Niagara F 
rines asked the 
lights so they might look for the co: 
When he 


no comet 


is ol 
season.’ 

and H 
any<¢ 


loronto firm, 
cents 1n ce 


solar system ‘his prompt 
to comment editorially, ‘‘Or 


conceit of the 


inhal 
which pl inet is relati 
1 boundless sea 

i rail car travelir 
and St. Catl 


a mere 


ills 
conductor to dim 


did so, however, they s 


but an island in the sk 
lakes 


passengers claimed it wa 


complete with houses, and tre¢ 
One of the 
mirage of Hanlan’s Point near 

In Istanbul, Turkey, 
the heaven-sent opportunity presente 
when the entire population crowded t! 
each night, 
up ferocious dogs that the citizens h 


loront 
the police to 


roof tops to pray to roulr 
ilways kept them from capturing 


Who'd Collect the Debts 


In Montreal a group of hatters tol 


newspapermen that the so-called hy 


teria was not nearly so bad as the 
papers would have the public believ: 
“There has been no appreciable increas 
in the purchase of headgear,”’ they d« 
clared, “as there naturally would be 
if the public feared the comet’s a] 
proach.” A finance company tl 


specialized in lending money to your 
couples to start them off in marri 
life reported, on the other hand, a 


increase in the number of loans | 
they offered as proof of a sublime « 
fidence in the future 

‘‘Not so,”’ said the Gazette Rat 
does it suggest a devil-may-care att 


tude, for if the 
fatal to life 
be around to collect 


comet 


should pr 
on this planet, who wou 
debts 


**Halley 


week Ior 


these 
In Virginia it wa 
did 
church than all the rev und <¢ 

decade Never befo1 


many 


s reported 
Comet more in one 
LV ils 
meetings in a 
embers got 
the religious fervor at one time Many 
residents of Cleveland obtained gr 

ceries and then refused to pay for then 

arguing that the end of the world wou 
make money 

As the fateful May 18 

dawned, an expectant stillness gripped 
many parts of the world. Most 
papers by featured the 
page one. They gave 
of its speed (1,678 miles a 
from the earth 
million miles) and the local time it was 
expected t contact 
an Italian named 


nave so new nm 


, 
useless 


day 


news 
now comet on 
daily accounts 


minutls 


its distance only a few 


» make with the 


earth. About 9 a.m 

Luigi Ciefice, who had secretly mur 
dered his neighbor Patrick Cahill three 
days before, was taken into custody 
by police in Newark, N.J., not fo 
murder, but as a suspected member! 
of the Black Hand, which had recently 


tried to blackmail Caruso. All morning 
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olla hp 


submitted to questioning with- 
he slightest sign of wilting. At 
he was taken to a cell, where he 
daily paper for the first time in 


result, even to blasé Newark 
was most unexpected 
le became like a madman,” the 
told reporters later. ‘‘He fell on 
nees and prayed . . . crying out 
illy for someone to come and 
his confession ‘The world is 
e to an end,’ he yelled, ‘All the 
will be killed. I will be killed 
not die without confessing I killed 
k Cahill. I put him in the ground 
nd my house.’ 
{e’s mad but he’s right,”’ the chief 
luded. ‘‘We found the body right 
he said it would be.”’ 
in oil refinery a few miles away 
yvonne three hundred workers laid 
their tools and spent the rest of 
lav in a nearby church. Across 
Hudson the four great bridges 
ed millions of people into Man- 
n, a milling, chattering yet un 
tedly subdued mob of people 
) p.m., the earth officially made 
ict with the tail of the comet. A 
world held its breath. Five hours 
the time calculated for the earth 
iverse the tail complete ly What 
ild those five hours bring? 


1e answer was not long in coming 
ing, absolutely nothing! 

is scientists said, the tail of 

was nothing wrapped up in 
nt then the long-awaited meet 
of earth and comet was nothing 
pped up in naught, suspended in 
than nothing. 

yrronto saw only a faint aurora 
inipeg glimpsed no sign of the comet 

but was treated to a fine display 

rthern Lights. Magnetic instru 
it the Dominion Observatory in 

1 registered a deflection of forty 

1inutes of a degree, but there was 
sible disturbance. Even in Europe, 
re the comet was plainly visible, it 
reported in a different part of the 

ind at a different time from that 
licted by astronomers What’s 
it had lost its tail 

e following day, to add to the 
ision, the comet produced a broad 
trum of light across the face of the 

it high noon. The astronomers’ 

explanation was that the earth 
st have passed between two sections 
the comet’s tail. 

(he newspapers had a field day 

[hose who feared for the earth 

n the comet’s tail enveloped it were 

erned about the wrong factor,”’ 

{1 the Montreal Gazette “Earth 

e out of the encounter without 

The comet lost its tail. Earths 
ist be dangerous to comets.” 

lhe Toronto Globe chuckled just as 

irtily. “The approach of a few 

llion cubic miles of gas in Halley’s 
ymet,”’ the paper declared ironically 

lid not perceptibly affect the quota- 

ym of gas shares on the Toronto 

xchange.”’ 

Now you fellows who crawled into 

ypher holes to escape the baleful 
effects of the comet,’’ admonished the 
Calgary News, ‘“‘come on out!” 

[he Victoria Times reminded its 
readers that it had predicted weeks 
before that no collision would take 
place between earth and comet 

he Yale observatory now came 
imely forward with its theory that 
the tail of the comet had bent away 
from the earth just prior to the passage 
Other astronomers swore that the earth 
had not yet passed through the tail 
but might do so in days to follow. The 
Dominion Observatory claimed that 
some mysterious change caused the 
comet’s lack of lustre. They would not 
elaborate 


Among the flood of letters received 
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by the Montreal Gazette was one the 
editors felt they must print, for it said 
just about what they themselves were 
Company's excursion 
“Science itself,’’ wrote the subscriber steamer Corona, which had journeyed 
ilmost empty from Toronto to Lewis 
the ostentatious parade 
we have just witnessed.’ 
“the supremely brilliant comet 
a glimpse of the spectack 
they had expected on May 18 
eclipse on May 24 enabled thousands 
breathtaking beauty 


after weeks of builduy 


Now it sped on its own m 


the comet had even regained 
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says 


Some people do not know that there is 
nothing worth calling a winter in the 
tropical, heat-drenched Caribbeans, 
where the knowing know that a long 
iced rum drink is the most cooling 
restorative there is. You will confirm 
their findings if you try Lemon Hart 
with cola or ginger ale, well iced on a 
boiling hot day. Rum is also a stimulat- 
ing winter drink. 





LEMON 
HART 
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New B&D Sander, 20% 
lighter, 20% more powerful 


new Black & Decker 7” Standard Sander 
been redesigned to give you 20°, more power 
your tough jobs yet it weighs 1/5 less 
*tter shaped handle redutes operator fatigue 
iral bevel gears provide an even flow of pow- 
Special B&D-built motor tailored to fit the 


heavier demands of this model. Use with acces- 
sories to sand, grind, wire brush. See your B&D 
distributor for demonstration, or write: BLack & 


Decker Mere. Co., Ltp., Dept. N055, 00 
Ont $86. 


80-86 Fleet St., E., Toronto 2, 


See ‘'Tools-Electric’ in phone directory for 


Black& Decker: 


PORTABLE ELECTRIC TOOLS 
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Our Strange Stay At 
Miss Pickering’s 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 33 





‘The man came from the gas company 
and he and Joe spent several hours 
trying to find the gas meter The 
regular man for the neighborhood was 
on his vacation and would not return 
for two weeks. Joe and the replacement 
crawled around among the innumerable 
pipes under the house without success 
Finally they decided we’d have to do 
without gas until the regular man re- 
turned. So that we could cook on the 
electric plate, Joe began to follow wires 
to find where the light could be turned 
on. 

The light meter proved to be in the 
landlady’s house, across the garden 
from ours. We telephoned the real- 
estate agent who obligingly brought the 
key and opened the door for us. Then 
he hurried away to another appoint 
ment, leaving us to lock up after 
ourselves. 

| took advantage of the chance to 
look into the living room. The house 
was beautiful and much like ours. The 
doors were fine-paneled and there were 
lots of hand-wrought nails and polished 
brass. I stood in the lovely big-beamed 
room and admired the priceless colonial 
intiques and the beautiful shutters 

Joe said from the doorway, ‘“‘What’s 
the name of the woman who owns this 
property?” 

‘**Miss Pickering,’ I told him quot 
ing the real-estate agent. ‘“‘She’s a sea 
captain’s daughter from Massachu 
setts.” 

““Come and see this,’’ he said 

Like ours, this house had two kitch 
ens. One, the very small one, had only 
one door which opened on the garden 
It was necessary then to go outside to 
enter or leave this room 

“Isn’t it beautiful?’’ I said. ‘‘Look 
at that handmade spice cabinet! It 
must be very old. Did you notice the 
Sheratons and Hepplewhites in the 
living room?” 

Joe said, “Try to open the oven 
door.”” 

I did As I lowered the door of the 
stove I had to back out into the garden. 
Che kitchen was very small 

‘What about it?’’ I said, gettin; 
pretty defensive ‘“*All you see are tl 
peculiar things. I never knew you wer 
so conventional 

‘I’m not,”’ he said. 

In our own house we dis« overed othe 
eccentricities. ‘The bedroom fireplac« 
wouldn’t draw and I rearranged all the 
furniture and put the head of the bed 
under the mantel. Joe found that the 
third chimney came down in the wall of 
the huge linen closet and that there wa 
i preserve pantry next to that, with a 
heavy storm door closing it off from the 
rest of the house Every room was 
reasonlessly we found, on a different 
le vel 

‘I admit that the house is weird 
I said. “‘But where else could we find a 
place with i peaked ce iling ind a 
chestnut floor in the living room fo: 
eighty-five dollars a month? And near 
the college? Or a house with one bed 
room and one kitchen floored in solid 
maple, or with three usable bathrooms 
or with a garden an acre in size with at 
least a hundred trees on it?”’ 

‘*‘Nowhere,’ Joe said promptly 

Next day a man clumped into the 
yard and began pruning bushes. His 
manner was proprietary, but I went 
out to investigate anyway 

“‘Are you the gardener?”’ I said 

He said his name was Armitage and 
that he was not the gardener: he was 
Propitiatingly 
I told him he was quite right; the 


the landscape artist 


property was beautifully landscaped 
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“Wait till Miss Pickering gets here 
he said dourly. ‘‘She’ll give me hell for 
the falcon.”’ 

“The what?’’ I said, feeling the 
century drop away from me. 

Armitage pointed to the far brancl 
of a tall evergreen. I saw a large blac} 
hawk looking down at us. “I’m sup 
posed to kill it,”’ Armitage said, “‘befor« 
she comes back.’”’ 

Brian came struggling up the unever 
flagstone walk with a flower in his hand 

‘“‘Who’s he?”’ Armitage said 

“‘That’s my baby,’’ I said. Brian wa 
smiling at him fearlessly. “I have ar 
older boy too ag 

He grunted. ‘‘Miss Pickering knov 
you got children living here?’’ he said 
When I said no, I didn’t think so, he 
gave a snort of disapproval. ‘Don 
take to them,”’ he said 

I told Joe about this when he came 
home from his three o’clock class 
“Well, that’s too bad,”’ he said. “I hats 
to give up the kids but I guess a houss 
like this is worth just about any 


sacrifice.’’ He grinned at me. “‘Maybe 
the hawk will have carted Brian off b 
then.”’ 


“Falk on,” Is iid. 


TTHEN WE had been in the hous« 
V month Miss Pickering came 
home to the house next door. I did not 
meet her immediately but I saw a lot of 
her. She was an elderly spinster wit! 
thin greying hair which she drew tightl 
to a lemon-sized knot at the nape of he 
neck. She wore horn-rimmed glass« 
ind flapping black coats and she w 
ilways in a hurry 

Coincident with her arrival there a} 
peared a slow-moving Negro maid, tw 
men in overalls and Armitage ‘I 
these Miss Pic ker ng shouted d rection 
ill day long in a high falsetto voice 


which I soon realized could be_ the 
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nly of deafness. The maid and 











en strolled about the grounds 
ap ng her wants as often as possible, 
oe mong themselves in high good 
» th ind carrying things in and out 
. house only when Miss Pickering 
rand d along beside them in her high 
black — . 
sup third morning after her arrival 
vefiem went sleepily to the front door 
he milk, I found a covered dish 
never note waiting beside the milk 
ae | brought them in. On the dish 
our collapsed popovers | set 
a We jown on the desk in the first 
re a and ignored the baby’s pester- 
le I read the note. 
— ur Neighbor,” it said. ‘‘I haven't 
said er to meet you because it is 
o. he for me to meet people I do 
dons ir well. I know you love the 
because you’ve taken such 
“ame rful care of it and I’m happy that 
Jane have it. I didn’t know you had 
hate lren, however, or I wouldn’t have 
ouse t rented to you. Children trample 
any irden and frighten the quail more 
avhe the falcon does. I love the quail in 
¥ by irly morning. Have you seen 
Here are some popovers for the 
en’s breakfast and please don’t 
em play in the garden. One day 
se ill on you. Yrs, Emily Pickering.”’ 
ame tore that note up and said nothing 
not t it to Joe. I said instead that | 
it of gun to feel that doing the wash- 
vith vas too much for me, even with a 
thy lix, and that henceforth I'd like to 
he t out. I hadn’t been feeling too 
3S¢ itely, I added, which was true 
va h. Joe insisted that it would be 
to hire a maid to help with the 
I work as well as the washing 
W said I did not want a stranger in 
T suse. Reluctantly, he agreed 
mn i that day on, there was a note 
Ice r the door every morning. Some 
he the note suggested no changes 
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in my life at all, but most often, 
timidly couched among thx innocent 
non sequiturs, there was a little helpful 
criticism 

I met Miss Pickering ons morning 
when | had gone out ibout seven 
o'clock for a w ilk in the garden She 
came up from the b 


ick cliff, clambering 
ungracefully over the top and racing 
through the trees in her nightgown like 
an elderly nymph. The nightgown was 
long, white and full. In her arms she 
carried a spray of flowers 

“Oh, there you are!’ she shouted 
tonelessly as though she’d been looking 
for me. She rushed over to me, tripping 
over the hose, and pushed a gaunt hand 
under my eyes. I shook hands with her 
“T’ve been up since five,” she cried 
“So much to do, to do before Mabel 
gets here Mabel Hildebrandt Gage 
my great friend. Do you know her?’ 
I said no. “‘Of course you know her 
the famous lady attorney on the Pro- 


hibition ticket?”’ Still I shook my head 
“You know her. My great friend 
call her Portia. Aren’t you well?” 


“Fine,”’ I shouted through my head- 
ache 

‘Do you like the doors in the house? 
My father Captain Pickering 
brought them from Massachusetts in 
his ship. They’re very old. You won't 
scratch them. No, I know you won't 
I planned the house myself, you know 
Went out there one day with a piece of 
string and planned it all Silly old 
irchitects make such work of simple 
tasks. Is it true you have a kitten? 
The maid says you have a kitten.”’ 

I screamed, ‘Yes. A Persian.” 

‘Beautiful,’ she cried. “I love Per 

sians. I hate to ask you to give it up 
Cats frighten quail. Did you see them 
this morning? | was watering at five 
thirty when they ran through the 
garden, right over there. Kitten has 
to go.”’ She waggled a bony finger under 
my nose. ‘“‘And so must I. So much, so 
much to do ” 

I waved good-by and started back to 
my house. When I was at my door, she 
called me again 

“Kitten must go,”’ she screeched and 
I saw the maid behind her, smiling. | 
shrugged and went inside 

I had decided to keep the kitten 

From that moment on, things moved 
at a swifter pace. In her frenzy of 
preparation for Mabel’s coming, Miss 
Pickering left no unkind word un- 
turned “Isn’t it wonderful,” one 
morning’s note said, “the way the 
ginger is blooming so richly? I’m going 
to send my maid over every morning to 
sweep your screen porch first thing 
Mabel Hildebrandt Gage will be abl 
to see it from her bedroom when she 
awakens in the morning and I know she 
couldn’t bear to see anything unswept 
She loves the sight of polished wood 
You must come and see my fiddle 
spoons one day. Yrs, Emily Pickering.”’ 

Everv morning at five, Miss Picker 
ing watered the garden, beginning just 
outside the French doors of our bed- 
room. Several mornings while we lay 
awake listening to the noise of the hose 
and Miss Pickering’s joyful shouts, 
water squirted through the window 
Miss Pickering then screamed an 
apology into our silent, hostile room 
and rushed off to hose some other part 
of the garden. Armitage arrived at six 
and they held a conference (at top 
volume. of course) about the day’s 
work. a ritual religiously followed by 
his taking pot shots at the falcon, and 
just as religiously missing it When 
hollow-eyed, I dragged myself out of 
bed. I would find a note beside the 
morning’s milk 

The children were not happy. It was 
not Miss Pickering’s fault of course that 
Jamie had found the only child of his 
age in the neighborhood to play with 
and that he turned out to be what he 
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4 @ g r t ‘ 
g cc S r } t first 

J = ¥ te ‘ gid diet 

{) r e | ~ a tt n iat 

g | os ‘ sions Mis 

Picker g j Ss « 

r y's S j a; the doctor 
g - g ] d hope ti = 
ng finds you well The Mexican 

cS r | tn nk tney ‘ ail them 
beside the 1 ire showing BUDS! If 
¢ enoug! you must walk 





~ I lentally, I noticed 

st night there were two liquor 

es r Your WeEeEKIY cal Dox one 

ne nd one whisky Do you think 

r sadrir g rms you? Why 

: g I nd see there s 

I I er r r condition 

And d I w der f oud 

| se hu ttl ian with a cart to 

take tne iway After all Mabel 

Hildebrandt Gage did run on the 

Prol Dition ticket ind people passing 

ise might think the bottles in the 

n box were hers. Best wishes, Emily 

Picke gZ 

I ‘ ( I t fter whil 

Miss Pickering would adjust to our 

g he house and cease sending me 
ytes that received no answers 

One d vhen Joe came home at four 


lock, Miss Pickering stopped him at 


yur door She wanted, she explained 
lar surprise for Mabel Hild 
Drandt Gage She would like to take 


] garages and have us use 
one of hers Mabel had been given a 


blue Cadillac DY i grateful 


lient and it was too large to fit into 
iny one of the four garages She 
wanted them to turn our double garage 


nto a wide single one and to have it 
painted a matching shade of robin’s-egg 
blue the matching was to be the 
surprise. Joe agreed to this, necessarily 
it the top of his lungs 

Victor Van Reed Morris, attracted 
no doubt by their lively shouts, and full 
of a new sense of rebellion since he had 
only that day been expelled from 
school, appeared high on the bank and 
turned the hose full force on Miss 


Pickering Jamie’s shouts of laughter 


y drink 
lo Mabel,” he said and sed his 


eyes and drank 


That nignt I persuade J 
necessit »f our calling or na ] 
to see f I were suffer r r 
toward effects fro ner a sing i ne 
a vise-evyed, let us u | ed 
us to the back bedroon where Miss 


Pickering huddled under a patchwork 
quilt in a four-poster. She reg j 
dourly and hoped that since Mabe 
was due in two days she would 
to greet her with a cold 

‘“‘How about a hot toddy 
isked pleasantly Hot buttered 


Something like that 


Professor she shouted oarse 
I don’t drink! [Then she talked 
about Victor Van Reed Morris 
while and went on smoothly into the 
question of how mu¢ nit Was g ng 
cost us to Nave her car repainted We 
stared at her blankly. She flung off the 
covers and austerely roped n ne 
great nightgown, led the way to! 
garage where she showed is tl! long 
scratch that traveled the entire 
circumference of her ar l¢ pre 


sun ibly Dy i pin 

‘I'll ask the children if they did 
Joe said in a controlled w 
did. of course we will have t I 
the repainting of your « 

We came back home and wakened 
Jamie He admitted, to ou nfinite 
disappointment, his guilt 

‘But why?” Joe said to h 

We don’t like her,”’ Jamie said 

‘Hate her,”’ Brian said from his crib 

Joe settled down to giving them a 
long talk and then we reworked the 
budget to cover the cost of the paint 
iob. 

[The next day an officer from the 
juvenile authorities came to the house 
to ask if I were the mother of a child 
named Brian? I was. He had come ir 
response to a complaint of vandalisn 
ind malicious mischief lodged against 
Brian by a Miss Pickering. She de 
clared that he had let all the air out of 
her tires. | introduced him to Brian and 
when he saw that he was not quite two 
years old, he apologized for bothering 
me and tore up the complaint. He was 
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and annoyed. 
Vhen he was gone, Brian said. 


embarrassed 





s Vhen you stick a little pin in the 
lve stem it goes SSSSSSS,”’ and he 

. imed with pleasure. 
Wnici [wo men worked all night painting 
a I 1e rebuilt garage. Even the floor was 


55S inted robin’s-egg blue and when the 


= idillac was finally ensconced in it, it 
& and .oked like a nursery housing a monster 
mG chanical child. 
sa That morning, Miss Pickering 
sie . tered the garden at four thirty and 
£4 maid came over and Swept our 
1] dy reen porch at five. Two workmen 
, y 1 carrying benches and settles 
a nd beautiful—onto our porch and 
i fie 


inging them according to Miss 
ering’s top-volume directions 
Her first morning note announced, 
having a few ladies from Pasadena 
for a lawn party this afternoon to 
elcome Mabel Hildebrandt Gage and 
— should like it very much if your 
een porch could carry on the colonial 





Jo f of the property. Will you please 
permit the children and the kitten 
ol ratch these pieces? These are my 

REASURES! My father, the Cap- 
— brought them in his ship all the 
a from Massachusetts. I shall be 


st grateful if you can manage to 
the children away for the after- 
But of course you may not be 
nough to do that. Could I have 
aid make you some ginger tea? 
ither drank a lot of it before he died. 
Emily Pickering.” 

The second note said, ““Wonderful 
s' | have bribed Vic tor \ in Reed 
;> maid to take him to the 

i this afternoon. Meanwhile, I 





e hidden the hose in case, as he so 
ten does, he breaks away from her. 
n you please take your children 
vay? I’m afraid for the ladies’ cars. 
Mabel has told me to tell you that she 
oks forward to meeting you and it is 
1e who sends you this bottle of grape 
* lice, which, she tells me, is health- 
ving. She received a vzhole case of it 
rom a grateful client.” 
it At ten o’clock two workmen carried 
eral Oriental prayer rugs up into the 
rden and laid them out over the lush 
‘ reen lawn. They covered it completely 
i vith the rugs. At eleven, Miss Picker 
ng (still in her nightgown) supervised 
he moving of a colonial refectory table 
t to the centre of the rug-covered area 


in this table she placed a huge crystal 

unch bowl. Around the table she 

rouped fireside chairs, Boston rockers 
nd Hepplewhite side chairs Che 
irden had the air of a gala outdoor 
ntique store. 

For the next hour I kept circling 
ack to the window to watch the 
ncreasingly bizarre preparations \ 
resh breeze had come up and the multi 
colored Japanese lanterns leapt and 


pulled on their strings The punch 
bowl was removed and a fine damask 
( loth spread over the wonderful wood 
of the table. Great chunks of ice were 
loshed into the bowl and bottle after 
bottle of fruit juice. 
: A side table was brought out and 
i Miss Pickering studied it for quite a 
B vhile The truth was it was near 
] Victorian and finaily the anachronisn 
L vas too much for her and she had it 
t irried away and a colonial lowboy was 
4 brought out to take its place. First 
1 rug was hung across its gleaming 
4 urved front lest the sunshine—bright 
f by now, and quite hot—parch the 
' wood A cloth was placed on the rug 
ind the glasses (Waterford of cours« 
d were lined up winking and glittering 


veside the crystal and cranberry punch 
cups. The sidewalk was swept and two 
nen scrubbed down the flagstones of 
he steps and the garden paths. 
[he maid tapped at my door and 
isked if I had any pink or blue ribbon 
““Miss Pickering thought you might 
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have some left over from the nursery on 
account of the children.” 

“No,” I said. “I’m sorry. What does 
she want it for?” 

The maid looked hard at the ground. 
‘To hang up in Miss Mabel’s new 
garage,”’ she said. 

I smiled at her. “It’s going to be 
quite a party,”’ I said. 

“Yeah.” She turned away. “A 
regular ball,’’ she said. 

Then the crepe paper was festooned 
from giant tree to giant tree. Armitage 
did most of this job until his ladder 
slipped and he fell and injured his 
knee From then on, Miss Pickering 
scampered up and down the ladder 

still in her flowing nightie, with her 
sparse hair in curlers — like the mouse 
up and down the clock. She cheerfully 
shouted directions at the maid and the 
two workmen who strolled around 
languidly, holding the other ends of the 
paper streamers like indifferent children 
at school. 

The pilot biscuits, still in their boxes, 
were set on the table and a few bowls of 
some kind of spread. One of the men 
was stationed nearby with a large fan 
to keep the flies away from these 
goodies. Miss Pickering flew into the 
house at a quarter to three with an 
especially penetrating shriek; someone 
had just told her the time 

She was back in fifteen minutes, 
taking the pins from her hair and 
stuffing them into her mouth, directing 
the men and the maid as to the placing 
of the Capehart Then, at the last 
possible moment, with the thin grey 
curls hanging around her face like the 
curls from newly milled lumber, she 
decided that more rugs were needed to 
lay across the paths between the two 
houses. These were brought, laid out 
and vacuumed where they rested on the 
bright green grass 


\ ABEL Hildebrandt Gage drove up 
to the house and left her new 
Cadillac parked in the street. Her 
garage door was open and she looked at 
it, at the ribbons Miss Pickering had 
found and hung in the corners and 
across the top ol the open door, and 
then she slowly came up the steps 

She was hardly what I had expected 
to see as the boon companion of Miss 
Pickering. True, the eyes were sharply 
blue, the aristocratic nose pinched and 
the hair white; but there was a modish, 
worldly look about her which seemed 
to me to be quite the antithesis of the 
crepe paper and pilot biscuits of our 
landlady’s world. She spoke softly and 
distinctly to Miss Pickering, not raising 
her voice at all, sending her into the 
house to comb her hair Chen she gave 
the maid a frosty glare which spurred 


her into moving faster than she had al 
day. The guests began to arrive 

Slow long black cars incient 
Pierce-Arrows, still agleam with a 
generation’s polish, top-heavy Pack 
ards and huge Cadillac sedans, ponder 
ous Lincoln limousines and one old 
Franklin—all crept to a funereal stop in 
front of the house. Elderly chauffeurs 
stepped out and lifted caps from snowy 
heads 

From the back seats, like so many 
aged birds, the “‘ladies’’ were helped 
and led, faltering and tremulous, up th 
spotless white steps Mabel Hilde 
brandt Gage, erect and smiling, re 
ceived them all. From inside the house 
there were occasional wild squawks of 
alarm, but at last Miss Pickering 
emerged too, to dart here and there 
excitedly, pick up a dead leaf and toss 
it away a moment later—to press a 
shaking, black-gloved hand and shout 
a welcome into a faded ear 

The ladies assembled in orderly rows 
in the chairs in the garden and rested 
their pointed shoes on the Oriental rugs 
The air was filled with the rusting, 
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tissuey sound of their high voices and 
the soft anonymous drone of the Cape 
hart. The chauffeurs drove slowly 
away. 

Mabel began to pass the boxes of 
pflot biscuits, moving deftly among 
them like a visiting nurse, her smart 
suit and manner giving her the youth 
ful assurance of the successful career 
woman. The maid slopped in and out 
of the house and the ladies began to dip 
their cranberry and crystal cups into 
the health-giving juices of the puncl 
bowl and the hot sun beat down on 
their palsied, black-hatted heads 

We'd had no intention of granting 
Miss Pickering’s request and taking the 
children away. But as it happened, we 
had to go out and we did. When we 
got home after a casual supper wit! 
friends, it was well on toward ter 
o’cleck at night. As we came up the 
stairs we saw that the garden had a loo} 
of ruin. The lanterns swung crazily or 
the night wind and the crepe-paper 
stregmers had torn loose and angled 
mefancholy and tawdry, among the 
trees. There were paper napkins like 
big snowflakes scattered about 

The guests were gone, all but for one 
1 dignified and tottering elder whor 
Miss Pickering was leading by the arn 
into her house. We caught fragment 
of her falsetto speech . 4s SOD 
feel better as soon as you’re in bed 
nothing at all, really, if you’ll just be 
calm, Pamela . Now there’s a ste} 
up here. 1 

Next day the maid and Armitags 
cleared away the souvenirs the ladi 
had left upon the scene—large blac} 
purses, pairs and singles of gloves, and 
several incredible hats—and all day 
the white-haired chauffeurs came and 
went, taking them away Late in the 
afternoon I received a note from Miss 
Pickering 

“Dear Neighbor,” it said, and the 
ink shook upon the page. ““Thank you 
and your dear husband for taking the 
children away during our little fete 
Mabel Hildebrandt Gage had to leave 
the city suddenly on a case, else I know 
she’d join me in this expression of ap 
preciation The garden looked quit 
pretty, I thought. I was half expecting 
the quail to join us at any moment 
But then, all in the space of a few 
minutes it seemed, some of the guests 
fell ill. One dear lady was stricken, first 
with an inexplicable euphoria and then 
a rootless melancholy that expressed 
itself in tears and ... finally she found 
it necessary to remain with me for the 
night Victor Van Reed Morris poured 
a full bottle of rubbing alcohol into the 
punch bowl. Doubtless he hoped to 
murder us all All the ladies admired 
the handsome colonial settle on vou 
thank you fo 


porch and I do wish t« 
letting me place it there Your next 
rent payment is due on the first of the 
month and, in view of the depreda 
tions of Victor Van Reed Morris, | 
must ask that you vacate my house 
that day. I trust that shortly you will 
find a residence more suited to your 
needs. Yrs, Emily Pickering.”’ 

I read the note several times. The 
I went into the third bathroom and 
looked in the medicine cabinet for ou 
quart-size bottle of rubbing alcohol. It 
was gone 

I turned to Brian who was playing in 
the doorway. 

“Victor took it for the party he 
said cheerfully 

I was still convalescing from my 
illness and far too shaky even to con 
sider the thought of moving. Besides, | 
had received so many notes from Miss 
Pickering, packed with suggestions 
requests, demands and reproaches, that 
I did not take this one seriously. I was 
certain, once she felt better and the 
memory of Victor Van Reed Morris’ 
crimes faded from her mind, that she 
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he Like this smart Canadian housewife, 
iss you'll find that one of Ford’s British-built 
cars best suits your needs. And, even if 
he you've never driven before, you'll soon be 
yu handling one of these cars like an expert! 
» 
" 
/c 
uM 
) 
. Shopping’s a real pleasure, with a comfortable, roomy Consul 
g i 
A 
= 
, , *.* . 5 e 
Ford’s new British-built Cars help solve today’s shopping problems 
The Canadian housewife is a pretty smart person. these cars are inexpensive to buy, but even mors 
And, positive proof of this can be seen today on important, they are real money-savers to operate. 
the roads of Canada, where we now find more and Just imagine, as little as one cent’s worth of gas 
more housewives ~— one of Ford’s British- can take four people one mile in the Anglia or 
built cars. Let’s see how they figured out this Prefect! And you save money all along the line. .; 
way to make life easier... a way that makes oil, tires, maintenance—all cost less 
good common sense. And, these cars are far roomier inside, than you 
Take that all important problem—shopping would think by just seeing them parked on the 
‘ with one of these cars to call your own, street. There’s ample room for four adults in the 
there’ll be no more struggling with heavy parcels Anglia and Prefect ... room for five comfortably 
and less chance of catching cold, standing’ in the larger Consul and Zephyr models, and each 
f around in the rain, waiting for connections. has a really generous-size trunk! Then, too, you'll 
' What’s more, think of the time you'll save... find them extremely easy to drive (and to park!) 
i time that you can enjoy visiting friends, or use... and they let you take the corners firmly, con- 
; Look at this handy car-wide shelf for profitably in the home. fidently, as if ‘‘on rails”’ 
purse and parcels. It’s just one of the However, you’ve probably already worked it And, when it comes to service coast to coast 
reasons why housewives are saying “‘these out, that a car of your own makes good sense... you're always near a Ford of Canada Dealer 
; are just the kind of cars we've been but you may not realize how little it costs. And and he has the genuine spare parts and “know 
' waiting for”. See the Anglia, Prefect, this is one of the big reasons why so many people how” for these cars. See your local dealer today. 
& Consul and Zephyr now, at your Ford- are choosing one of Ford’s British-built cars, the He'll gladly let you drive the car of your choice 


Monarch Dealer's Anglia, Prefect, Consul and Zephyr. You see, ... and explain just how easily it can be yours. 


FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 


mm] ANGLIA - PREFECT - CONSUL - ZEPHYR 


YOUR FORD-MONARCH DEALER INVITES YOU TO TAKE A DRIVE 
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she had ever written it 


wuld forget 
And just is I had 


assumed in 


ibsequent daily notes there was no 
reference to th last reque st 


BOUT two weeks later I was well 
A. 1wugh to spend the ifternoon Or 
the haise longue on the porch At 

nd , M Pickering appeared at 

the hill in her nignts her 
ld and wispings As she scuttled 
. ise he vaved at ¢ ind 
hed 1 rreetin | hiled ind 
it 
vit t} ew i note and 












a 


as. te 


bowl of parsley tea on the doorstep, 
Dear Neighbor,”’ the note said. “It 
was so nice to see you resting outdoors 
yesterday. I’m sure fresh air is helpful 
Also this tea should be beneficial. It 
Father’s favorite before he died. 


was 
Yesterday morning, Victor Van Reed 
Morris viciously assassinated every 


goldfish in the pond and played the 
hose ste idily over the brow of the cliff, 


forcing me to remain on the hillside 


until sundown Sut of course he will 
not dare to come onto the property 
when you have moved and _ your 
children are gone. Have you found a 








suitable house yet? Yrs, Emily Picker- 
ing.”’ 


Again I decided to ignore the issue of 


our moving. I did not really believe 
that in Miss Pickering’s mind I could 
be held accountable for the vandalisms 
of a child who lived in the neighbor- 
hood. And because I had learned that 
her whims were many and her mind 
flitted from one purpose to another, I 
believed that there would be 
another peaceful hiatus which only 
Victor Van Reed Morris could disturb 

Every day brought a note from Miss 
Pickering and each of them was chatty 


now 


As 


SS eS es Oe | = 


The charm of your room, the subtlety of its decor, are 
emphasized by your choice of a colourful BMK Carpet. 
BMK Carpets are available in a rainbow of colours and 
patterns. You will be sure to find a BMK Carpet 
to harmonize with your colour scheme. Remember... 
BMK gives you quality of Scotland at low 
Canadian prices! Every BMK Carpet is guaranteed 
all-wool pile, and carries a ‘““make-good” 
guarantee against any damage by moths. 
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Kilmarnock, Scotland — Ste. Therese, Quebec 
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and pleasant in style In some she 
made references to the next spring 
when we would be in the house “‘to 
enjoy the blooming of the hollyhocks 


Father brought the seeds from Mas 
sachusetts long ago and I’ve been 
saving them.’’ In others, just as 


warmly phrased and perhaps a¢ 
companied by a 
cloudy jelly or a new kind of herb tea 
would be, like the thorn on 


rose, a postscript asking when we were 


glass of homemads 


there 


moving 

I think if she had been consistent | 
might have considered any one of 
these formal notice, even though they 
But just when I was 
that this 


she wrote 


failed in legality 
toward the opinion 
1e she really did mean it 
she would like 


leaning 
tu 


that if we didn’t mind 
to have our side porch newly screened 
“It would be so nice for the children to 
playroom during the rainy 
winter,’ and | 
thought of 


use as a 
season of the coming 
aside any 
next day’s letter was 


agreed and put 
But the 
a request that we permit 


moving 
i young man 
to repaint our hous¢ so it will look 
attractive for the new tenant 

In any case, whether we were moving 


or we were not, we endured multiple 


inconvenience. Hammers rose and fell 
on the side porch through the daylight 
And the young man who came 
to paint the house turned out to be 


hours 


Armitage’s fifteen-year-old nephew who 


had never painted anything before, and 
who, I’m sure, judging by the fruitless 
hours he spent waving a brush ineffec 


tually at the wood, would never paint 
inything again Over all, came the 
persistent obbligato of Miss Pic ke ng’s 
soprano shrieks of command 
Finally we decided that there 
other things in life more important 
floors, peaked 
And 
still 
reluctant to leave so much that I had 
was with relief that I 


were 


perhaps than « hestnut 


ceilings and a lovely garden 


ilthough in many ways I was 
loved, it began 
to look for a new place to live 

The day we moved I received my 
‘Dear Neighbor 


stood on the step reading it 


last note * it said I 
while the 
moving men pushed in and out past me 
‘I hope that you will be happy in your 


that you will be 


new house and SOOT 
completely recovered from your illness 
You never told me whether the parsley 
tea helped you or not, but I suspect that 


it did. It helped Father 


you must walk out onto the 


Before you go 
back hill 
side and see the Cecil Brunners. They 
ire just coming into bloom, late this 
year Victor Van Reed Morris picked 
two of the blossoms before I could stoy 


him. But he won’t be coming over heré« 


any more now that you are taking your 


You are 


aren't you 


children away taking thx 
little kitten too 


to time and tell me 


Do write 
me from time how 


And do 


you are someday when you 
can leave your children and the kitten 
at home, pay me a visit. Yrs, Emily 


Pickering.” 

We drove away from the house and 
nobody looked back but me I saw 
Miss Pickering darting along the path 
from her house to ours, in her night 


gown, just ahead of her cortege—the 
maid toting mops, brooms and pails 
and Armitage carrying a ladder and 


As we turned the 
I was able to see the 


cans of paint corner 
steep hillside 
which Miss Picke1 
f all her 


where the Victorian carved benches, the 


behind the houses 


ing favored most « rarden 


small spraying fountains, the ferns and 


mosses appeared, beautifully like 
scene from another world 
Something moved among the Ceci 
Brunners and I twisted around and 
strained to see out the back window of 
the car It Victor Van Reed 
Morris, intrepid and intent, sturdily 
pulling himself, bush by bending bush, 


tothesummit. * 


was 
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Pema How the Seaway 
“to s 
Pn is Swamping 

. J 

— the Fruitlands 

“a CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 

ac- 
lade 

tea 
na hey can’t make fruit farming pay 
vere i so they’re selling out 
One woman who bought fifty acres 

nt I Niagara Falls in 1934 for ten 


of isand dollars is now subdividing the 


hey ind expects to make two hundred 
was isand dollars by converting it to 
this ising sites 
‘ote In this way acre by acre and 
like yuusands of dollars by thousands of 
ed irs—the fruit belt is steadily going 
1 to t of the fruit business 
iny When it’s gone and most fruit 
ij ywers agree it’s merely a question 
of time——Canadians will be phlegmatic 
vas ieed if they do not shed a few 
an stalgic tears and breathe a romantic 
ok or two. For the Niagara fruit belt 
long been famous as one of the 
ng udest stretches of scenery in the 
he intry, as familiar as the Rockies 
ell d, in spite of its lack of size, just as 
ht spiring to look at. Thousands drive 
ne rough the belt every May to see the 
be how of trees in bloom. In the autumn 
10 he fragrant fruit harvest in bulging 
id vadside stands lures additional mul- 
SS tudes 
Blossom Sunday”’ in the fruit belt 
it is become almost a ritual for Toronto 
r families and the Niagara peach is as 
s well known to most Canadians as the 
zzly or the goldeye 
e But last spring the Farmers’ Ad- 
t ocate of London, Ont carried a 
j warning headline: ‘‘Good-by, Niag- 
1 ira Peach” and not without reason 
l [Throughout the strip For Sale signs 
i were being nailed to slim fruit trees 


n front of stone houses that had stood 
for more than a century Platoons of 
dentical pillbox homes were going up 
middle-income subdivisions; 
torn acres of uprooted fruit trees were 
make for a 
homesite 


new 


room 


cleared to 


peing 
ipermarket or a 
More Houses Than Trees 

destruction of these 
but to 
imazement 


the 
was 


lo some 
iitlands tragic; many, 

had watched with the 
the immense arc of housing 
Oshawa to 


wth of 

i industry 
t was nonetheless inevitable 

One woman driving through the fruit 
last spring pulled her car into the 


from 


eway of a farm owned by Burton 
rman, a small wiry man _ whose 
ly has been growing fruit on the 
Niagara Peninsula since 1790 She 
dicated a peac h tree covered with 
ssoms and asked f she could paint 


ahead He 


Corman told her to go 
¢ Iped her set up her easel 


[he artist said she had been driving 
irough the belt for years to see the 
spring blossoms. ‘‘But it’s getting so 
there are more houses than trees ” she 
said, ‘‘and pretty soon there won't be 
ny trees. So this spring I’m painting 
few of my favorites—I want to have 


something to remember them by 


Like many fruitgrowers Corman 
who is the reeve of Saltfleet —Town 
ship, also thinks the fruitlands are 


doomed His own farm has dwindled 
to nineteen acres from the eight hun- 
dred originally farmed by family 
After all, you can’t farm in a suburb,’ 
ne Ssavs 

Che 
belt was put in a 
J. W Watson, former 
the geographical branch of 
partment of Mines and 
Surveys, who said in an official state- 
ment on the of the fruit- 


his 


story of the fruit 
nutshell by Dr 
director of 
the De 
Technical 


whole recent 


conversion 
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lands “There is tragic competition Catharines it’s sheared in two by the 
between the city and the farmer for the Welland ship canal Lake Ontario 
use of the land.’”’” However. Watson skirts the belt on the north and, like 
did not say what almost everyone in 1 twin fence to the south, there is the 
the fruit strip-——canners, wine makers towering Niagara escarpment —once an 


and growers—knows to be true, that incient shore line [hese two barriers 
at current land prices, the farmers don’t one water and the other a wooded 
mind losing this kind of competition cliff ure never far apart, only a mile 


[he land the farmers are ind a half at one point and eight miles 


giving up 


to housing and industry is a strip —far it another Between them, on gentle 
from majestic in proportions—stretch northerly slopes, lies the fruit belt 
ing east from Hamilton for about forty Once it was the bottom of a grea 
miles to Niagara Falls in a wide ning lake that geologists have named Lake 
ribbon. Here and there it is pierced Iroquois, and the escarpment w 
by fjordlike creeks ind near St clifflike shore lings Che lake covered 


~ 


‘ a la d 
_ UCCeSS 
depends on vinegar 


time and 


After 


the best ingredients for your 


youve spent money choosing 


salads, you cer 


tainly will want the very best of vinegars to retain 
and heighten their flavour. 

[here is something special about the purity of 
Heinz Vinegars. They are made from choice 
grains or 


the wooc 


juice from fresh whole apples, aged in 
in true traditional style and mellowed 


4 


the way old vintners perfected their wines. No 


other method gives you the full-bodied flavour 


1 


that 


HEINZ 
HCGHAS 


WHITE «+ CIDER + MALT 


adds so much to your salads 











exposed too early to spring sunshine 


In losing this belt 


to housing and strip. Their representatives have taken 


a lead in urging farmers, the public and 


vhich would leave orchards and vine- industry, Canada is losing the source 

irds at the mercy of spring frosts of about one third of its whole fruit the Ontario government to save the 

Che result is a climate that has been crop—ten million dollars worth a year land for fruitgrowing. So far nothing 
‘ pared to that of central France ind garden crops that sell for an- concrete has been done to halt the 
nd growing conditions usually found other fifteen millions But the real destruction of the fruitlands, although 
! re southerly latitudes. Each year value of Niagara is the fact that it’s a recent amendment to the Assessment 
yn the average the fruit belt has one a specialty belt It grows about half Act in Ontario promised some taxation 
hundred and seventy-four days be our peaches (twenty thousand tons a relief for farmers. This amendment 
tween the last frost of spring and the year) and almost all our grapes (fifty provides that in assessing farmland no 
first frost of autumn. This is anywhere thousand tons account should be taken of the possible 
f 1 week to month more than As a result the fruit belt is vital to sale value of such lands for purposes 
ther areas in southern Ontario It the Canadian fruit-canning and wine- other than farming. In other words 
lso means there seldom a crop los making industries. There are eighteen Niagara fruitlands nestling up against 
fre he weather canneries and eleven wineries along the housing projects would be assessed 





Judges at the 
world 


‘Olympiade de C Switzerland, sample 


finest food—and its finest wine 


International Connoisseurs Praise 


Canada’s Wines 
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2a the scene ol 
7 Chef’s ( 


aan onvention 


REPORT FROM BERNE 






Berne, Switzerland was recently 


the International 


the famous 


“Olyn prade de Cuisine.’’ In this 
renowned culinary contest the 
Canadian chefs team won wide 
‘ ee ' acclaim, being placed fourth 
Oty of hag ab tape. among 17 nations! But that was 
7 wines not Canada’s only triumph. For 
many I the judges it was their 


inadian wine, s¢ rved 


| food. 


anadian 


portunity of savouring ( 


correct accompaniment to ( 


ude swas Hans] read, well-known Toronto 
“The 


Fread repo! 


Sien of the Steer’’) and television 


comments of 


for 


} fh , 
d praise 


some ol 
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mments made by the ternational food and 
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FIRST FRANCE. ..THEN 


WORLD 


asked 


thought of Canadian wines, they replied with such 


When we the experts of France what they 


expressions as delightful’, “fine !’’, “delicious sur- 


prise.” Now the ut rld s connoisseurs have confirmed 
their verdict. The wines of Canada have indeed grown 
up and may be served with pride anywhere in the 
world ! ry a so0o0d ( anadian wine soon 1n your home. 


West, Toronto. 


Wine Institute, lll Rich mu nd St 


Canadian 
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merely as farms and not as a ch 
piece of housing property. 
Even while fighting to save the fr 
the 
the 


lands, however, some of 
and vintners consider 
insurmountable. 

“You can’t tell a farmer he can’t 
his land when someone wants to | 


cani 
prob 





it,’ M. J. Jones, president of 
Canadian Wine Institute, said 
cently. ‘“This isn’t Russia. Any 


tempt to freeze the fruitlands for f1 
growing would that 
marginal land not too suitable for fy 
could sell for high prices, while farn 
on the very best land would be bar 
from such profits.” 

Jones says the wineries are conce} 
about the land struggle but are 
getting enough keep 
industry 3ut the proble 
more immediate for the canneries; tl 
can see the day not far off when tl 
won’t have enough fruit to 


mean farmers 


grapes to 


going. 


operate 


Actually there has been no drast 
reduction yet in the amount of f1 
produced in the strip. A lot of 


land taken over for housing and ind 
try, especially near Hamilton, was 1 
the choicest fruitland. However, 
inroads lands toward 
centre of the strip have now starté 


on choice 


and so have the canners’ worries. 
While the 


wineries and canneries is being thre 


future existence of Niaga 


ened, the lives of between ten thousar 
and fifteen thousand people on tar! 


and in the processing industries 
being dislocated But few of thes 
people consider their predicament 


tragedy To the belt’s four thousar 
fruitgrowers the high selling price 
land is a solution to high taxes 


fruit-industry workers it’s obvious tl 
more and perhaps bigger industry is « 
the way. 

Is Fruit Farming Doomed? 


Throughout the belt they can sex 
with their own eyes the swift change 


taking place in their lives—changes 
that are also obliterating some of the 
most famous scenes of Canadian his 


tory —the fields where the War of 181 
was fought, the paths walked by the 
first United Empire Loyalist settler 


and by Laura Secord 

In Saltfleet Township, adjoinin 
Hamilton, the city’s cramped housing 
ind industry are squirting 
fruit belt like tooth paste from a tube 
Here, where the critical battle of Ston 
Creek was fought 


into 


between the Britis! 
and Americans in the War of 1812, ths 
township’s population 


has multiplied 


ilmost seven times in urs—fro1 
forty 
most of the people ire from Hamilton 
farther down the belt 


ten ye 


six thousand to thousand ind 


It’s the same 
in Grantham Township adjoining S 


Catharines. This area has perhaps 

larger and richer concentration of in 
dustry than any other comparabk 
region in Canada Housing subdiv 

sions have pushed into the fruitland 
so extensively that the Niagara dis 
trict’s agricultural representative, a 


Grant Mitchell 
Grantham is 
ntil a few years ago 


young man named 


says: “Farming in just 
about through.” | 


Grantham 


produced one quarter ol 
all the fruit in the belt 
What has happened in these two 


+ 


tells the f 


townships probably story oO 
what 
beit 


adopt a 


Ss going to happen to the whole 
the farmers voluntarily 
land-conservation scheme or 


unless 
the Ontario government forces one on 
them At the both 
prospects seem 

Burton Saltfleet 
ship is one of the pioneer fruitgrowers 


moment these 
remote 
Corman in Town- 
who are on the point of being overrun 
by the swift tide of settlement 
belt. Corman is a brisk intelligent man 
of sixty-six, with gentle blue eyes, a 


in the 


MAGAZINE 





MAY 




















ice and powerful hands from 
ears of pruning trees and vines 
mily roots are deep in the fruit 
Johannes Jerrick Corman ar- 
there with the United Empire 
sts in the 1780s In the War 
Johannes’ son Isaac was said 

ve stolen the Americans’ password 
, prisoner at Stoney Creek. He 
ed and sent the password (‘Will 
Harr,’ for the American general, 
Henry Harrison) to the be- 
red British They used it to 
ite the American camp at night 





yut the invaders 

generations later great-great- 
ison Burton Corman is on the 
of being routed from the fruit 
y the modern invaders—housing 
ndustry His small farm is on 
itskirts of Stoney Creek, which 
ictically a suburb of Hamilton 
With a lot of young families in the 
iship,”’ he says, ‘‘we’ve had to 


i two million dollars on new 
Is Road costs have gone away 
Home owners want sewers and 
t's going to cost another two 
yns to give it to them All that 
nse means higher assessment on 
ind higher taxes. It’s no place 
farmer with a lot of land 
irton Corman is resigned to selling 
st piece of the land his family 
rmed for more than one hundred 
xty years His cousin, Elvin 
in ilso in Saltfleet, already had 
the same decision. Elvin farmed 
ndred acres on which taxes had 
illy increased to more than 
ind dollars a year. He was offered 
thousand dollars an acre for the 
by a real-estate operator In 
Elvin subdivided sixty acres on 
vn: he made a profit of twenty 
hundred dollars an acre and sti! 
rty acres left 
the other end of the fruit stri 
outskirts of Niagara Falls, Mrs 
Scott, a widow of seventy-fou 
her son David also have found 
selves suddenly rich through being 
ed off their land by high taxes and 
lemand for housing room. On their 
icre farm they grew pears, apples 
es and grapes and barely made 
meet Now they’re subdividing 
d expect to make two hundred 
sand dollars 
less heavily settled parts of the 
belt, where there is no imme 
rush for land, the advance of 
ira industries is creating a farm 
shortage and making it hard for 
ers to get the most out of their 
Farmers, accustomed to paying 
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i Niagara families oper barns stand midway between the Queer 


cents an hour for skilled sand dollars 
farm labor, find it difficult to compete iddition he 
ynies that offer a dollar thirty beef catth 
to the same men. And, unlike orchards 
is, the Niagara factories He has raised 
only a few minutes from farm and educ 
University 
msville, in the centre of the College and 
Moyer, a patriarch of brick-and-frame 
n rival growers say is I lizabeth and 
farn With seventy the foot of 
rence and the most scien represent five 
methods, Moyer gets the most out farming But 
hundred acres—fifty-six thou take n increasingly 


Next to you, the man who knows your car 


grows vegetables 





tine farn earning 


$56,000 in fruit last 


$22,000 in wages 
his other « xpenses 
“If I have to cor 
in Hamilton or 
says ‘lll be out 


Way the governn 


1 mt 
for a year. Without 


best is your 


Chrysler-Plymouth-Fargo or Dodge-De Soto dealer 


Enjoy motoring more in the months ahead 


with CHRYCO accessories and parts! 


Chryco accessories add pleasure, com 


fort, and safety to every mile you 
drive. Chryco radios, seat covers, 
‘‘Jiffy-Jet’’ windshield washers, hand 
spotlights, and many more are custon 
designed for perfect fit, top perform 


ance. Pleasantly low-priced too ' 








aids help you 


that new-car look. Cleaners, polis ; 
models, Chryco ‘‘X-Act 
fountain brush touch 
quick ind easy to ipply 
Made to carefully controlled formula 


exce lent result 








Chryco parts work better, last longer 


because they’re engineered, inspected 
and tested to rigid specifications set 


by Chrysler of Canada engineers for 


highest quality, value, dependability 
Factory-approved and guaranteed to 
assure your complete satisfaction 
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1 better job every 


- ae For all your motoring needs 
( : C HRYCO *) Chrysler-Plymouth-Fargo or Dodge-De Soto dealer 
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for any mixing job! 


* Nylon gears for a lifetime 
of smooth running! 
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without spatter! 
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never want 
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mixer ! 


Always ready when you 
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whipping cream to mashing 
The Flint, 


precision-built to last a 


potatoes 


smooth lifetime is the most 
economical food mixer you 


can own. You'll never 


Flint Wall Type 
Can Opener 


Opens cans of any size or 
shape without leaving jagged 
edges. Cuts out entire top 
Cutting and driving wheels of 
specially hard carbon steel for 
long life. Folds against wall 
when not.in use. 


believe a mixer could work 
so well, be so easy to 


use and clean. 
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Like most farm areas of Canada, the 
| Niagara strip has also seen a drift of 
| population away from the farms to the 
towns and cities. ‘Today’s women 
want a porcelain kitchen,” says M. J 
Jones, president of the Wine Institute, 
“not the hard work of farm life.” 


With many older farm families mov- 


ing to the city, their land has been 
taken over by new Canadians from 
Holland, Italy, Poland and other Euro- 
pean countries. Many of these people 


| are part-time farmers, working in Niag- 
| ara industries and working their land 
after supper. The belt is full of com- 
| muters who draw pay cheques in Ham- 
| ilton, St. Catharines and Niagara Falls. 
More and more, as settlement increases, 
| it resembles a pleasant big suburb 
and the U.S 
their separate long-delayed decisions 
to complete the St. Lawrence Seaway, 
Ontario’s “Golden Arc’’ of industry 
| from Oshawa to Hamilton—has been 
extended by common consent to take 
in the whole fruit belt. Early last year 
Herbert Rogge, the president of Can 


Since Canada made 





FRUIT GROWER 
Ira Moyer and family. He can’t 
afford labor at factory rates. 





EX-GROWER 
Mrs. Mary Scott has subdivided 
her farm, may make $200,000. 
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adian Westinghouse, told Hamilton’ 
Chamber of Commerce that the hun- 
dred-and-fifty-mile arc around Lake 
Ontario from Oshawa to Niagara Falls 
was sure to become “‘one of the wor/d’ 
great centres of population and indus 
try.’ Officials of the Ontario Depart 
ment of Trade and Industry frankly 
predict that five million people will liv: 
in this arc by 1975, compared with tw: 
million now. 
Although the 
industry into the 


surge of housing and 
belt has been going 


on for almost ten years it wasn’t until 
last spring that any organized oppo 


sition was formed against it. Then on 
April 26 Philip Torno, president of 
Jordan Wines, convened the first meet 
ing of the Niagara Region Land Use 
Co-Ordinating Committee. The 
mittee includes representatives of the 
canning and wine industries, some fruit 
growers, members of Niagara township 
councils and the Conservation Council 
of Ontario, a non-profit group interested 
in safeguarding the province’s natural 
resources, 


com 


The changing face of the fruit belt 


WINE MAKER 
M. J. Jones of Bright's sees the 
land boom ousting vineyards. 


REALTOR 
Wilfred McKay buys Niagara 
property for new _ factories. 


THE FACTORIES COME, THE ORCHARDS GO 


Booming industry is now poised at the rim of the choicest lands. 
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ince the first meeting, the commit- 
has attracted a lot of attention to 
changes in the fruitlands, but this 
s not stopped the sale of land for 
justrial sites and the cutting up of 
ms into housing lots. Recently, how- 
er, Ontario Attorney-General Dana 
wrter offered a plan to give farm land 
lower assessment for taxation than 
using and industrial land and this 
is heartily supported by the Con- 
ation Council. Townships can ex- 
ipt farmlands from taxes for public 
provements such as sidewalks and 
protection. The idea is that 
rmers shouldn’t be driven off the 
nd by high taxes, although they may 
lured off by high prices. However, 
ost townships, faced with sharply 
ng costs, have passed on part of 
se to the farms. 
One pioneer canner, Armand Smith, 
esident of E. D. Smith and Sons at 
Vinona, agrees that the basic problem 
retaining the land for fruit is to make 
rming more attractive financially for 
grower—sufficiently attractive so 
it he won’t sell his land even at 
flated prices. But that would mean 
ng canners and growers more tariff 
rotection against cheap U. S. fruit, 
says, and possibly government sub- 
lies. In any case, the consumer would 
ve to pay more for fruit 
But would the average Canadian 
onsent to subsidizing the Niagara 
ruit industry when he knows that the 
farmers are not really in dire straits, 
hat they can make big money by 
selling their land? Many industrialists 
ind public officials think not. A few 
1onths ago Ontario’s Minister of Agri- 
ulture, F. S. Thomas, told the Land 
Use Committee that his department 
will be happy to participate in a 
rogram designed to find the facts” 
bout the land problem. “But,” said 
Thomas, “‘it must be clearly recognized 
that many other units and branches 
ive a responsibility in Niagara as well 
s the Department of Agriculture.” 
It’s a fact that while the Depart 
ent of Agriculture is hearing pleas 
“Save the Fruitlands’’ the Depart- 
ent of Planning and Development 
helping businessmen find sites for 
lustry in the fruit belt. 
While canners and wine makers are 
bating with growers and government 
ficials over what to do with the 
igara land, one farmer has solved 
problem by himself. John Prud- 
mme, a formidable, middle-aged man 
ho doesn’t look like the wealthiest 
wer in the fruit belt but who 
ybably is, inherited sixteen farms 
the Beamsville district from hi's 
ther; in all they totaled about five 
indred acres. 
One warm Sunday afternoon in 1947 
was watching the stream of traffic 
1 the Queen Elizabeth highway along 
lake shore and he decided a coffee 
sunter and refreshment stand would 
ill them off the highway like bees to 
n orchard. He promptly built a place, 
nd it grew spectacularly. Now it’s 
n eighty-room motel, a twenty-two- 
oom lodge, a barn playhouse, a dining 
om and dance pavilion, bowling 
illeys, swimming pool—and it’s still 
growing. 
He hasn’t gone out of the fruit 
business; he still runs his sixteen farms 
ind employs more than a hundred men 
ind women full time. But he also owns 
ind rents several homes and apartment 
buildings. For people moving into the 
fruit belt he has a construction business 
0 help them build their own homes 
After they move in, his nurseries will 
provide their lawns, shrubs and trees 
“In these days of rapid change in 
the fruit belt,’’ says Prudhomme, cheer- 
fully distorting a popular expression, 
‘a man is foolish to keep all his fruit 
in one basket.” 
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checking your flashlight batteries 
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in the National Housing Administra- 
tion, a now-extinct branch of the 
Department of Finance. NHA was 
authorized to acquire buildings for con 
version into apartments. The aim was 
to relieve a desperate housing shortage 
and the flats were to be ‘“‘sublet to 
suitable tenants at reasonable rates.”’ 
NHA was authorized to buy whatever 
furniture was “‘necessary to carry out 
the provisions of this order.” 

In one Montreal building NHA 
didn’t rent all the apartments, but 
kept one for the convenience of its own 
NHA also bought 


household furnishings at the taxpayer’s 


visiting officials 


expense, including cocktail shakers and 
sets of matching glasses 

No one outside the National Housing 
Administration knew anything about 
this cozy arrangement, and perhaps 
never would have known if it hadn't 
been for one of the auditor general’s 
men. He happened to notice that in 
this particular set of NHA accounts 
revenue items appeared for all but one 
of the apartments supposedly for rent 
Since it was quite incredible in those 
days that an apartment should lack a 
tenant, he looked into the matter to 
find out why an apartment was appar 
ently vacant 

As usual, the Auditor General’s Re 
port described the incident with studied 
moderation It didn’t even mention 
cocktail shakers— just said ‘“‘the nature 
of certain furnishings is such that they 
do not appear to qualify within the 
phrase ‘necessary to carry out the pro 
visions of this order.’ 

Stimulated perhaps by what he found 
in that case, the Auditor General looked 
into some other Housing Administra 
tion accounts. He found that out of 
a hundred and twenty-two converted 
dwellings available for rent in the 
Ottawa-Hull area, no fewer than nine 
teen were occupied by current or fo1 
mer officials of NHA itself Seven 
of these had been furnished at _ the 
Treasury’s expense 

Again as a matter of pure coincidence 
the National Housing Administration 
was abolished shortly thereafter It 
was replaced by the Central Mortga 




































and Housing Corporation, a Croy 
company. 

Oftener than deliberate misuse 
public funds, the Auditor General fin 
plain ordinary mistakes, some of the 
pretty expensive. Last winter an aud 
tor going through National Defen 
accounts noticed a freight charge 
$1,300 on a shipment of asphalt fro 
Fort Churchill to Regina. There w 
nothing remarkable about it except i 
direction—why ship asphalt from Fort 
Churchill, on the shores of Hudson 
Bay, back to Regina where it’s made 

On enquiry he discovered that tl 
asphalt was made in Regina and ser 
to Churchill to pave airstrips. T! 
shipment was supposed to go north t 
July at the latest By somebody 
oversight it didn’t start to move unt 
August When it finally arrived 
Churchill the temperature was fort 
below zero; the asphalt was frozen solid 
Perhaps thinking it would never thaw 
out at Fort Churchill where the perma 
frost is only a foot or two below ground 
or perhaps because it would cost mors 
to keep it there all winter than to send 
it back, the air force shipped the a 
phalt back to Regina 


Why Did Ottawa Sell Oil? 


That incident may or may not b« 
deemed worthy of mention in thi 
Auditor General's Report tabled nex 
winter. Meanwhile the Department 
National Defense has been told abou 
it, and presumably somebody has be« 
ticked off 

Not that 
ways follows this kind of revelation 

that’s one of the Auditor General 
grievances He thinks blunders 
treated far too lightly in the publ 


disciplinary action 


Serv ice 

A few years ago an auditor wa 
making a routine check of revenue 
vouchers when he noticed one that 
struck him as odd. It was a payment 
of $12,000 to the government by Im 
perial Oil Limited for 355,000 gallons 
of oil 

The auditor wondered why Imperia 
Oil should buy oil from National De 
fense. He also wondered why the price 
should be less than four cents a gallon 
So he asked for the file, and then the 
whole story came out 

A private at Fort Churchill had 
turned the wrong valve, and inadve: 


tently pumped six thousand gallons of 











“Don't be alarmed — just taking the sitter home 
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»ctane gasoline into a tank which 
19,000 gallons of fuel oil. The 
ire was useless for the purposes of 
ingredient. Imperial Oil offered 
it back for $35,000 if the govern- 
would pay the freight to Regina, 
100 National Defense accepted 
urgain and Imperial Oil paid the 
ence between the purchase price 
he freight bill; hence the revenue 
for $12,000 which had attracted 
uditor’s attention. The net cost 
he Treasury of the whole trans 
n was $80,000 
thing had been done about the 
ke except that the man who made 
d been promoted from private t 
»ral as a reward for his honesty in 
ting the incident at once. 
Vhen External Affairs acquired 
ience for the Canadian High Com 
sioner in London in 1950, it paid 
nty-two thousand pounds for the 
xpired portion of a ground lease 
h had thirty-two years to run 
building had been badly bombed 
repairs were estimated at $65,000 
War Damage Commission was ex 
ted to pay $40,000 of this, so the 
cost to the Canadian taxpayer for 
irs would be only $25,000 
In fact. the War Damage Commis 
n’s award turned out to be smaller 
n expected while the repair bill was 
ch larger. Altogether the work on 
High Commissioner’s residence cost 
0,000 over and above the amount 
d for the lease. The Auditor Gen 
reported that a grand total of 
000 had been spent on a piece 
property on which Canada’s lease 
res in 1982. So far as he knows 
ng was evel done about this curi 
piece of business judgment 
Sometimes the complaint concerns 
her error nor impropriety, but 
pl in action which the Audito1 
eral thinks parliament did not 
orize 
Last year Jimmy Sinclair, the bright 
ng Minister of Fisheries, wanted to 
rid of a surplus of salt cod before 
knocked the bottom out of the 
ket Canada has become famed 
ljonating salt cod to charity cam 
ens for the relief of disasters abroad 


there were no disasters available 


ie moment 
D. Howe to have the unsaleable 
bought by the Canadian Commer 
Corporation, a Crown company set 
o develop international trade 
CC bought a half-million dollars 
tt An earthquake in Greece came 
ind Canada promptly donated 
10,000 in salt cod to the victims but 
he end of the year CCC still had 
ly $300,000 tied up in fish It 
rted that this investment had been 
ie on the understanding that if the 
oration couldn’t dispose of all its 
the Department of Fisheries would 
ke it off your hands’’ as soon as 


Sinclair persuaded 


liament voted supplementary est! 
tes 

Sellar mentioned this as an example 
one of his pet dislikes, the use of 
wn corporation funds to bypass 
rliament. Since he also managed to 
ike it appear that young Jimmy 
nelair had sold a bill of goods to the 
eteran C. D. Howe, he probably fore 
illed any repetition of this particular 
vice 

Sellar tilts at 
igons and windmills without ever 


all these assorted 


iving his large bare corner office on 
he ground floor of the Justice Building 

block away from Parliament Hill 

He himself never sees the inside of 
the books of any department His 
office doesn’t contain a filing cabinet, 
i card index or even a desk Sur 
rounded by a double row of signed 
photographs of ministers, deputy min 
isters, ambassadors and other bigwigs, 
he sits at an oak table in the middle 
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of the room As often as not, what 


; ment departments 
he’s doing is reading the newspaper 
few Ottawans keep a closer eye on 


examine everything 


checks here and there skimming over 





They don't try to sorted the whole « | service Lh 
Chey make spot supervisors then take up to Sellar, fo 


final decision, what they consider to be 


lhe Times, the Manchester Guardian. one division and plunging deep int« the sticky problems 
the Economist and a similar range of inother No section head ever knows Chere was a time, before Sellar’s day 
( anadian and U.S. publications n advance whether or not his will be when everything however smal! had to 
“From November to the end of the section to get the full treatment go up to the auditor general No 
February I might as well not be hese auditors spend most of the nember of his staff was permitted to 
he re at all,”’ Sellar explains cheerfully time actually roaming through other sive a fiendie cr infweel tin to the 
That’s the season when one vear’s government offices their own are department under scrutiny errors 
reports are all in, and the next set merely places to hang their hats and nvolving less than ten dollars would 
barely begun keep a secretary to answer the tel be the subject of an “unofficial” lette: 
While he sits and reads the paper, his phone. Whatever they find they report from the auditor gener to the par 
hundred-odd accountants are browsing to a supervisor, one for each of five ticular division concerned re thar 
through the books of various govern nain divisions into which they | é ten dollar eant an “offic 


For High School Graduates 


LEADERSHIP 


and college education 


To maintain the high quality of our 

Forces, there is a continuing need for 
well-qualified officers in all three services 

To help meet this requirement, the Regular Officer 
Training Plan has been established. 


Under this plan qualified high school graduates of good 
character and standing may receive college education 


anda 





leadership training to qualify for a commission through 
the Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont., Royal Roads 


Victoria, B.C., College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, 





an, P.Q r a designated Canadian 








You will receive $55 
At a Service Col 
f you attend a university you will receive an additional 


00 per month throughout the year 
»ge you will be provided with room and board 





$65.00 a month for living expenses while at the university. In either 
case, tuition, books and instruments are provided at Government 

expense. During the summer m 
the Service of your choice. On completion of 





nths you live train with 








idemic training, you 
embark upon your career as a regular force officer 


Applicants must have Senior Matriculation or equivalent 
except for College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, where the requirement 
is Junior Matricul Age limits for Collége Militaire Royal de 
Saint-Jean are 16 to 20 on Ist January, 1955, for all others 16 to 21 
on lst January, 1955. Applicants must be single, physically fit, 
and meet officer selection standards 








For full information, write to the Regular Officer T 
Plan Selection Board, National Defence Headquarters, 


Ottawa, or to any of the following 


raining 


The Registrar, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont. 
The Registrar, Royal Roads, Victoria, B.C. 

The Registrar, Collége Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, 
Saint-Jean, P.Q. 


Or to a Service representative at your university. 
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an outsider 





Sellar deployed his auditors through all government departments. 
He told them to stop niggling about trifles and act like humans. 


munication to the deputy minister. In 
practice, these blasts from Mount Sinai 


used to go unanswered for months at 


1 time, and seldom led to any action 

Sellar introduced a_ different ap- 
proach when he took over the job 
in 1940. He found the auditor general’s 


staff concentrated in one place, poring 
over bills and vouchers sent in by the 


various departments—the auditor gen 


eral then insisted on receiving the 
original no copies accepted of every 
bill sent to the government, and his 


clerks laboriously copied them by hand 
ledgers It meant a 
complete duplicate set of public ac 
counts, and required anywhere from 
three to eight copies of every voucher 
more than ten 
subject to a 


into enormous 


Every 
thousand dollars 
pre-audit, and departments were not 
illowed to issue cheques for more than 
that amount. Since it often took three 
xr four days to complete the pre-audit 


payment of 
was 


on a single item, the delay imposed on 
government business was staggering 
[he Auditor General’s Report used 
every merchant who 
did business the government, 
stating the commodity the 
quantity, and the amount paid for it 
Items like this were commonplace in 


to list by name 
with 


supplied, 


the 1930s and earlier: 


Canada Law Journal Co., Toronto, 


two copies index to Railway Acts . $2.30 
“Cox, George, Ottawa, 
cleaning and repairing stamps. . $4.00” 


Every salaried employee of the gov 
was listed by name, with the 
received. Today that would 
and forty thousand 
Even in prewar days, 
when the national budget was about 
one ninth its dollars, 
t meant the Auditor General’s Report 
ran to two volumes each three or four 
inches thick. 

Sellar’s very first report was only one 


ernment 
amount he 
hundred 


separate entries 


mean i 


present size in 


volume; he has since cut the document 
down to pamphlet size, usually bound 
with the Public Accounts like an appen- 
1ix He deployed men the 
departments they were examining, told 


his into 
them to stop niggling about trivialities 
ind behave like human beings 

One reason Sellar changed the system 
was that he was an insider. For nine 
years before he got his present appoint- 
nent he had been Comptroller of the 
the man in charge of check- 


lreasury, 
ing expenditures before they are 
He knew how the general's 
machine worked, and how it could be 


made 
auditor 


ey ided 
‘‘When I had to put through some- 
thing a bit political—nothing illegal, 


you understand, just something they 
didn’t want publicized too much—I 
would always contrive to get the 
iuditor general thoroughly absorbed 


in some small irregularity that didn’t 
imount to a row of pins. While he 
writing letters about that, we'd 
put the other item through.” 

In another sense though, Sellar was 
who'd got into the 
less by accident Before he 
a civil servant he had been a 
reporter, soldier, lawyer, night watch- 
man, editor, and private secretary to 
the minister of finance, in that order. 
He had never at any time been or 
intended to be an accountant. 

Though he has spent a good deal of 
his career annoying Liberal govern- 
ments, Sellar is about as close as a 
man can be to being a congenital Grit. 
His father, Robert Sellar, was sent 
down to the Eastern Townships of 


was 


job 
more or 
became 


Quebec in 1863 by George Brown’s old 
Toronto Globe, the organ of the Clear 
Grit Party He was to found the 
Huntingdon Gleaner as a kind of mis- 
sionary enterprise lighting a candle of 
Liberalism in the dark Conservative 
wilderness of Quebec. Sellar the elder 
performed this duty so faithfully that 
times, in the years before 
victory of 1896, infuriated 
his printing shop and 
burn it down. 


several 

Laurier’s 
mobs_ stoned 
threatened to 

By the time Watson 

1894 these rugged days 
Laurier’s triumph was imminent, and 
Liberalism in Quebec became not only 
Growing up 


born in 
over. 


was 
were 


respectable but epidemic 
to work on his father’s paper as a cub 
reporter before World War I, Watson 
could be a hereditary Liberal without 
ever feeling himself a crusader or even 
a heretic. 


He Sets His Own Salary 

After he got back from 
1919 he decided to study law, took one 
of the accelerated offered to 
veterans, and started practice with a 


overseas In 


courses 


legal firm in Regina. After a year his 
health broke down The do« tor pre- 
scribed a long, complete rest. Sellar 
had no money, but he went to Van 
couver and took a job as a night 
watchman—he still recommends this 
as a poor man’s rest cure. Then his 


elder brother died, and Sellar was called 
back to Huntingdon to take charge of 
the family newspaper 

He hadn’t been home very long when 
he was offered the job of private sec- 
retary to the Liberal Minister of 
Finance, Hon. James Robb. The three- 
than 


new 


thousand-dollar salary was more 
Sellar was paying himself as editor and 


publisher of the Huntingdon Gleaner, 


so he took the job and turned the 
newspaper over to his younger brother 
Adam Adam still runs it, but in- 
tends soon to turn it over to the third 
generation, Watson Sellar’s twenty- 
three-year-old son 

Just before Robb died in 1929, a 
scandal came to light in the Depart- 
ment of Finance Funds had been 
misappropriated There were some 


abrupt changes in the upper reaches 
of the department, and Sellar was asked 
to take over as acting deputy minister 
to tidy up the mess. He was still there 
when the 1930 election tossed the Lib 
erals out of office 

Sellar asked for an interview with the 
Prime Minister who was his own 


new 
Minister of Finance, R. B. Bennett 
‘“‘When you want my resignation,” 


he said, “‘I have it all written out 
‘“‘Why should I want your resigna 
tion?’’ R. B. harrumphed 
“‘Because I’m a political appointee,” 


Sellar answered. “I’m not a civil 
servant; I’m only in this job by 
accident, and even if you wanted to 


appoint me I’m not qualified to fill it 
permanently.” 


This wasn’t the kind of talk a 
new prime minister heard every day, 
and Bennett liked it. He kept Sellar 


on through the reorganization period, 
asked his help in drafting a new Con- 
solidated Revenue and Audit Act. This 
act created a new job, Comptroller of 
the Treasury. Bennett appointed Sellar 
to the job and told him to write in 
his own salary. Sellar wrote in nine 
thousand dollars, and Bennett passed 
it without a word. 

For the rest of the Bennett regime 
and the first term of Mackenzie King’s 
return, Sellar remained comptroller. 
Thus he already had a pretty thor- 
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ough acquaintance with the machinery 
of government finance when Mackenzie 
King appointed him to his present job 
in 1939. He hadn’t turned into an 
accountant, but he had a lot of useful 
experience to help him distinguish be 

tween the important and the trivial 


He applies that experience ag his 
department gets busier and _ busier 
through spring and summer to the 


grand climax of actually writing the 
Auditor General’s Report normally 
ready for tabling by autumn, and given 
to the House of Commons soon after 
parliament assembles 

Through Sellar’s office from morning 
to night files a parade of divisional 
supervisors, each with hard 
cases. Whether to pass or not to pass 
this particular item; whether or not the 
estimates stretched to 
that unforeseen expenditure; whether 
this dispute with a department’s ac- 
countants is worth mentioning in the 
report, or whether it should be dropped 

Sellar’s job is to listen, chew on it 


a slate of 


can be justify 


and say yes or no 

He tries to limit his men’s attention 
to matters large enough to be worth 
while 
the civil servant in a western town who 
kept his whole staff working all night 
because his books were seven cents out 
The culprit confessed this 


One of his horror stories is about 


of balance 


enormity to the auditor when he ar 

rived, and got a sharp scolding fo 

wasting all that time for seven cents 
On the other hand, Sellar doesn’t 


forget that small things can sometimes 


Eves 








the feeling of fatigue seems to 
float away. Try it today. Murine 
makes your eyes feel good! 
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to big things. That scandal in 
Department of Finance in 1929, 
h indirectly led Sellar into the job 
olds today, was exposed because 
»f books was out of balance by 
n cents 


things and small, Sellar tries 

t a clear idea of what the physical 
on is, what the 
etimes the 


figures mean 
most straightforward 
s represent a pure waste of money, 
table only on the spot 
luring the war the RCAF 
which to 
The soundproofing 


built 
iproof rooms in train 
ess operators 
il was expensive, but it seemed 
ssary 
iter, when the operators left the 
| for sea duty, they found they 
to work in the midst of a great 
ter: they couldn’t hear at all until 
learned all over again to listen 
the code through a screen of irrele 
nt noise. Apprised of this defect in 
training methods, the RCAF pro- 
ded to cut holes in the soundproof 
»yms, so that the outside noises would 
e some approximation of conditions 
r trainees would meet at sea 
‘his routine had been going on for 
ne time before one of Sellar’s audi- 
rs noticed that the RCAF was still 
sing the costly soundproofing material 
led for in the original specifications, 
en though it was then chopping holes 
the walls to keep them from being 
indproof. This matter never got 
any Auditor General’s Report 
he auditor merely mentioned it to 
AF accountants, who mentioned it 
RCAF architects and 
somewhat red-faced 
ecifications for 


engineers 
altered the 
wireless training 
mS 
Standard regulations for stores ac- 
sunting in the armed services allow 
n overage of one item to be balanced 
igainst a shortage of another, provided 
1e items are “‘of a similar generic 
iding.”’ In the ordnance depot out- 
le Montreal, an auditor turned up 
ne such pair: 
lhe shortage was “‘one boat, rowing”’ 
ilue $300. It was solemnly balanced 
with a conversion voucher by ‘‘one 
gravy.’ A later entry showed 
t the “‘one boat, gravy”’ had been 
tten off because of a broken handle 
Army accountants had that conver 
voucher framed, and hung it on 
wall as a horrible example 
apparent 


in the other hand, some 
rs or anomalies turn out on inspec 
to be perfectly sensible. One of 
concerns an 


ir’s favorite stories 


lent in the Bennett regime 


vas Comptroller of the Treasury 


when 


hn economy measure someone sug 
ted a close check on telephone Ss in 
ernment Sellar was told 
ve the switchboard girls list every 


offices 
to each government local for a 
night 

I iveraged 
indred calls a day, another that 
Prime Minister 
tele- 


ey found one local that 


rage d only one eall 
nett told Sellar to remove the 
yne that got only one call, and put 
nto the office that was getting a 
ndred calls 

I'd like to 
ting, sir,” 

yne with the hundred calls is in the 
blic Works Department, and _ the 
applications for snow-shovel 


have 


that orde1 
Sellar I 


replied i he 


IS are 


g jobs—though in fact no jobs are 
en out by that office As for the 
hone with the one call a day, I'd want 
tten authority before I took away 


office te lephone of the Chief Justice 
Canada.” 
Prime Minister looked at 
ind uttered a rather trite remark 
Sellar fond of 


;UuotINg: 


sennett 
nevertheless is 


which 


‘Figures don’t mean a thing unless 
you know what's behind them.”’ — 
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The Importance of 
Being Wet 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 21 





as you get older 
eye and 


so that the sparkling 


dewy skin of youth 
way to the bleariness ind dry 
ment of old age 
shrivel up like 


away 


or" 


parch 
until at last you 


i wilted plant and fade 
And to make the whole business 
complicated and difficult. you 
have to keep the 


more 
System operating at 
certain critica temperature, neither 
too hot nor too cold You need more 
water or this than for other purposes 
for only by water evaporating from the 
body can enough heat be removed 
sufficiently fast for you to stay alive 

Keeping the body it the 


temperature is not 


proper! 
a simple problem 
though most of the time we 
fairly well. As in a modern industrial 
plant, the cooling system is most elabo 


manage 


includ 
can stand cold much better 
Our 
normal body temperature, for instance 


rate. Asa rule most creatures 
ing man 
than they can bear excessive heat 


is 93.6 degrees Fahrenheit but if it rises 
to 108 degrees we automatically die 
simply because the substance of which 
we are made begins to undergo the kind 
ot 


start to boil it 


change we see in egg white when we 
Somewhere in our distant past we 
have become adjusted to tropical heat, 
but not without difficulty and with only 
a narrow margin of safety Our tem 
perature can drop to 68 degrees, how 
ever, without doing much harn We 
would be pretty well unconscious and 
unable to move, but we wouldn’t die 
and we would regain our activity as 
our temperature rose again Every 
thing just slows down as the tempera 
ture drops, and this is why surgeons 


sometimes ‘“‘freeze’’ or cool the body 
of a patient before a heart operation so 


that the flow of blood is reduced 
Keeping Cool is Hard Work 


The main trouble is that even when 
sitting down with our feet up 
Most of 


our muscles are never fully relaxed and 


we are 


we are still producing heat 


as long as any muscle tension persists 
is long as any oxidation processes go 


on in any of our tissues, we are burning 


oxygen and thus producing heat As 
long as we live we are in fact burning 


is steadily as any flame sometimes 
fast, sometimes slowly according to the 
circumstances of the moment 

Che difference is that if we get too 
hot the flame goes out Somehow the 


excess heat must be removed from the 


body Evaporation from the skin in 
the form of heat and moisture breathed 
from the lungs is the chief means by 
which we accon plish this For a lot 





of heat is lost when water changes fr 
liquid to 


as long as sweat evaporates heat will 


ipor during evaporation, and 


be removed fron the body surface 


Any time you wet your finger and 
| 


hold it up in the air to feel which w 


the wind is blowing, you prove the 


principle, for the moisture evaporates 
fastest on the side receiving the breeze 
and you feel that side of your finger get 
cold is heat is lost 

In a hot climate, even when you re 
resting, your evaporating system has to 


work hard to keep you cool enough to 
stay alive sitting still at 0 degrees 
shade with the 


which is that 


whether n sun ol! 

humidity at 40 percent 

of a nice dry summer day , mar 

nearly three pints of sweat every hour 

It is not surprising you like to have 

your side 
) 


much less 


a tall glass on the table by 


You may ot 
fortunate and have to cut the grass nv 


W ork- 


course he 


matter how hot the afternoon 
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ROYAL 
CANADIAN 
MOUNTED 
POLICE 


Are seeking Instrumentalists 


for their Bands at Ottawa, Ontario 


and Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Young men, who are single and between the ages of 
18 and 30 vears. are eligible for consideration provided 
they can play one or more of the following instruments 
Flute, Oboe, 


Trumpet, Trombone, 


French Horn. Cornet, 


Bass, String Bass and Percussion. 


Bassoon, Clarinet, 


For full information write direct to 
The Commissioner 


R.C.M, POLICE, OTTAWA, ONTARIO. 
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To Avoid Loss! 


Camp—Cottage—Train—Bus—Boat... wherever 
you go, and however you go, mark all clothing 
and belongings, for positive identification. 


ORDER EARLY FROM YOUR DEALER, OR 


Casfis)— Belleville 15 Ontario 


CASH’S 3 dor. $1.80, 9% doz. $3.00 NO-SO CEMENT 
NAMES | 6 dor. $2.40, 12 doz. $3.50 per tube 35 


DoS 


gardening jobs 


in | operation 
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BOLENS W3 
ROTARY TILLERS 


do the work... You 
have the fun 


| thout toil! Completely prepare your 
varde for planting in one operatior 
crease your crop yield while building up 
fertility in your soil. Tines are positively 
‘uaranteed against breakage. BOLENS 
M-E ROTARY TILLERS are available 
from 214 to 6 horsepower with attach- 
nents for mowing, seeding, hauling, snow 
plowing ind many other year around 
jobs Do your gardening and mainte 
ince this better and easier way 


America’s Finest Outdoor Power Equipment 
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te 
POWER MOWERS 
9 Models 









oe 
GARDEN TRACTORS 
9 Models 





CHAIN SAWS 
6 Sizes 
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sweat a gallon an hour tf you 


You car 


ing at the same temperature, which is 
not unusual when you are standing in 
the sun, and with the humidity at 35 
percent, you can lose nearly half a gal- 
lon of sweat ina half hour. You cannot 
keep up the pace without drinking gal 
lons of water to maintain such a liquid 
In any case, such exertion 
If you are 


turnover. 
is bad for your heart over 


forty, leave the lawnmower in the shed 


no matter how much the long grass 
innoys you 
On a humid day, with the air 


virtually saturated with moisture, you 


begin to sweat when the air tempera 


ture is only 80 degrees, and at 93 
d grees, still several degrees below 
your body temperature, the whole 
body is covered with sweat Water 


drips from the surface and perspiration 
fails to do its work of cooling the skin 
At this point, if the 
without 


by evaporation 
a drop 
in humidity, and you 
had best start looking for a cooler spot 


air temperature rises 


trouble is near 


Sweat, however, is not only water 
It is a salt solution and as it evaporates 
and cools you off it leaves a deposit 
of salt on the skin. Days may pass 


before you have obtained enough salt 
from your food to restore the salt lost 
in this way and if you drink too much 
water too soon to compensate for loss 
the may well be a 

the This 


result 
blood 


of water, 


dilution of doesn't 


do you much harm but certainly does 
not help you to move around in your 
usual lively fashion You are likely 
to- become literally waterlogged for a 


day or two, both mentally and physi 


cally. Asa rule, however, the kidneys 
can take care of any such excess of 
water, and after a single large drink 


the kidneys generally are working at 
their maximum efficiency within thirty 
minutes, and within an hour or 
is back in water balance 
drinkers can 
bottles in three 


so the 
body 

Record beer 
from fifteen to twenty 
hours, but they end the evening excess 
ively hydrated—that nearly 
half the water is still in the body when 
the Beer quenches thirst 
because so much of it is water and there 
little alcohol, alcohol 
would stimulate the kidneys to over 
work and remove more water from the 
blood than is necessary. Unless whisky 
is diluted it only makes a man thirstier 
than before because he loses more water 
than he has taken in 

Nothing is more vital to our welfare 


consume 


is to say, 


bar closes. 
for 


more 


is so 


than the action of our kidneys, and 
few organs in the body tell us quite 
so much about our ancient past If 
they should fail to function we would 
soon pass into a coma, as poisonous 
substances accumulate in the blood, 
ind we would die within a short time 
ilthough we can get along with one 
kidney almost as well as with two 


Sweating and lung ventilation take care 
of our temperature but it is our kidneys 
primarily in control of the 
our and 


that are 
internal 
organs, although they appear to have 
played contradictory roles during our 
long evolutionary history. 


wetness of tissues 


mou 





your 


the lawn when humidity’s high galion 


It is not at all unusual for a structure 
that was originally devised for one pur 
pose to be made over to cope with a 
new situation. The limbs of all four- 
footed creatures, for instance, evolved 
in the first place for propelling the 
body through water. They were origi 
nally fins and their conversion to legs 
and feet for walking on mud and dry 
land was a_long-drawn-out 
during the age of the coal forests when 
the the 
tinents became ever more shallow and 
The ear passage, which is 
the down to the 
throat 


pre CceSS 


fresh-water systems of con 
stagnant 
continuous all way 
back of the 
thin and easily ruptured eardrum 


originally one of a series of gill passages 


except for the 
was 


fish use for 
abandoned 


such as all 
When the 
gills were unemployed, one pair was 
retained and conducting the 
sound vibrations of the air to the organs 


respiration 


water was ind 


used for 


of hearing 

The history of the kidneys has been 
just as complicated. They were formed 
in the first place to get rid of a super 
fluity of the body and then 
later on were called upon to retain 
water in the body And at all 
they have been required to filter out 
poisonous waste substances produced 
by the and 
activity of 


water in 


times 


and tear general 


body 


wear 
the 


Kidneys Were Once Bailers 


First and foremost the kidneys are 
filters Foremost because they were 
originally filters before they became 


anything else, and first because filtering 
the blood the first 
do. The early life of this planet seems 


is still thing they 


to have been within the sea and no 
where else, and the very sea _ salts 
entered into the nature of living sub 
stance. There was as much salt and 
the same kinds of salts in the tissues 
of animals as in the water in which 
they lived, and for those that never 
left the sea, this is the way it still 
is But some of the more adven- 
turous creatures entered the fresh 
water streams and lakes where water 
was still water but no longer salt The 


result was what a simple chemical 


experiment shows: fresh water seeped 
into the living system as the result of 
the the 
blood and tissues, tending to destroy 
life by making it Most 
creatures suddenly transferred to 
They 


osmosis produced by salts in 
waterlogged 
sea 
fresh water die at once 
diluted to death 

Our early backboned 
took care of the 
evolving kidneys that acted simply as 
In their own special way they 


bec ome 


ancestors, how 
ever, situation by 
bailers 
pumped the excess of water out of the 
blood as fast as the water seeped into 
the body through the lining of the skin, 
gills and digestive canal, so as to keep 
the salt solution in the 
proper strength As the 
round and round some of it is directed 
through the kidneys where 
filtered out of it Waste 
are filtered out during the same process, 


body at its 


blood goes 


water 1s 


substances 
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Too much water is as bad for 


svstem as 







little A 
about 


too 





1 day is 





so that the kidneys automatically se: 
as a purification system as well as wate 


removers. In the course of a day, as 


the blood continually circulates, an 
enormous amount of water may be 
extracted from the blood and as long 


as the animal is one that lives in fres} 
water, this is all to the good 

Yet one thing leads to another 
the fresh-water world was abandoned 
by some in favor of the land. Then 
the problem was reversed, for when 


ind 


thoroughly saturated creature leave 
the water for dry land, the difficulty 

to stay wet inside and not to shrivel uj} 
like a Water 
nitely precious instead of being some 
what overwhelming and since kidneys 
are not like a machine that can be put 
into reverse, something new had to be 
added. Now in all land animals, includ 
man, the action of the kidney 

It filters out water and wast« 
In fact our kidney 
the blood at the 
nearly forty-eight 
would 


mummy becomes infi 


ing 
twofold. 
products as before 

filter out of 
astonishing 
day, 
drain us almost as fast as if we had had 


water 
rate of 
gallons a which obviously 
our throats cut 

Clearly 
sides the filtration process, for actually 
we lose only about three pints of water 
a day through the action of our kidneys 
What happens to the rest? 
is simple enough but very effective. As 
the filtered fluid drains down the in 
numerable fine tubes within the 
of the kidneys, most of the water, salts 


something else goes on be 


The process 


mass 


and sugar it contains are drawn back 
into the blood channels. Only a small 


quantity of water, some salt, and most 
of the 
allowed to pass on to become the urine 


poisonous waste substances aré 


What oil-refinery engineer would or 
could devise a scheme whereby he 
threw out all the oil sixteen times a 
day and grabbed back all but the 


impurities before it could reach the 


loss of only eight 


Yet in principle 


ground, with a 
cent of the crude oil? 


per 


and efficiency this is what our kid 
neys do. 
Some animals, however, have gone 


further in this matter than have others 
The kangaroo rats who live contentedly 
in most of the earth’s deserts are by 
far the most amazing in their seeming 
independence of any supply of water 
They are small rodents with a long 
tufted tail and with 
they jump in the manner of a kangaroo 
and they are able to 
duce and nurse their young on a diet 


long legs which 


grow and repro 
of dry grain or oatmeal which contains 


Nor 
and in 


only five to ten percent moisture 
they do not drink at all 
captivity have to be taught to do so 
Their kidneys recapture almost all the 
water filtered from the blood and work 
four 


mally 


as effectively as in 
either man or dogs. They are the only 
land record able to drink 
sea water to advantage, although they 
dislike the taste. 

The sea is somewhat paradoxical. A 


almost times 


animals on 


man can as readily die of thirst adrift 
on the ocean as he can in a desert 
Drinking sea water makes matters 
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ead of better, for sea salts 

til n our veins as they do in 
every animal that has eve: 
difficulty lies in the matter 


ration. Either the seas have 
he ore concentrated since our 
lic westors left them or, in the 
off idjust to fresh water, a 


se was reached and a cer 

int of dilution was tolerated, 

; something of both. How 

s, the fact remains that while 

the same kinds of salts in the 

of ratio one to another still 

n our blood, their total con- 

is only about one third that 

ter as it now exists. Conse 

when we drink sea water, it 

ch saltier than ourselves that 

f water leaving our stomach 

stine and entering the blood, 

W drawn from the blood by the 

st solution and we are worse off 

th efore. It will not quench thirst 

ind drinking large amounts leads final 
idness and death 

were a military flyer during 


the r and had to make a forced 

g far out to sea, you probably 
h portable de-salting kit with you 
wl would have squeezed the salts 


enough sea water to keep 
é Actually, while the tech- 
new, the idea was employed 
back as the sixteenth century 
Richard Hawkins, sailing for the 
glory of Queen Bess, distilled 
iter from sea water on board 
d-Atlanti« 


throom Civilization 


ou do not have to come down 
ean or go swimming at the 
to get the taste and effects of 
For the sea has many times 
flowed across the continent, joining the 
Gi f Mexico with the Arctic Ocean 
1 ing great deposits of salt when 
ever it slowly evaporated. The deep 
ers of sodium chloride, almost pure 
salt, beneath the surface of Al 
m re evidence of shallow seas of 
lor o. But the magnesium sulphate 
NI vas also part of the same seas, 
the same as Epsom salts, came 
olution sooner since it is less 
nd thus lies at a different level, 
t now flavors the drinking 
that elevated province 
nuch water you as an indi- 
1eed in order to stay alive and 
depends somewhat on your size 
ind occupation, but whatever 
greater part is used for sweat 
the skin and the surfaces of 
igs and only a small part for 
operation A quart of water 
ikes care of the kidneys under 
litions, for with this surplus 
n carry on their 
but soldiers, for 
1 in ordinary routine military 


essential 


instance 


quarts simply to replace what lost 
| } s los 
by swe ating That is to say an act é 
man requires about 


of 


1 gallon ind a nal 
water per day just to keep his syste 
working Most of it he has to drink 


though some of it is in the food hw 


eats Such is the basic requirement 


scarce it may ses 


and where water is 


quite a lot Over and above this we 
use a certain UNL Of water for se« 
ondary or perhaps luxurious | irposes 
For most people onsidering out 
sedentary wavs of life. seo nething less 
than a gallon of water a day is imple 


to Keep us comfortably alive but it 


would not Keep us clean and we would 


have to live very differently fro the 
manner we ike more o! less to! 
granted 

lo i great extent tne particular 


vilization of North America, at least 
is expressed by Canada and the United 
States, is a « lization of the bathroom 
and kitchen, with a car attached to 
every family lake all this away and 
our standard of living becomes indis 
tinguishable from that of Europe. Yet 
it requires a tremendous amount of 
water to Kee] it going The two or 
three hundred gallons of water we eax h 
drink during the course of a year is 
a small part of it, for on an average 


we each consume about fifteen thou 
sand gallons a year just in the course 
of cooking, washing and laundering 

And all this is simply water as water 
It doesn’t include the water used to 
process other substances we re gard as 
equally necessary for our welfare Five 


gallons are used to process every gallon 


of milk, ten gallons for every gallon 
of gasoline, eighty gallons for every 


kilowatt-hour of electricity that we use 
three hundred gallons for 


gi 


1 pound of 


synthetic rubber, sixty-five thousand 
gallons for a ton of steel 
Put it all together, the 


drink and eat, the water that runs down 


water you 
the household drains, the water used 
in making the things you think you 
need, the water used in supplying the 
power you feel you simply must have 
the water used to irrigate the vege 
tables and fruit you consume, and you 


get the staggering total of close to two 


thousand gallons a person daily In 
1 week’s time that amounts to a 
fair-sized swimming pool. In an indi 


vidual’s lifetime the water he used 


would form a lake a mile across and 
deep enough to sail on 


Me xican 


Indian carrying water in an earthen 


It is a far cry from the 


ware pitche ind bathing in a steam 
sweat bath just to conserve the precious 
stuff. Yet that isa more fitting attitude 
toward what is possibly the most re 


markable substance in the universe and 
the one that is the fabric of everything 
that lives The fact that Canada 
ippears to have more fresh water to 
play with than has any other country 


on the earth should make us all the 
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You just can't find a more comfortable shoe 
than SPORTSMAN by Duchaine because 
SPORTSMAN Shoes have built-in Fit- 


Zone comfort. 






And you can't beat them for looks ! 
Wear SPORTSMAN Shoes for that 


“wonderful feeling” ! 










THE SPORTSMAN Shoe 
SIRE $12.95 to $20 
SHOES FOR MEN 
LUDGER DUCHAINE INC., QUEBEC, CANADA 
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External Affairs’ rejoinder is that 
the political adv ntages outweigh the 
financial and military costs. For one 
thing, Britain and the European allies 
vould be reminded that North America 
oo is a NATO front and not merely 

supply base something they have 


been extremely loathe to see 
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that NATO 
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ONE POINT on which all depart 
ments of government agree This is 
not a manpower problen Not yet 
anyway 


Canada’s Army has difficulty recruit- 
ing enough of the right type of man, 
but the Royal Canadian Air Force has 
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qualifications than the Air Force is able 
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to acc ept 





to the nm nbdDer I Vv nteers aval able 
it the Air Force hasn’t yet had 
ecasion to find 1t what the lmit 
s Sx r. it has had no trouble finding 
enoug! en for the amount or alr 
power Canada has thought it necessary 
or wine t for 
Ever - wart ‘ RCA recruiting 
officers don’t ik nscr n for 
r th r ndirect enefits The y 
concede wher € Ar s con- 
Scripting ¢ dies. the rF rce W nave 
= K refugees fr r ser ice 
na = A = hye Die t ie é 
~ r r = risis ' 
r sug < Air tf r ~ 
x ] r need nscr = 
: Se k 
ds i 
k scr 
Canad b r s g 
steruiza Y r 
N THI ss S 
} ‘ 
Kr sé 5 g 
S 
S ’ cc 
' . 
SSI S 
( < [QF 
" SS 
5 ( < 
i | 
7 7 , vi 
1 ~ 1G 
S S SFSR Rus 
~ ; Ic st R } 
ake e T SSR } 
70.374 & S Qo 7f 
‘ n ‘ 
¢ ed | + he 
< ( rty 
¢ n 
( a lé = ~ ‘ 
j 
j 
A lé | A 
T 7 Me ~ 
) ‘ Stel ] S 
} + 
| 1 r | S 
n S et |} hass 
Hoy 
The } , es 
ther ndid s oO ‘ wished 
) } d Or perhaps 
” just ssed off ‘ es of 
andidates for wh« the sh 
to vote.’ 
Was that the same as what a Car 
dian would S ed b ) 
I do not kn 4 It nk ert s yes 
those would be spoiled ballots * 





CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS ? 
Be sure to notify us at least six 
otherwise 
Give 


us both old and new addresses 


weeks in aovance 


you will likely miss copies 


— attach one of your present 
address labels if convenient 
Write to: 

Manager, Subscription Department 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ontario 














eee) 











~orrmaee 


s3a oor 


dye-it- 
yourself 
with 


TINTEX 





eee shee me gee 





Choose from over 30 exciting colors at 
drug, department and variety stores, 


If you're dyeing to save — Save more with 
all-fabric 


Tel IRB — 
|U5¢ size) 25'size 


World's largest selling Tints and Dyes 














‘Tempting rear’ 





Keiller 


LEMON CHIP 
MARMALADE 


DUNDEE 
MARMALADE 





EE OTT ONE Beare + = 





; = 


i. 
~~ 


“YD 








Should Husbands 
and Wives Take 
Separate Holidays? 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 25 


He took along Plutarch’s Lives, 
which he had been putting off for years 
but couldn’t put off any longer, as well 
as two self-help books called Per- 
sonality With Power Steering, and The 
Well-Adjusted Aministrator, but forgot 
to take along a change of socks, under- 
wear, his glasses and the keys to the 
cottage. He had to break the lock, 
spent one day repairing it, the second 
being sick from some toadstools he 
cooked. On the third he met a fascinat- 
ing little blond divorcée who went for a 
ride with him in his outboard and later. 
helping him to land his gear, dropped 
his outboard into ten feet of water. He 
spent the next day salvaging it, and the 
next he dropped in on his wife 

She, in the meantime, had struck 
up a friendship with a tall cultured 
Englishman who had finally taken her 
to a party and after several drinks of 
lemonade into which he poured some- 
thing that he said jovially would put 
purple pants on it, pouring quite a bit 
more into his own, he drove her home 
He saw her to her cottage, asked her 
frigidly who she was and why she was 
following him, bowed from the waist, 
and did a half gainer over a veranda 
railing. Since then she had spent her 
evenings reading some old magazines 
she had found behind a pile of kindling 


Philandering Is No Danger 


But from the time her husband called 
on her, the prospect brightened. Each 
became absorbed in how the other was 
making out. Her husband would go 
over and peek in her window, come 
back and say, “‘Well, she’s at the jig- 
saw again,” or “had poached eggs for 
supper tonight. Did them a bit too soft 
for me, though.” She used to get a friend 
to report on whether he was sending 
his laundry out or doing it himself 

They had a wonderful time. It was 
nore fun than bird watching. Some- 
times they’d stand on their porches 
waving to one another across the bay 
ind looking a bit like an illustration for 
Finally they moved in with 
They haven't dis- 


i calendar 
yne another again 
issed separate holidays since. 
It’s an odd thing 
sunselors that as soon as they think of 
eparate holidays they think of infi- 
In fact, they have no faith in 
Philandering is neither a 
separate 


about marriage 


lelity 
irriage 
langer nor an objective of 
jlidays. Anybody who’s kept in line 
st because his wife happens to be 
round is going to get away from her 
oner or later 
Taking separate holidays has other 
ore important purposes Besides 
being a valuable experience for people 
vho have become restless about mar- 
ige, a separate vacation is a good 


hing for people who are so satisfied 


with marriage they’re in a coma. Not 
that I’m against people being satisfied 
with marriage. I believe in it I 
believe in being satisfied with our jobs, 
too, but we should get away from them 
now and then. If we don’t, we begin to 
regard events like Miss Whosis using a 
pink requisition instead of a blue one 
as something just slightly less impor- 
tant than a flight to outer space 

In marriage, our sphere of interest 
and activity is apt to get so small that 
we eventually retreat beneath little 
toadstools of mutual approval and 
make small chirping sounds at the rest 
of the world. This is all right for things 
like crickets, but mankind should 
maintain a broader view 

The man who did more than anyone 
else to convince me of the broadening 
effect of separate holidays was a big, 
burly technical-school teacher I once 
lived next to, who spent most of his 
time explaining how he and his wife felt 
about things like germs. His wife, a 
quiet girl with loose golden hair and a 
permanent little smile, sterilized every- 
thing; she washed turkeys in soap and 
water, scrubbed ‘steaks, scalded wine 
glasses, scraped the inside of fish, and 
boiled everything until it fell apart 

“After all, we’re living in a scientific 
age. No use eating germs,”’ her husband 
would explain bluffly 

They were always exchanging quick 
glances about things like garlic, Russia, 
England, finger painting, Lollobrigida, 
television, cocktail bars and bringing 
up children. 

I'd say, “‘“Gave my kids a raise today 
A dollar a week they get now. But 
man! They’re going to work for it or 
I'll cut them down to a dime.”’ 

They’d dart a look at one another 
The woman would look at her shoes, 
smile secretly and shake her head. My 
wife and I wouldn’t know whether she 
thought our kids were funny, that I was 
funny. or that the man she bought her 
shoes from was funny. 

Her husband would finally explain: 
“‘We give Horace five dollars a week, 
but we don’t think an allowance is 
really pay for anything.” 

Horace evidently used to spend it on 
hashish. He’d come up to me and sneer 
in my face, tell me I had two chins and 
they both looked funny and that I 
reminded him of Gerry Muskrat, wind 
up a little diesel engine and let it go at 
my ingrown toenail and while I blinked 
at him through tears ask me why I 
didn’t go home 

His mother and father would say 
“H 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-r-a-c-e! Is that the 
way to talk to Mr. Allen?” 

Horace would curl his lip and say 
““Yes.”’ 

This man never actually organized 
separate holidays but one time he had 
week on 
business in Larder Lake with a moon 
faced, grinning, 


his named Rosy 


to spend a some family 
good-natured aunt of 
who had seven kids 
and ran a boarding house and had been 
disgracing the family since shortly 
after the first gold strike. He came back 
on a Saturday morning when I hap 
pened to be at his house, and, within 


the next hour, put his feet up on the 


Awed Reverie 
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Mais oui! — France in the 
full bloom of summer 
is heavenly! Colorful 
sidewalk cafes blossoming on 
the Champs-Elysees. 
brilliant flowers everywhere 


carts of 


ay evenings in Montmartre— 
gay 8 ad See your travel agent 


now — for free booklets 
and maps, write: Dept. CMM.-2 


what an intoxicating bouquet! 
The provinces, too, welcome you from 
Normandy to the golden Riviera 


US FRENCH GOVERNMENT TOURIST OFFICE 
\ 1170 DRUMMOND STREET, MONTREAL, P. ©. 
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Renowned as the perfect cocktail ingredient, 
of course. But have you tried it ‘‘on the rocks” 
4 with zest of lemon . . . neat, as an aperitif... 
or with mixer and ice, for a long, satisfying drink? 


You must. It’s so right. 


Now imported in the new 35 oz. bottle from 
MARTINI & ROSSI, TORINO, ITALY 
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e, had three beers and half a dozen offer. In other words this guy came out grunts, sneers 
shed oysters, told his wife to buy from under the toadstool of his mar snapping books shut, slamming down 
e garlic and gave Horace a clout on riage and saw another part of the world, plates and making low moaning sounds. 
back of the head that sent his little from another angle that cut his wife Many married couples 
el under three bridges and into a out of the picture. He liked it so well he adjusted to one another that they have 
stayed out in the open. It did him a lot all but lost the faculty 
I vife had been with him on this of good speech They shoule 
hey’d have been so busy exchang ““Anyone who wants a separate holi holidays if for no other reason than to 
cret looks, smiling at their toes day from wife isn’t adjusted to see if they can communicate with their 
little draughts of disapproval marriage,’’ says Doctor Leopold fellow man 
laughingly saying things like I If you ask me, one of the most im A man and wife get up in the morning 
I'll just sterilize this oyster; you portant reasons why we should take and begin walking past one another like 
nd do you that they would separate holidays is that we get too well two bus passengers 
sed Rosy who, in spite of her adjusted to marriage. We get so well egg in a saucepan, pee 
en va f life, had a lot to idjusted that we can communicate by happily, then abruptly says something 
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the spirit of Scotland was 
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like: “End of month tomorrow? Did 


you post it?” 
His wife purses her lips, bends down 


and peers into the pop-up toaster 
nearly shorting it with a curler. S|} 
says, “No Maybe we'll make it 


Record player’s finished.” 

The husband laughs sardonically at 
the egg and says, ““What next?’ 

His wife closes one eye, peers down 
the top of the toast and says, ““That 





right. Blame it on me.” 
They both know exactly what they 
are talking about, but nobody els« 


would, and to go on holidays togethe 
just means coming back in a couple « 
weeks grunting at one another in 
slightly happier tones. 

Another thing, when a man and wif: 
take their holidays together they 
unpack along with their golf clubs 
cases of beer, fishing tackle and frill 
bathing suits all the little feuds and 
annoyances that will make two weeks 
in July the same as any in February 

Last year I rented a cottage next to 
tall brown investment salesman wit 
sleek silver hair and light-blue eye 
who spent most of his two weeks 
far as I could see, quarrelling with h 
wife, a short, square brunette, over hx 
habit of interrupting his stories. Ey 
dently he had been doing this for yea 
The only difference being on holiday 
made was that he glared at her fro 
beneath a sign that read DUNROMIN 





He May Forget the Point 


He’d just get started on a story wh 


she’d say something like: “‘You forg 


the part about his first wife.’’ She 
turn laughing to us and explain, “S| 


used to go to dances in her bare feet 
Her husband would stop, look ov: 
Lake Couchiching at the gulls, cloud 
effects, waving pines and sunset, turr 
to her and whisper: “‘I wasn’t going t 


forget it. That part comes later. N« 
will you let me tell my story?”’ 
His wife would smile at a point ir 


mid-air about three feet in front of her 
He would give her a dirt 
look and go on. “SO 
this man had always 
broke and borrowed a lot of money 
“You should tell them that he 
borrowed from friends,”’ his w 
would say, looking out at the sunset . 
He’d take a drag at his cigarette t 
would make it crackle like hemlo 
and say, ““That’s the point of the st 
We all tell stories our own way. I JUS 
DON’T HAPPEN TO LIKE TEL! 
ING THE POINT OF A STORY 
THE BEGINNING.” 
This sort of thing is no holiday. | 
not particularly blaming his wife 
an unfortunate part of marriage 


nose. last 
as I was sayin 
been ve! 


neve 





his 


men and women get so close to 
another’s faults that they begin 
think of one another as being 
barely capable of making change. W! 


has } 

her | 
draw 
are ol 
niversaries, and the f 
that he’s married, she can’t be blame 
for feeling that he’s going to forget t 
point of a story. 

That’s one of the reasons 
separate holidays: to 
confidence in each other as respons 
human | 3y taking 
holidays each finds that the othe 
survive among other people with« 


for 
years 
things like 
in, the 
occasionally 


a woman, 
twenty-five 
band forget 


his socks 


example 

watching 
what 

dates 


we net 


restore SX 


eInNgS separ 


aid It’s a lot like a man who 
taught his wife to drive: he'll ne 
believe she can do it until she t 


the car out by herself and comes ho 
safely. 

Marriage brings us so close to « 
other it’s like looking at an oil paint 
with our noses about an inch fron 


canvas. All we see is a lot of lum 
With separate holidays we see t! 
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: ; Sad : irs a day, sb: Si separate holidays unless you have pro 
e it n with a white pony tail and Yet enthusiasts like Doctor Leopold wives who complain of not seeing one fessional help,”’ I say all the guy ‘is 
pt eyes, is one of the best- are still coming out with things like: another twenty-four hours a day exist doing is trying to get a free ride some 
_— ed women I know. Yet all she “In a new environment we can dis- only in surveys by marriage experts place All the professional help you 
talk about, for the first twenty cover new facets of one another's per- Most couples in real life don’t go need is to stop reading advice like that 
wn at s of the meal, was the way her sonality.” Most husbands and wives around saying, “Darling, let’s become In fact, it’s because marriage has 
hat’ d carved the turkey. I could already have so many facets exposed to better acquainted.”’ They try to reached the point where people think 
point. After she’d prepared a one another they are contemplating sneak off to bowling alleys, bars, bridal we need professional hel; f we try 
a thy of a bit of ceremony, the hiding in ovens and crawling under showers, afternoon bridges, stag parties wandering off into the hills alone that 
else ist sawed away at it happily, work benches What we want is a and matinees, and if you ask me it husbands and wives should take sepa 
‘they ng and telling stories and leay ing chance to hide from one another, and would be a lot more prac tical and more rate holidays — 
ae rkey looking as if it had been 
r in i by weasels. 
irlie has been carving turkey like 
wift yr ten years,”’ his wife said looking 
they i bit wildly. “Other men can 
ubs but not good old Charlie.” 
rilly it the point is that knowing how to 
and a turkey is not, after all, a basic 
2eks ie, and a few weeks away from her 
“y. sband would get this woman’s mind 
toa 
vit! Not that I’m saying that all hus- 
Ve ds and wives fight. Sometimes the 
a es who have never had a fight in their 
hi s are the ones who need separate 
her days the most 
1 once lived next door to a solid little 
irs built like a soccer ball, who 
Ly nced along giving the impression of 
O1 erpetually kicking goals on life. He’d 
IN me that he was planning on knock- 
i side of his house out and building 
['V rooms, sending his wife for a 
day on Majorca, and settling a 
Me iple of fifty-thousand-dollar annui- 
x i yn his kids. He’d bite the end off a 
i spit it out like a machine gun, 
he his stomach, hoist his chins and 
‘I picked up a nice pair of wing 
ks for supper tonight.” I often 
ud d to wonder what his wife did 
rn One year his wife went away for two 
t eks with a girl friend and I found out. 
wi He fell apart faster in two weeks than 
st movie derelicts do in two years 
in He sagged, grew a short beard, got food 
e! poisoning and began to look like some- 
Ly who has lived too long in banana 
ly ntrv 


found that what his wife did was 
him laced up and full of air, and 
led in the direction of his office 





y morning. Without her, he’d 
ys wake up at noon, no matter how 
' y alarm clocks went off. He didn’t 


v a wing steak from a pot roast and 
und that his wife used to put a note 
is pocket for the butcher, and 
her note in another pocket telling 
what pocket the first note was in 
he trouble was, of course, that both 
guy and his wife had actually 
n to believe the part she had 
up for him. It took separate 
lays to straighten things out. One 
e major precepts of psychology is 
e honest with ourselves. This guy 
dn’t honestly assess himself until 
vife left him on his own. 
eparate holidays never did anyone 
e good. He became quieter and 


re relaxed. From the time his wife | a 

1.e back we used to sit out in our | a THE SEC RET? a new way 
k yards drinking beer and doing meee ee eeeeeeeseeeeees 

thing more brisk than smiling oc- | t “SI -B "f \| fl 
sionally and grunting things like: ; 0 OW rew or me OW avour 
Nice breeze.” 

lhe last thing I happened to see by 
narriage expert on taking separate 
lidays was the remark that if people 
nt separate holidays there’s some- 


ing the matter with their marriage. we Prove it to yourself. 


+ 


[t's a danger signal.”’ 
his is like saying that if you get out * Try them today. 
your car to eat and sleep you don't 
ke driving. Marriage doesn’t provide * Look for the new brews in their new labels. 
erything we need: for instance, it 
loesn’t provide privacy. All of us need 
0 get off by ourselves now and then 
ind take a look at our lives, in fact to 

take a look at our marriages, to which 
nost of us haven’t given any objective | 


os 


te Two years of intensive research 
resulted in this amazing discovery. 
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they marry 
younger 
every year 


It is characteristic of young 
Canadians that they are 
prepared to accept 
responsibility at an early age 
For example, statistics show 
that Canadians are marrying 
younger every year. Today, 
over half the grooms are 
under 25 and nearly two-thirds 
of the brides under 23 
almost 5 years younger than 
the average altar-going couple 
of ten years ago. Such 
responsibility calls for the 
provision of adequate family 
security—the keystone of 
which is life insurance. 
North American Life has 
assisted in meeting the 
insuring publie’s changing 
needs through a highly trained 
agency force. Since 188 
many young Canadians have 
laid firm foundations for 
family security on North 
American Life policies—-with 
policy-owner satisfaction in 

a mutual company 
serving Canadians for more than 

three generations. 


NORTH AMERICAN LIFE 


TORONTO, CANADA 














“ Something makes me feel like a 


Moosehead, Henry, how about you ?” 
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Don’t Let the Child 
Experts Scare You 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19 


really difficult situation. Love, to many 
parents, has been misinterpreted as a 
denial of discipline. The principle of de- 
mand feeding, for instance, has already 
been misinterpreted as meaning that 
the child should be fed whenever he 
cries. This is not true. According to 
the theory of demand feeding, the 
child should be fed whenever he’s 
hungry. But he cries for many reasons 
other than hunger In any case his 
demands generally fall into a routine 
which permits the household to func- 
tion efficiently without a rigid schedule 

The result of all this overemphasis 
of the importance of early years has 
been that many parents worry whether 
they have been doing the right thing by 
their children. If Junior is built like a 
television set, it follows that if you make 
a mistake you can blow a fuse. Parents 
have become so concerned about being 
good parents that they have become in 
many cases bad parents They have 
become indecisive, insecure, anxious 
worrisome, self-critical and completely 
lacking in the qualities of stability 
child needs for his own sense of security 
And no matter how intelligently par 
ents have applied the new “‘science’ 
they’ve found that they can’t fool the 
children; they react to fundamental 
att'tudes, not to new tricks. Often a 
child brought up by parents who did 
ill the right things has baffled them by 
being bored and. apathetic He has 
sensed that he is not an individual but a 
product of their deliberate efforts to 
make him perfect He is just a marker 
in some sort of adult game 

The search for the right recipe for 
bringing up the perfect child never 
seems to end. Recently pediatricians 
have begun to talk of the psychological 
dangers of making a mechan cal, rou- 
tine affair of feeding a baby. With the 
aim of helping more mothers to feed 
their babies properly, the plan was 
conceived of having the newborn baby 
stay in the mother’s hospital room a 
system known as ‘‘rooming in.” 

But this system has already become a 
scientific fad, and is being touted as the 
solution to all future emotional difficul 
ties. It has been compared ecstatically 
with the natural way children ar 
raised on south-sea islands Those 
ukeleles and grass skirts are beginning 
to appeal to the modern mother as 
much as they do to the modern wage 
earner 

People are determined that someone 
somewhere, has the right answers to 
bringing up perfect children 

I’m on a radio panel called Trans 
Canada 
dietetics and 
management 
expert in child training 
to us asking how many 


Matinee with an expert in 
inother on household 
I’m supposed to be the 
People write 
vitamins there 
are in an orange, and what is the best 
way to clean silverware In the same 
spirit a woman in Moose Jaw writes 
My four-year-old boy is h iving ten 
per tantrums. What's causing then 
How would 7 know? Maybe he’s 
jealous of a younger brother or sister 
Maybe he’s found it’s the quickest way 
to win his point. Maybe he wants to 
get on radio Maybe he’s not well 
How could I possibly tell? The troubk 
could be caused by a thousand th ngs 


One time I revisited my home town 


Does your child hay 
he knows that’s how 
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of Winnipeg and a friend of mine said 
to me: “I’ve listened to every one of 
your programs and you haven’t an 
swered a single question yet!”’ 

It was one of my proudest moments 
I do my best to give general advice t 
parents, based on the findings agreed 
on by the general body of psychology 
I don’t try to give specific advices 
applicable to all children I don 
intend to write a prescription for 
youngster in Juniper Creek whom | 
never met. Any time anybody give 
such specific psychological pills th 
can be applied to all children ind 
criminately, it’s bad advice 

You don’t need to be right all t! 
time. Your child wants a man for 
father, not a formula He wants 
woman for a mother, not a theory. Hs: 
wants real parents, real people, capabk 
of making mistakes without mopin, 
about it. You’re not going to do an 
harm as long as you do your best 

Let’s say that you read the advice 
‘“‘When you come into the house afte 
work, and you’re feeling cranky, it 
not fair to take this out on your child 


Obviously that’s good advice. T} 
sensible way to take it is, ‘‘Well, that 
reasonable enough It’s a matter 


common justice. I'll try not to.’ 

But we all take our moods out on ou 
children occasionally. I do it. Youd 
it. The man who wrote the advice dos 
it. The wrong attitude for you to take 
‘‘Aha! I must never get angry with 1 
child. Formula number 3,645 ” whe 
you are already trying to juggle 3,6 
others equally impossible 


Children Aren’t Unfair 
If you succeed four out of five time 
you're doing fine Your child is lucky 
But maybe the fifth time disaste« 
strikes You woke up that morning 
ind found that your youngster had bee: 
trying to sharpen his crayons with you 
electric razor. You told your wife that 
the coffee was weak and she burst out 
crying. On the way to work you rar 
into all those other idiots of drivers, and 
that day you made two stenographers 
cry. That’s three women you started 
sobbing in an eight-hour day Tha 
: mile-long traffic jam and 
got home just in time to notice th 


night you hit 


your voltage regulator wasn’t workin 
You open the door with the disposit 
of a sidewinde 

Junior comes at you ecstatik ally 
his scooter and he crash-lands into yo 
shins. You look up from rubbing you 
shins and holler ““FOR THE LOVE Ol! 
PETE WILL YOU STOP GREETIN( 
ME LIKE A FOOTBALL TACKLE! 

Your child retreats looking startlec 
You feel like icreep You're a flo; 


father Receiving i child’s love b 
hollering at him like a maniac! Accord 
ing to the experts you've left 

indelible scar Your child will re 


member this scene until he’s middle 
iged. You've traumatized him. You’ 
inhibited the resolution of his Oedipu 
complex, and generally committed hu 


to a lifetime of neurosis and frustratio 


Take heart All is not lost Ching 
iren't really that toug! How abi 
the four times you didn’t flip your lid 
Your child isn’t that unfair, or tl 
delicate Being i good parent SI 
something like walking a_ tightrope 


one slip and you’ve had it Sing 


incidents don’t cause lasting trouble 
When a person becomes s¢ riously ill an 
neurotic and his history is checked 
not made up of isolated cases of |! 
mistakes It’s made up 


parents 


May! 
to get around yor 


tantrums? 
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“Any book that gives parents specific 


rules for all 


entire histories of unfavorable con- 
ditions. 

Let’s be reasonable. Did your father 
ever shout at you unjustly? Did it 
wreck your life? Maybe you're bloody, 
but you’re unbowed. You know at least 
one case where a child who was unfairly 
treated didn’t become a charge on 
society. Maybe you didn’t leave an in- 
delible scar on your child’s personality 
either. Maybe you just gave him a good 
laugh 

Far more important than being 
right all the time (you’ll never make it 
is being honest with your child. Stop 
posing as a perfect, omniscient human 
being. Dropping the act will be a relief 
to you and automatically make you a 
more relaxed and better parent You 
can help the child be himself by being 


vourself If you make a mistake, be 
man enough to admit it. Your child 
won't use it against you He won't 


conclude that one mistake makes you 
wrong all down the line. He’s a better 
psychologist than that. 

Once you try to assume unnatural 
unattainable ideals, to pose as some- 
thing other than yourself, things start 


to go wrong What could be sillier 
than deciding to love your child be- 


Either 


ou love your child or you don’t. If you 


iuse of an approved theory! 


lo, you can set the pattern for your 
home and enforce it without causing 
ny psychological disasters 
You don’t have to be perfect in all 
the details, even if it were possible 
You don’t have to worry about your 
bargain-basement fair play or psy 
hological bookkeeping. There are no 
two children on earth with identical 
personalities or with identical needs 
[he closest you can come to fair play 
toward your children is to do your best 
to provide them with equal oppor 
unities, which doesn’t necessarily 
1ean equal objects 
[here are books on child psychology 
hat will provide you with all the 
letails: a handy pack of recipes for 
iking better children But any book 
it gives specific rules to be applied 
ill children is a bad book If you 
id specific formulas into a good book 
u’re making a mistake 
One time when a friend invited me 
his house for dinner, I got there 
fore he did and spent a half an hour 
lking to his wife, a girl I'd known 
nce high Se hool while she looked 
fter a new baby All the time we 
lked the baby was crying and | 
sked her why she wasn’t doing any 
ing about it 
She said, ‘‘Because I’m supposed to 
et the baby cry for twenty minutes.” 
“But what’s the point?” I asked her 
iising my voice above the racket 
‘I don’t know,” she shouted over the 
din. ‘All I know is that I’m bringing 
him up according to the book.” 
What book”?’’ I hollered 
Doctor Spock,’ she shouted 
I know this poe ketbook 
nended it to a lot of people They 
nearly always go out and buy a five 
dollar book to go along with it They 
feel safer with something heavier 
Anyway, I was certain that Dr 
Spock wouldn't say any such thing, 
ind when | got home I took the trouble 
to look up what he said about crying 
babies With growing amazement at 


I’ve recom 


ny friend’s interpretation, I read: “‘If 
the baby is hungry, feed it; if he cries 
pick him up and comfort him; if he’s 
not getting enough to eat, increase his 
diet, o increase the number of feed 
ngs. None of this will spoil the child.” 

I kept on reading Later on he 
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situations 


is a snare.” 


talked of wakeful, crying, colicky 
babies, and said that very often these 
children will continue to cry long after 
the colic is over So he suggests that 
you should avoid holding the child at 
mealtime. “‘Some of them,” he said, “‘wi 
have to be let cry from twenty minutes to 
hal} an hour os 

This was the source of my friend’s 
hard-and-fast rule. In other words, she 
had picked out the one thing applied 
to chron criers and applied it to a 
healthy child like the rules for con 
necting up a storage battery 

Of the many books on child care 
some have been written by publicity 
seeking self-appointed experts who give 
you a specific formula with dogmati 
assertion and a conclusion that lacks 
evidence. Others are the work of men 
and women who have dedicated thei 
lives to the study of childhood growth 
and de velopment Such books are the 
results of careful systematic observa 
tion, long clinical experience and a good 
deal of wisdom They include books 
by Dr. Benjamin Spock, Dr. W. F 
Blatz and Dr. Arnold Gesell 


‘*You Can’t Be Perfect”’ 


ut there are no universal rules, no 
psychological master keys for bringing 
up perfect children. There’s no Santa 
Claus either, but we all have been abl 
t 


» accept the fact without falling ipart 
So stop worrying about whethe 
you’re a good parent. I don’t mean stoy 
caring or trying, or wanting to be 
good parent. I don’t mean chuck out 
child psychology and go back to the 
good old days.”’ We've all seen the 
results of some of the methods from the 
good old days. I just mean stop worry 
ing If you manage to do the right 
thing oftener than you foozle it, you're 
winning One of the real curses of 
psychology is that we're becoming 
ibnormally sensitive to our mistakes 
and don’t give ourselves credit for 
what we have accomplished 

You're not entirely responsible for 
your children’s personalities If you 
have one child who, before you have 
tried any system of training, has an 
IQ of 140, and another who at the 
same time has an IQ of 80, how can you 
be responsible for both? We're all 
stuck, within limits, with the aptitudes 


we come into the world with If you 
had i lame child you'd ask vourself 
“What can he do best?” and try to 


help him. But when we come to psy 
chology, we read in books that there are 
no limitations to any child except our 
incapacity for being perfect parents. It 
doesn’t make sense ju can go no 
further than trying to help your child 
be what he basically is. You should not 
set impossible goals for your child or 
yourself And you shouldn’t let any 
one else do it 

In other words if you approach the 
job of being a parent with modesty 
willingness to accept the responsibility 
of being wrong without undue self 
criticism, and enjoy your children, you 
don’t need to let the « xperts scare you 
You'll be in expert yourself — 
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Subscribers receiving notice of the 
approaching expiration of their subscrip 
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avoid disappointment, your renewal order 
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you receive the expiration notice 
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Most white house paints ‘‘chalk’’. In Pittsburgh 
Sun-Proof the chalking is controlled, pigments chalk 
When the rain washes off these 
it leaves a bright smooth new 


slowly and evenly 
chalked pigments, 
surface 

Pittsburgh Sun-Proof is impervious to industrial smoke 
and fumes. Ordinary lead-base paint is quickly dis- 
coloured by industrial gases and sulphur fumes in the 
air. Pittsburgh Sun-Proof contains titanium and is not 
affected by industrial gases and fumes. 

For the name of a master painter call your Pittsburgh 
Paint dealer. He’s listed in the yellow pages of your 
telephone Directory. 
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wanted to kill their product the be 
way to do it is sponsor a CBC progr: 








CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8 J. Cameron, Calgary. 





sponsor is willing to pay the shot in 
Canada.”’ 
kidding? Is he satisfied with the quality 
of Canadian television? . . . 


television wouldn’t be worth watching she says 
We are getting more than enough CBC- 
produced programs now 
think the sponsors realize this? 
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Is Good Cooking Killing Us? 
discriminating taste but because a 
Who does Scott think he’s 
a Nation of Invalids? April 2 
the cake 


If we didn’t see some American film, 


number of diabetics doesn’t 
Don’t you any illustration of this at all 


If they 





BERN 


By PAUL STEINER 


At a convention of Quebec Chiefs of Police one of the chiefs 
defined the ideal officer as ‘‘part athlete, part lawyer, part doctor, 
part notary, part judge, part professor, part missionary — and all 
gentleman.”’ 


While 18 policemen and eight guards moved $4 millions in 
cash and securities into a bank in Hamilton, thieves attended to a 
finance company next door and made off with $1,800. 


Near Weston, Ont., two policemen gallantly pushed two young 
girls in a stalled automobile for nearly a mile, then as a routine 
matter asked to see a driver's license, got suspicious when neither 
girl had one, checked up and discovered the car was stolen. 


A Windsor, Ont., police sergeant who had always heard that 
if you pick a skunk up by the tail it can’t do any harm, had a 
chance to test the theory when a householder called to report there 
was a skunk outside his house with its head stuck in a tin can. The 
sergeant marched up to the skunk, lifted it by the tail, pulled off 
the can, then dropped the skunk and backed away unharmed. 


When Malton, Ont., police saw a man running down a runway 
of the local airport flapping his arms they quickly grabbed him in 
spite of his protest: ‘I'm trying to take off for Ottawa to discuss 
the world situation with the Prime Minister."’ 


A Windsor man faced a careless-driving charge after he made 
an illegal left-hand turn in his 1933-vintage coupe and his left front 
wheel came off. It didn't take police long to reach the scene of the 
accident — the man’s car crashed into their patrol wagon. 


Deserted wives in other localities can now ask Ontario's provin- 
cial police to help find errant husbands in the province. 


Two girls boarding at the home of a Moncton policeman 
decided while he was away to see if his handcuffs worked. Coats 
draped over their arms they finally reached a police station via a 
taxi and got themselves freed. 


Police in Hamilton had a big pile of silver dollars provided by 
a safety organization to encourage good driving habits to give to 
polite drivers, but couldn't find many. Eight officers worked on the 
project one day but were able to give away only one dollar — to 
a man who yielded the right of way to another car. 


Police Constable Bert Easy shot and killed a bear that was 
ambling down a street of West Ottawa early in the morning. 


Thieves broke into the North York, Ont., police court and got 
away with $4,000 in cash, plus some cheques, money orders and a 
pistol. It was the fourth time within six weeks that the court had 
been broken into. 


The third time a nine-year-old ran away from his Hull, Que., 
home police found a scrapbook of news clippings about his previous 
disappearances. Said a police inspector: “‘We must assume the boy 
wants publicity.” 
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had all that much influence on 
For the dramatic rise in the 

nce of diabetes one must look 
.¢ first time in history, a huge 
people has been enabled to 

ts desire to eat too much of 
food drinks and every- 

og On top of that we're 
ng life so much that actual 

ed for food is less My 

that good cooks are killing 
than all the wars put 

I'll bet a high proportion 
widows who live to mourn a 
i husband are good cooks and 


t Allan J. Hudson, Mort- 


kes Us; He Likes Us Not 


yt like your covers well 
1 why we cannot ll 
we know, like Dr. Fell 
t like 





your covers we 


n Beaver Bay by James Hill 
you have a cover that 

ympare with any, anywhere 

t-Wilson, Peterborough, Ont. 


Those Lost Stove Legs 


you paid ten dollars for the story 
he lost stove legs in your Parade 


Feb. 1, you have been gypped. You 
find the same story, told with 


summate skill and humor, in any 

plete collection of the works of 
im Henry Drummond. Dr. Drum- 

nd, of course, narrates the story in 

isual English-French patois.—F. E 
Montreal. 


ler Scott is right. But we also 
n file letters jrom Edmonton. Cai- 
nd Vancouver insisting that the in- 
did occur—bdut not in Fredericton. 


Young Ross Was No Spender 
[he story of Jack Ross (How J. K. L. 
Ross Spent Sixteen Millions, April 2 
very interesting to me for we were 
ool chums. He was the champion 
ycle racer of Eliock School. I was 
Every afternoon he and 
le downtown for an ice-cream soda 
One day 


ynd best 


h cost us each ten cents. 





ind a confectionery that charged 
ve cents and we went there. He 
iter to be worth millions but as 
where we could 
A. Ss 


lboys we went 
five cents per soda.—Dr 


ormick, Akron, Ohio. 


We Need The Guards? 


the article on the Canadian 
ds Will the Guards Idea Go 
Here? April 16) I was struck by 
sentence: ‘Before long the army 

s to acquire enough brilliant dress 

rms to turn out an honor guard 
the opening of parliament, and 
ly to mount a daily guard at 
egal Rideau Hall.”’ 

Uoes this reveal the reason behind 
reation of this additional regiment, 
the desire of little gilt-tin 
sar at Ottawa for pomp? If so, 
overtaxed voters likely to appre 

te the defense funds 
this purpose? Robert 


some 


diversion of 
Beau- 


hamp, Williams Lake, B.C. *& 
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The Immigration 
Wrangle 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 123 





has been < riticized at times by Br tain 
and other overseas nations who feel we 
should take a_ representativ: 
the old and infirm 


their healthiest and most productive 


cross 


section as well as 


But the Government tries to catch and 


turn down all with any history of 
mental disorder, criminal record, ill 
health, disability, or with any sug- 
gestion of Communist or subversive 


sympathies 

[he Government makes no bones 
about its policy being discriminatory 
“We call it selective,” says Immigra 
tion Minister Pickersgill. ‘“‘But I do 
not understand there is any real 
difference between the words selection 
and discrimination.” 

The Government denies that there is 
any racial discrimination 
migration policy. However, it makes 
no attempt to hide the fact that it has 
preferred immigrant classes that tend 
to have certain racial origin In 
general, it prefers people from northern 
Europe to those from southern Europe 
and the tropics 
nothing to do with it 
that immigrants from countries where 
the climate, modes of life and working 
conditions differ sharply from those in 
Canada have a harder time fitting into 
the Canadian social and labor scene 

The most preferred classes are from 
Britain, Australia, New Zealand, the 
U.S. and France. All such immigrants 
have to satisfy regulations as to health 
and good character, and then they are 
on their way. France was added to this 
preferred group in 1949 as a gesture to 
French Canada, but it means little. 
The French government discourages 
emigration and Frenchmen as a class 
are not keenly interested in leaving 
home 

Next, and considered worthy of a 
grouping by themselves, are the Ger- 
mans and Dutch. These people fit in 
well and make good Canadian im- 
migrants. Right now economic and 
employment conditions are 
these countries, the desire to emigrate 
has dropped off, and Canada is accept- 
ing all the Dutch and Germans she can 


in its im- 


Race, it insists, has 
It is simply a case 


gor od in 


get who meet the rules 

Next in preference are Italians. Im- 
migration officials claim they are slower 
to fit into the Canadian scene, and for 
this reason we are now restricting them 
to an unofficial quota of about 25,000 
a year Unlike Germany and The 
Netherlands, Italy always has a surplus 
population and unemployment prob 
lem. and there are always Italians who 
want to come to Canada 

Everyone else can be lumped into a 
final group Some of these Scandi 
navians, Swiss and Belgians—are good 
immigrants but, like Frenchmen, have 
little desire to emigrate But most of 
the re mainder are pe ople like Japanese 
Chinese, Indians and West Indians who 
would come to Canada in large numbers 
if we would let then Our 
ward them, unofficially, is to 


poli y to 


accept as 


few as we can manage 


Occasionally, but not often, a gov 
ernment spokesman agrees that Canada 
has responsibilities in immigration 
which go beyond our own immediate 
national interests. Canada has officially 
idmitted 
untapped 
moral obligation to accept immigrants 
not only to help our own country but 


is a country with space and 


resources, that we have 


also to ease crowding in the world’s 
overpopulated lands. Prime Minister 
Mackenzie King admitted this first in 
1947 when he outlined the immigration 
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policy that the Government claims is 
still being followed. 

“The problem of immigration must 
be viewed in the light of the world 
situation as a whole,” he said “It 
should take account of the urgent prob- 
lem of the resettlement of persons who 
We 


assist in 


are displaced and homeless 
moral obligation to 
meeting the problem of resettling refu- 
gees and this obligation we are prepare d 


have a 


to recognize.”’ 


At that time the problem was 
largely one of refugees displaced and 
homeless as a result of the war. But the 
problem of ‘“‘economic refugees’’——sur 


plus unemployed populations in coun- 
that cannot feed and maintain 

is in the same category. When 
referring to this situation in a speech 
last November, Immigration Minister 
Pickersgill said: ‘‘In a world of shrink 
and 


tries 


them 


ing distances international in 
security, we cannot afford to ignore the 
danger of so small a population at 
tempting to hold so great a heritage as 
ours.”’ 

Are we ignoring the danger or not? 


In 1954 we admitted about 150,000 


immigrants This is a reduction of 
about ten percent from the 1953 total 
Qur annual immigrant intake has 


dropped steadily each year since its 
1951 peak. 
the war has been around 115,000 


Could we absorb more? 


Our annual average since 


The Government says we cannot do 
so conveniently and comfortably. Yet 
Canada’s postwar average of 115,000 
immigrants a a percentage of 
population, is less than half of Aus- 


year, as 


tralia’s 

About four years ago William 
Fk. Holding, when president of the 
Canadian Manufacturers’ Association 
charged that we ‘‘have failed abysmally 
to realize the need for production of the 
most valuable product we are able to 
produce-—Canadians,”’ and declared we 
should accept immigration sufficient to 
boost our population 750,000 a year 
As evidence that Canada could do this 
he pointed out that the U.S. added a 
million people a year from 1860 to 1890 
At the beginning of this period of 


tremendous U. S. growth the U. S 
population was only double that of 
Canada’s now and its economy was 


expanding little faster than Canada’s 
today itself taking in 
100,000 immigrants a just before 
the First World War, 


grainlands of the west were opening up 


Canada was 
year 


a time when the 


One of the most authoritative state 
mentsthat Canada could, to advantage, 
step up its immigrant intake came last 
January from the Intergovernmental 
Committee for European Migration in 
Geneva, Switzerland. The ICEKM 
completed a two-year study of Can 
capacity 
taking as a 
170,000 


has 


ada’s absorptive and says 
that Canada 


long-term 


should be 
average at least 
immigrants There has 
only year 1913 in 

Canada has reached that figure 
194,000. 

can absorb 
And if so, where? 


yearly been 
which 


1951 


one since 
when we took 


If we more immigrants, 


can we get more? 
Right now employment is fairly high 
in what Ottawa considers our best im 
migrant hunting grounds overseas 
Britain, Germany and The Nether 
lands. Or at least it is high among most 
of the skilled and experienced workers 
we are looking for. This means that 
fewer persons in these countries are 
applying for Canadian immigrant visas 
At our immigration office at The 
Hague, Netherlands, applications per 


week last winter were about half what 


they were a year ago. But according 
to ICEM European countries 
have surpluses of population that their 
cannot keep permanently 


most 


economies 
employed 

sritain is said to be burdened with a 
West 
Germany, which supported a popula- 
tion of thirty-six. million before the war, 
now has fifty million. Austria still has 
nearly a million displaced 
Greece has half a million unemployed 

But probably worst off, and our best 
increase in 


surplus of seven million people 


persons 


prospect for an immediate 
immigrants for Canada, is Italy. It is 
one of the nations that feel Canada’s 
immigration policy should be doing 
more for world economic stability 
Since the Italy 
than a million emigrants abroad, about 
half to South American countries with 
absorptive capacities lower than Can- 
taken fewer than 
in fact we are accept- 
Italians 


war has sent more 


ada’s. Canada has 
100,000 Italians 
ing only 
already in Canada 
of its smaller population, has accepted 


Italians the war than we 


close relatives of 


Australia, in spite 


more since 


have 


\ Policy to Beat the Reds 


Italy’s unemployment problem is 
growing It now has two million 
workers more or less permanently un 
employed and living on the govern 


ment. Discontent over unemployment 
is providing rich fodder for Communist 


propaganda Communism has made 
such gains among Italy’s farm and 
laboring classes that Italy is the one 


Western ‘nation today in danger of 
g 
going Communist not by revolution but 


ballot At 


percent of 


by the democratic its last 
thirty-five 


cast Communist or far-left ballots 


election voters 

“Our government would like to send 
more Italian emigrants to Canada and 
Australia,’ an Italian official told me 
‘“‘We feel Canada could absorb forty or 
fifty thousand Italians a year, instead 
of the twenty-five thousand you 
now accepting. We could easily supply 


are 


this number of first-class immigrants.” 
He predicted if Italian work and living 
conditions began to show improvement 
Communism would quickly lose its 
main appeal 

Immigration Minister Pickersgill told 
a House of Commons committee study 
ing Immigration Department estimates 
month that Canada is already 


last 


admitting Italian immigrants as fast as 
they can adapt themselves into Can 
adian society. 

policy is 


Oddly, our immigration 
creating greatest resentment among 
British subjects—the colored citizens 


of the British West Indies. Canada is 
iccepting only about one hundred West 
Indian Negroes a year. Although the 
word ‘‘race’’ has been carefully edited 
Immigration Act 
being re 


out of our 
the immigration 
peatedly accused of practicing dis 
crimination West Indian Ne 
An immigration official told me 
the discrimination wasn’t racial. He 
said that to survive in the tropics 
people developed a relaxed attitude 
toward life and work, which made it 
difficult for them to fit into the 
petitive business and labor pattern of 


present 
branch is 


against 


groes. 


com 


Canada We accept few for that 
reason. 

But a British West Indian trade 
official in Canada argued that the real 
reason must be color because we 
are rejecting West Indians who are 


urgently needed in Canada He re 
ferred to the of household 
domestic help, 
he believes to be admirably 


shortage 
a field of employment 
suited to 


West Indians. Recently governments 
of the British West Indies tried to 
arrange with the Canadian immigra 


tion branch for the movement of 
domestics to Canada. ‘‘Your immigra 
tion branch didn’t co-operate,” he 
said. ‘“They weren’t interested.”’ 


The West Indies are overpopulated, 
unemployment is widespread, and the 
desire among West Indians to emigrate 
is stronger than it has any 
time of their history. Large numbers 
from Jamaica and Barbados are 
to Britain; Puerto Ricans are pouring 
into the U. S. So Canada’s attitude 
toward West Indian immigrants is a 
bitter topic there today 


been at 


going 


Another country that would like to 
send more immigrants to Canada is 
India, but the viewpoint from which 
East Indians view Canada’s immigra 


tion policy differs sharply from that of 
West Indians 
lem is so big that emigration offers little 
Yet the Indian govern 
ment still like to 
immigrants to Canada. We now accept 
only a hundred and fifty a year 

A spokesman at the office of the 
Indian High Commissioner to Canada 
said recently, ““We would like to se 


India’s population prob 


hope of relief 


would send more 
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Canada take five hundred a year. You 
cannot accuse us of wishing to dump 
surplus population. Our population is 
350 million and if you took a million 
East Indians a year it still wouldn't 
alter things.’’ At last count, in spite of 
attempts to discourage them, twenty 
thousand East Indians were trying to 
come here—enough to keep our present 
quota filled for 133 years 

So, an 
requires us to turn down a good many 


immigration policy that 
more immigrants than we accept is 
generating ill will against Canada at 
government level in several countries 
But, according to many lawyers who 
as legal advisers are often closely con- 
nected with immigration and deporta- 
tion cases, the manner in which we 
turn down applicants may be doing us 
and our democ ratic cause even more 
harm, not at government level but at 
the level of the individual mind where 
the battle for international understand- 
ing has finally to be won 

“Our methods of handling immigrant 
ipplications abroad and deportation 


cases here at home,” says E. B. Jolliffe, 
former CCF leader for Ontario, now in 
private law practice, ‘“‘are usually a 


complete contradiction of the demo- 
cratic rights and freedoms we are 
trying to implant by persuasion and 
example throughout the world.” 

What are those rights, won by 
British peoples after centuries of 
struggle? They are: 1. No one shall be 
imprisoned or penalized without being 
told why; 2. No one shall be judged on 
the basis of gossip, hearsay or suspicion; 

Before imprisonment, fine, tax, con 
fiscation of goods or any such penalty 
can be imposed, the victim is entitled 
to a fair hearing and a full defense, with 
counsel if he wishes; and 4. After all this 
he is entitled to appeal a decision he 
regards as unfair to a higher and im 
partial court or board 


They Think We’re Rude 


Yet lawyers charge that every day 
Canada’s immigration officials are 
imprisoning people pending deportation 
hearings or barring them from entering 
Canada and refusing to tell the victims 
why Decisions affecting the future 
lives of thousands are made in secret, so 
that those concerned never know 
whether their cases received fair con 
sideration, or whether they were con- 
sidered at all A defense is usually 

npossible because the victim doesn’t 
now what he has to defend himself 
yainst Representation by counsel has 
een discouraged and at some im 
igration stations it has been flatly 
fused. Entry applications are often 
fused solely because of suspicion 
here is no readily available and im 
irtial authority to which to appeal in 
nfavorable decision 
How many people do these immigra 
on procedures touch? Mr. Pickersgill 
iys it is impossible to state when an 


nguiry actually becomes an applica 





on, but he estimates that “three, fou 
or five times’” as many persons ap 
proac h overseas immigration offices i 
ire accepted Last year we admitted 
10,000 So if we take Pickersgill’s 


lowest estimate it means we rejected 
150.000 officials 


believe that a large part of this army 


Foreign « mbassy 


1 would-be Canadians retains a re 
sentment against Canada and suspicion 
f our democratic cause because of the 
irt manner in which rejections are 
handled 

But many thousands of these ap 
plications come from new Canadians 
ilready in Canada who apply for 
relatives still abroad When one of 
these applications is rejected and an 
explanation is flatly refused, Canada 
not only may make a new enemy 
abroad but is also running a risk of 
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destroying the faith of a family already 
here 

Whether the system of arbitrary 
rejections is needed and justified as a 
national policy is a point that can stand 
debate, but its cost in grief, hardship 
and bitterness when it gets down to 
specific cases is indisput ible 

lhe sad story of Leong Hung Hing is 
a case in point 

In February 1951, Leong, a frail and 
walked from a 
clutching 


ageing Chinese cook 
Vancouver court proudly 
a certificate proclaiming him a natu 
ralized Canadian citizen A few days 
later he received a letter from the 
Minister of Citizenship and Immigra 
tion at Ottawa informing him that he 
was now entitled to the ancient 
liberties of a free people under a 
democratic government which recog 
nizes the rights of all its citizens.’ 
Leong was then sixty-seven, feeble 
wrinkled and lonely. In Hong Kong he 
had an eighteen-year-old student son, 
Leong Ba Chai, whom he hadn’t seen 
since the boy was a baby. In the room 
Leong often 


As the 


where he lived alone 
gazed pensively at his picture 
son of a Canadian citizen, Leong Ba 
Chai could now come to Canada as an 
immigrant if he could meet medical and 
other requirements 

So Leong Hung Hiny’s first act as a 
new citizen was to go to the immigra 
tion office in Vancouver where he told 
the story of his son and made applica 
tion for Ba Chai’s entry 
haunting the Vancouver office, awaiting 


Leong started 


news of when his son would arrive. Two 
months later, Immigration Superin 
tendent D. N. McDonell informed him 
that his son was ineligible. Leong con 
tinued to haunt the immigration office, 
pleading with officials 
officials broke from the 
policy and told Leong the reason for his 


In this case the 
customary 


son’s rejection In the view of the 
Immigration Department, they said 
Leong Ba Chai was illegitimate 

4 Vancouver lawyer took up Leong’s 
cause and a year later, in March 1952 
the case went to the Supreme Court of 
British Columbia, where Leong falte1 
ingly testified that Ba Chai was born 
concubine wife ind unde 


ot i 
Chinese law was a legitimate child. He 
had supported Ba Chai and his mother 
for many years by sending about six 
hundred dollars a year to China. The 
court ruled that Ba Chai, since he was 
legitimate in the country of his birth 


must be regarded as legitimate for Can 


adian immigration purposes Che in 
migration branch was rdered to 
reconside! the appli ition 

But the immigration branch ap 


pealed to the appeal court of Br sh 
Columbia, lost again, then carried the 
ippe il to the Supreme Court of Can 
ida In December 1953, almost three 
years after Leong’s original application 
the Supreme Court also ruled that Ba 
Chai was legitimate and that he should 
be admitted if he complied with th 
Immigration Act 

Leong his savings gone to pay le il 
costs and his health failing waited 


hopefully, confident that the battle to 





have his son with h VAS rtually 
won. But now Ba Chai wa invest 

gated’’ in Hong Kong to determine if he 
complied with migrat n require 

ments Another spring summer and 
fall dragged by Leong, now seventy 
grew weaker and fra His pride of 
citizenship turned to resentment He 
began to distrust the government that 
preached democratic rights, then see ed 
to do everything to repudiate the 


Early last December Leong Hung 
Hing died of a heart attack without 
seeing his son The last it of the 
drama came quickly ifter his death 
The Immigration Department, after a 
year’s silence regarding Ba Cha 


quic kly ruled that since the boy now 
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to receive him in 
no longer be con- 
The case of 


had no sponsor 
Canada he could 
sidered as an immigrant 
Ba Chai was closed. 

If a traffic policeman doubts that 
the driving permit you show him is 
really yours, he must prove his sus- 
picions in court before you are penal- 
ized. What a contrast this legal! 
procedure is with the immigration case 
of Shing Lee, a Chinese-Canadian girl 
who was barred from Canada for five 
years because an immigration officer in 
Hong Kong doubted that the British 
Columbia birth certificate she carried 
was actually her own. Canadian-born 
Shing Lee went as a child to China with 
her parents, the family was separated 
by the war, then three sisters reunited 
in Hong Kong. In 1948 two returned to 
Canada, but Shing Lee was suspected 
of having a false birth certificate and 
barred. It took the services of seven 
law firms in Hong Kong, Vancouver 
and Ottawa to persuade immigration 
authorities that Shing Lee was a Can- 
adian. After a five-year battle she 
arrived back in the land of her birth 
early in 1954. 

A subcommittee of the Canadian 
Bar Association, representing Can 
adian lawyers, recently spent two years 
studying about two hundred such cases 
involving immigrants. At the associa- 
tion’s convention in Winnipeg last fall 
the group filed a report recommending 
several changes in immigration 
cedures to make immigration hearings 
more fair and humane. 
mittee could not be accused of pclitick 


pro 


The subcom- 


its three members w ‘re 


ing for two of 

staunch government supporters "he 
chairman was John H. McDonald, an 
Ottawa lawyer who has been Liberal 


candidate against George Drew for the 
last two elections. Another member 
was John H. Dickey, Liberal MP for 
Halifax and parliamentary assistant to 
Hon. C. D. Howe, Minister of Trade 
and Commerce. The third member was 
John R. Taylor, a Vancouver lawyer 
not active in politics but a frequent 
counsel in immigration cases. 

The subcommittee had expected its 
report to be handled with a minimum of 
publicity, but the Government 
wind of what was happening. Deputy 
Minister Laval Fortier turned up un 
expectedly at the convention to defend 
his department. The Press picked up 
the ball and immigration became a hot 
The subcommittee’s report was 


got 


issue 
made public and sent to government 


officials, but it was not formally 


adopted by the convention. It was 
returned to the subcommittee ‘“‘for 
another year of study.’ As the im- 


migration pot continued to boil Dickey 
resigned, explaining: “‘I did not see the 


final draft of the report. It did not 
carry my approval, nor did I sign 
- i Other subcommittee members 
explained that Dickey didn’t see the 
‘“‘final’’ draft because he was _ not 
present at the Winnipeg convention 
But he did see and help compile an 


earlier draft and the “‘final’’ draft he 
disowned contained only a_ minor 
change which Dickey himself asked for. 

The report contained two principal 
recommendations: 1. That reasons for 
rejection or deportation be given in 
each case ‘‘in such a way as to give the 
rejected party or the applicant con- 
cerned an opportunity of overcoming 
the department’s objections’; 2. That 
an impartial appeal board be set up to 
hear cases where the legality or fairness 
of the department’s decision is ques- 
tioned. 

“Anyone can make a decision on any 
subject,’’ said John Taylor, the Van- 
couver subcommittee member, “‘but 
giving a decision with reasons to prove 
that it is the correct decision is an en 
tirely different matter.” 

‘“‘When reasons for decisions do not 







have to be given,” said Davie Fulton, 
lawyer, Conservative MP and opposi- 
tion immigration critic, “then error, 
corruption, favoritism and injustice 
are invited, and rights and liberties are 
denied.”’ 

Why can’t immigration officers tell 
reasons when rejections are for non- 
security reasons? 

“If we gave all the other reasons we 


would be labeling the remainder as 
security cases and doing indirectly 
what we have undertaken not to do 


directly,’”’ Pickersgill explains. 

“The Government’s system protects 
no one,”’ says E. B. Jolliffe. “‘If a Com- 
munist is rejected, the very fact he is 


rejected tells him everything He 
knows at once there must be a leak 
somewhere And as a result of this 


policy many innocent applicants are 
unjustly rejected. Immigration officers 
in Europe accept gossip, 
accusations from anonymous informers, 
and the subject cannot clear his name 
because immigration officers won’t tell 
him what they suspect.” 

Although the U. S. McCarran act is 
looked upon throughout the 
world as a symbol of and 
undemocratic 
the U. S. 
tions quite freely 


malicious 


most of 
inhuman 
immigration restriction, 
still gives reasons for rejec- 
Ar alien applying 
to emigrate to the U.S. can be rejected 
at two points. He can be 
at an office, or if 
visa he can still be turned back when he 
reaches a U.S. port of entry 


refused a visa 


overseas granted a 


They Can’t Go To Court 


If his visa application is rejected his 
application form is stamped with the 
ind of the 
which the rejection is based 
copy of the act 
section clearly 


act on 
Then a 
is given him with the 
marked It is 
enough that he is left with no doubt as 
He is given 


section subsection 


specific 


to why he is being rejected 
a form letter which tells him if he has a 
defense to offer he can bring it up and 
have his application reconsidered 

If he obtains a visa and reaches a 
U.S. port of entry and is then stopped, 
he is handed a notice of rejection which 
oulines his appeal privileges and con 
for him to fill out if he 
wishes to start appeal. Since he is now 


tains a form 
on U.S. soil he can appeal to the Board 
of Immigration Appeals at Washington 
if he desires. If he fills out the appeal 
form, he or his lawyer is then told the 
section and subsection under which he 
is rejected. Where security is a reason 
for rejection, the subsection breaks it 
down to a such as 


specific point, 


membership in a subversive organiza- 
tion, or a related reason. Occasionally 
the immigrant is kept in custody while 
waiting for his appeal, but usually he is 
released on bail 

A member of one of the European 
embassy staffs in Ottawa who escaped 
from behind the Iron Curtain at the 
end of the war and is familiar with the 
European international scene told me: 
“If the U. S. has been forced by public 
opinion to give reasons for immigrant 
rejections, they probably give false 
reasons to put rejected applicants off 
the track. I doubt if they are tipping 
off Communists by giving real 
There are often two or three 
and they can always give a 
reason and keep the _ real 
hidden.”’ 

The courts rarely get the oppor- 
tunity to interfere in immigration or 
deportation cases, because parliament 
has done all it can to deprive im- 
migrants of court protection. The 
Immigration Act says that no court or 
judge shall jurisdiction ‘‘to 
review, quash or otherwise interfere” 
in immigration decisions made “in 
accordance with the provisions of this 
Act.”” The loophole that has saved 


facts 

reasons 
minor 

reason 


have 
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many immigrants from unjust tr-at- 


ment is that final phrase, for if a curt 
thinks an immigration board of en y 
has not acted “‘in accordance with e 


act, the court has the authority to si ep 
in and change the board’s decision 

But for every case that reaches 
courts, there are scores in which « 
tionable immigration rulings go 
challenged because the victim is ou 
the country or because he lacks mx , 
a lawyer or knowledge of the En h 
language to launch a court appea t 
is for this reason that the Canadian - 
Association’s immigration subcon 
tee made its second big recomme: 
tion: that an appeal board be es 
lished outside the Immigration De; 
ment to which grievances can be tal 

Under the present system the 
“court of appeal’ for all except tl 
few cases that can be brought be 
a court of law, is the minister hims 
Everyone, theoretically, is entitled to 
have his immigration case reviewed 
the last resort. M 
lawyers argue that this final and swe« 


minister aS a 


ing authority should not be vested i 
person who is one of Ottawa’s bus 


politicians, a man who, even if he had 
time to review a case in detail, would 
still be influenced by a purely natu 


and human tendency to take the sid 
officials in his department 
““Actually,”’ 
has created a 
admission to Canada 
a large extent by political influence 


lawyer, 
under wil 


Says one 
Situation 


is determined 


an applicant is represented by a lawy 
or a member of parliament with enou 
influence to get in and discuss the « 
personally with the minister, the « 
always gets a sympathetic review 


the ruling is often reversed in the 


plicant’s favor. But if some unknow1 
little fellow writes a letter asking th 
minister to review his case, I doub 
if he gets much of a review. I say th 


because | have discussed a case wit! 
the minister and I have had to remind 
him that he rejected an appeal on the 
case three or four days before. He had 
forgotten it already, so I don’t see hov 
he could have given it much attention 
There is appeal machinery of some 
other 
individual 
might be challenged by the person 
There are appe 


about 


sort overseeing all branches 


government where ruling 


company concerned 
boards to hear 
tariffs, 


insurance, 


complaints 
unemployment 
and army 


income tax, 


pensions court 


martials. The U.S. has its Board o 
Immigration Appeals an impartia 
legally trained tribunal and not in 


migration officers or politicians. 
the Canadian Tariff Appeal! 
there is a democrati 


Under 
Board 
system to handle a can of beans crossin{ 
the border than there is for handling 
human beings crossing the same border 
border 


more 


If a can of beans is held at the 
the citizen bringing it in can go to the 
Tariff Appeal Board, find out why and 
But if the same citizen 
applies to have his brother or son enter 
from another country and the applica- 
tion is turned down, the citizen will not 
be told why and there is no higher 
authority to which he can freely 
appeal 


argue his case. 


In reply to all these arguments the 
Government always falls back on the 
fundamental point of its defense—that 
if we are going to permit any immigra 
tion at all in today’s world, in which 
national security must be the Govern 
ment’s first concern, it has to be 
arbitrarily controlled. According to 
immigration authorities, we are forced 
into the ironical position in which, while 
extolling democratic rights as the 
privilege of all human beings, we must 
in our own immigration affairs withhold 
those rights from many of the very 
people we are most anxious to reach 
with the democratic message. * 
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T’S ABOUT a year and a half since 

we told our readers——-with a mixture 
of pride and fatigue——that we had just 
produced the largest issue in the history 
of Maclean’s. One hundred and twenty 
pages seemed like a lot of magazine 
in those days. Overpowering almost 
We recall remarking at the time in this 
space that “‘our eyes are always a little 
bloodshot from watching the next dead- 

line which, as the issues grow fatter, 
seems to grow more and more urgent.” 
and Well now look at us. Fatter than 
Another record issue. Eyes more 
bloodshot. That last record issue (there 
have been seven more of the same size 
or larger since) contained eighty thou- 
sand words—enough to fill an average 
novel. This one, which is sixteen pages 
ind thicker, contains more than one hun- 
dred thousand words—enough to fill a 
1ad historical novel. 

It seems a good time to look at a 
few statistics. In 1950 Maclean’s pub- 
lished a total of 1,594 pages during the 
year. This number has been rising like 
a thermometer in suramer. Last year 
o1 we published 2,090 pages—almost one 





ever. 
wi 





1 AIEEE 


ea third more than the 1950 figure. This 
put year we've already given our readers 
ont ninety more pages of reading than we 
irt did in the same period last year. No 
ol extra charge. 

lal This is one reason why we've recently 
m been able to give our readers certain 


editorial bonuses without cutting down 
al yn the normal output. We're thinking, 
ar or example, of Karsh’s picture studies 


ng if Canadian cities. Or the album of 
ng ld Canadian maps we published a 
r vhile ago. Or the six pages of rare 
er hotographs marking Ottawa’s cen- 
he enary last July. We've also been able 
id to devote more space to subjects of 
n national importance: The High Cost 
er of Being Sick, The Crisis in Education, 
a- 4 Report on the North. 

rt We’ve been able to delve more 
or thoroughly into the background of 
ly the country by publishing, serially, 
l€ 

1e 9 

: MACLEAN’S 





IN THE 
°: | EDITORS’ CONFIDENCE 


eeeeeeeeeoeeoeeeeeeeeoeoeeeeseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeeeee 





eal We’re Still Growing Fatter 


the work of such historians as 
Hutchison and Thomas B. Costain 
And we've been able to publish book 
length novels such as Morley Cal 
laghan’s recent award winner, The 
Man with the Coat, or the thrilling 
and unusual story by C. M. Kornbluth 
in this issue 

Kornbluth’s new book, Not This 
August, won’t go between hard covers 
until later this year 
publishing it in three sections. Korn 
bluth is one of this continent’s best- 
known science-fiction writers and this 
novel is set in the future. It tells, with 
terrifying reality, what North America 
might be like if we suffered the horror 
of a third world war—and if the Rus 
sians won it. 

Meanwhile, we expect that Mac 
lean’s will continue to get fatter and 
we’re planning for it. Here are some 
of the other bonuses we’re planning for 
the early and middle future 


Bruce 


Maclean’s 1S 


@ An entire 
katchewan and Alberta marking 
the fiftieth anniversary of 
two provinces 


issue devoted to Sas 
these 


@ A special issue to mark Maclean’s 
own fiftieth anniversary 


@® Another $5,000 Maclean’s Award 
novel 

@ Three prize-winning Canadian 
short stories in our 1955 fiction 
contest 

@ A new and exciting series of 


articles by Bruce Hutchison, au- 
thor of The Incredible Canadian 
and The Struggle for the Border 

@ A national survey by Sidney Katz 
on Canadian eating habits 

@ More 
photos and of distinctive Can 
adian artwork 


special albums of rare 


The magazine may be growing fatter, 
but everybody who works here expects 
to lose a little weight. — 


Young Tars and an Old Sait 


‘ If you stroll into the Marine Gallery of the 
| New Brunswick Museum in Saint John this 
: summer you'll see the same mementoes of 
i the days of sail that James Hill has pictured 
: on our cover, but you won't find them in 
5 exactly the same places. He moved them 
: around for mysterious artistic purposes. The 
bust on the right is Gen. Sir William 
Fenwick Williams just a _ figurehead, 
h 
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Dreams come true for couple, 


baby and the | ment on me he 


Retire on $200 a Month 


A popular Quebec druggist and |! te It was a pleasant surprise when his Con 
recently retired on 32U00 a month tor lle federation Man t him how easil his 
Their dreams of security and comfort have dreat \ ‘ ‘ without k 
ome true, thanks to a decision the drug r investment worrt 

st made in 1925 You he please ) sed too at how 

it was then he took out a Contederat ! 4 i ul k irea me 
Life Insurance Pension Plat wt true 1 protect i ed ‘ it the 
luded $20,000 insurance protection. He ame ‘ with a Confederati Life Pen 
had just opened hi tore and th the sion | th | rance 

Write for Free booklet, “‘ Retiring in Comfort Vot a Mira 

Pick Your Own Pension Plan! 

e BR at a ( ¢ = ° 
YoU LOVE, CONSUL 
e Choose am | naion f fe ast : PROTECT THE ONES 
Ieee 8:00, tere tr oy ration Life 
SlOan h retiren : 
’ assocrarier 

.*>» i I 4 t av abe 

V Pension Pla 12 richmond St Bost, Tere 
e Benefits paval lepend ay be taken : 

as tt ' " { ! 
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is fully automatic .. . that’s 
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the Beauty of it! 
FREE - 


Beautifully illustrated beeklet oa camera and 


photography. Clip out and send this coupon today 
a ““-"—"—— ee rr Or rer er er ee ee ee ee ee “eneee CO = oe ee } 
' ' 
W alte 4 } 
' Name ' 
§ De Mi ' 
' ' 
‘ ” ) S Street Address ; 
' | ' 
' Unta City Province ' 
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Proof: Jergens Lotion 
stops Detergent Hands 


Research laboratory proves Jergens Lotion more effective 
than any other lotion tested for stopping detergent damage. * 


& 





wow every woman can have lovely hand 


the proof 147 women soaked both roughened and reddened — unmistakably de 
t letergents three times a day. After tergent-damaged. The Jergens hands were 
eact aking, Jergens wa oothed only or oft, smooth and lovely as ever! No other 
ht Left hands were untreated sted gave these amazing results 





The famous Jergens formula has been steadily 


oved over 50 vear Good for chapping 


Buy a bottle of Jergens today. You'll find it 
thicker and creamier with a pleasant new 
Althor igh it’s the world’s favorite 
you still pay only 15¢ to $1.15. 

( Made in Canada) 


Jergens Lotion spss stops “Detergent Hands” 


*Fron 


ie to wil ind weather (as well as house fragrance 





neve t Ky or greasy. hand « are, 


eport of a leading U. 
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in three or four days, untreated hands were 





S. research laboratory 





E’RE relieved to report the 
winter bridge schedules were 
successfully completed in 
North Battleford, Sask., in spite of 
the fact that one ardent woman 
player broke her elbow. With her 
arm locked straight out by an un- 
bending cast she could only apologize 
to her next hostess that she wouldn’t 
be able to play any more bridge for 
six weeks because she couldn’t hold 
the cards. “T’ll solve that,” ex- 
claimed the hostess lightly, and she 
did by providing the crippled player 
with a beautiful old silver bow! filled 
with rice in which to stand her cards 
up. The delighted woman left with 
the bowl under her good arm to take 
to subsequent sessions. 


43 


The occupants of one Montreal 
apartment house have been treading 
the straight and narrow all the way 
down the hall ever since the janitor 
posted a warning, “Please walk on 
linoleum—the floor is vanished.”’ 


There’s a Beamsville, Ont., woman 
who has followed her husband to 
some strange lands where she has 
observed odd social customs but few 
of them tie the one she encountered 
in darkest western Ontario. Her 
husband having been invited to show 
his color movies of their sojourn 
abroad in a neighboring town she 
was quite pleased that the lecturer’s 
wife was invited to dinner too. The 
club president greeted them in the 
hallway of the church where the 
meeting was held, said, “I’m sure 

















you'll feel a lot more at home with 
the ladies!’’ and shoved her through 
a nearby door. Inside an apron-clad 
woman greeted her: ‘Glad to see 
you-—-Mrs. Jones couldn’t come so 
you can help Mrs. Bates serve the 
left-hand table.”’ Well, one hundred 
and forty turkey dinners later she sat 
down with the women and finally got 
some turkey herself before inevitably 
somebody remarked she must be a 
new member of the church. ‘‘Oh no, 
I’m the wife of the speaker of the 
evening,’ she explained. Then into 
the stunned silence she added, ‘‘And 
now I guess it would be all right if 
I went in and helped my husband 
with his films.”’ 


Parade pays $5 to $10 for true, 
Canadian 
Maclean’s Magazine, 
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to one eight-year-old Victoria girl 
is to be forbidden to watch one of 
her TV programs, and it happened 
the other day when she’d done some- 
thing she shouldn’t have—with one 
of her real dream shows coming up. 
Following her mother around for a 




















while with a woebegone look she 
finally exclaimed, ‘‘You know, 
mummy, that program to me is just 
what Marilyn Monroe is to Daddy.” 


Modern conveniences have many 
unexpected uses and, according to a 
spy in St. Catharines, Ont., radio- 
dispatched cabs are a boon to cab 
drivers as well as passengers. Our 
observer was standing at the curb 
near an intersection waiting for a bus 
when he saw a taxi join a line of 
cars waiting for the light to change. 
The driver stuffed a cigarette in his 
mouth and patted his pockets vainly 
for a match. Peering ahead he spot- 
ted another cab from his own firm 
just two cars ahead in the lineup. 
Next thing he grabbed up his radio 
mike; our bemused watcher saw the 
fellow in the cab ahead do the same. 
A minute later both cab doors popped 
open and the drivers raced to meet 
each other, the front driver carrying 
the glowing cigarette lighter from his 
own dashboard. As the light turned 
yellow the matchless one got his 
light, and by the time it was green 
he was back at the wheel. 

eee 

A man in Antigonish, N.S., had his 
car stolen a couple of months ago 
by thieves who finally abandoned i 
right on a railway crossing~-whether 
through lack of gas or manners no 
one will ever know. For along came 
a train and tossed it into the ditch, 
a complete wreck-—-a sad enough 
blow to the owner. Then the other 
day along came a bill from the CNR 
for costs and damages incurred—for 
delaying train nine minutes so much, 
for section man to clear track so 
much, etc. total $25 


humorous anecdotes reflecting the current 
scene. No contributions can be returned. 
181 University 


Address Parade, c/o 
ive. Toronto. 
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The worst punishment imaginable 
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Fifty million times a day ice-cold Coca-Cola people everywhere appreciate that lively, bracing 
brings a bright little lift to people on the go... taste... the happy sparkle of Coke...and the 
for the bit of quick energy Coke provides makes way it puts them back on the go refreshed. And 
it the perfect refreshment. No wonder active you? — How about one for you right now? 
Fifty million times a day... at home, at work 


or while at play “There’s nothing like a Coke!” 


COCA-COLA LTD. 
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